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SI R, 


VERY man of ſectors eie power er-of Wing 
a good turn, but there muſt be more in tho 
man one would chuſe to be obliged to: I bavei a 
thouſand obligations to you, and have confeſſed 
them, upon every occaſion: I have enjoyed the be 
neſit of your favours z and have the pride oſ them yet 
in my heart, that you have not thought ſo much 
good- nature thrown away upon me. I Would make 
you what amends I could, and a dedication is all 
that I have in my power to return : tis a poectical 
payment indeed, which, while it diſcharges ong 
debt, is running into another, begging your; protee, 
tion for a play, which which will almoſt! need your 
intereſt to defend: I will not contend a point, hers 
moſt voices are to carry it: but as I deſigned this 
play for you, when ſome people thought well fit, 

1 483 B 2 | I hope 


does not. 


CS 


1 hope it t does not leſſen the preſent, that every body 
It is only the capacity and commendation 
of tie common miftrefſes to pleaſe every body, to 
whom I will leave ſome of my critics, who were 
affronted at Mrs. Friendall : for thoſe ſparks, who 
were moſt offended: with her virtue in public, are 
the men that loſe little by it, in private; and if all 
the wives in town were of her mind, thoſe mettled 
gentlemen would be found to have the leaſt to do, 


in making them otherwiſe: but if ſhe was of evil 
example, Witwoud makes amends for her, in the 


moral of her character; where the women are mani. 
feſtly fafer in the poſſeſſion of a lover, than in the 
truſt and confidence of a friend: but ſhe was no 
more underſtood to the advantage of the men, than 
the Wife' was received in favour of the women. As 
ts the muſic-meeting, I always thought it an enter- 
tainment reaſonably grown up into the liking of the 
town: I introduced it; as a faſhionable ſcene of 


bningiing good company togecher, without a deſign 


df abuſing what every body likes; being in my tem- 


per fo far from diſturbing a public pleaſure, that I 
would eſtabliſh twenty more of them, if I could: and 
for the billet · doux, that was put into Mrs. Sightly's 
Handl, upon leading her out, I have heard of fuch athing 
im a church before now, and never thought the worſe 
of the place. 

Mheſe, fir, are capital objections againſt me; but 
hey kit very fem faults nor have they mortified me 
into a deſpair of pleafing the more reaſonable part of 
mankind. If Mr. Dryden's judgment goes for any 

by [1 | thing, 


| (4182) 
thing, 1 have it on my fide: for, ſpeaking of 'thiy 
play, he has publicly ſaid, the town was kind to Sit 
Antony Love, I needed them only to be juſt to this: 
and to prove there was more than friendſhip in his 
opinion, upon the credit of this play with him, falling 
ſick laſt ſummer, he bequeathed to my care the writ- 
ing of half the laſt act of his tragedy of C/comenes, 
which, when it comes into the world, you wall find- 
to be ſo conſiderable a truſt, that all the tawn will par · 
don me for defending this play, that preferred me to 
it. If modeſty be ſometimes à weakneſs, what I ſay 
can hardly be a crime: in a fair Zngli/h trial both par- 
ties are allowed to be heard; and without this vanity 
of mentioning Mr. Dryden, I had loſt the beſt evi- 
dence of my cauſe, Sir, I have the privilege of. 2 
dedication to ſay ſome fine things of my patron 5 
but I will be as little impertinent as I can, and only 
beg leave to ſay ſome true ones, and no more than I 
have always declared in the abſence of Mr. Jharton, 
that (without the advantage of your family, and for- 
tune) -you are the very man I would chufe to be, if I 
could: 1 would have the force of your underſtand- 


ing, and knowledge of mankind, to make a fortune 


out of the public buſineſs of the world: or, if I were 
to mend my condition more to my own humour, and 


a way I ſhould like better than through the hurry of a 


crowd, your wit and converſation, your perſon and 
addreſs, would beſt recommend me to the women, 


do not know, fir, how ſucceſsful you have been with 


that fair ſex; but I would not have it lye at any fair 
lady's door, (who has a mind to be juſtified. in diſ- 


B 3. | poling; 
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poſing of herſe!f) that ſhe could not diſtinguifh in 
your favour, - againſt all the pretenders of the town. 
If you have any enemies among the women, I muſt 
think, it is in a great meaſure becauſe it was impoſſi- 
b'e to engage them to be all your friends. Sir, [ 
am a well-wiſher to all your inteieſts, and be pleaſed 
to accept of this dedication of my teſpects, as an 
offering of my incliuation, as well as a duty from 
* eee * 


0 . * "F 
+ , * a am, IR, 
„ 4 
« #@ # » - F 


Your very much obliged 


Humble ſervant, 


T. SOUTHERNE. 
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WIVES EXCUSE. 


URE there's a fate in plays; and tis in vain 
To write, while theſe malignant planets reign : 
Some very fooliſh influence rules the pit, 
Not always kind to ſenſe, or juſt to wit. 
And whilſt it laſts, let buffoonry ſucceed, 
To make us laugh; for never was more ne 
Farce, in itſelf, is of a naſty ſcent ; 
But the gain ſmells not of the excrement. 
The Spaniſb nymph, a wit and beauty too, 
With all her charms, bore but a ſingle ſhow : 
But, let a monſter Muſcovite appear, 
He draws a crowded audience round the year. 
May be thou haſt not pleas'd the box and pit; | 
Yet thoſe who blame the tale, commend thy wit; 
So Terence plotted; but ſo Terence writ. i 
Like his thy thoughts are true, thy language clean, 
Ev'n lewdneſs is made moral in thy ſcene. 
The hearers may for want of Ns repine, 
But reſt ſecure, the readers will be thine. 
Nor was thy labour'd drama damn'd or hiſs'd, 
But with a kind civility diſmiſs'd : | 
B 4 With 


(8 . 
With ſuch good manners as the“ Wife did uſe, 
Who, not accepting, did but juſt refuſe. 
There was a glance at parting ; ſuch a look 
And bids thee not give oer, for one rebuke. 
But if thou wou'dit be ſeen, as well as read; 
Copy one living author, and one dead; . 
The ſtandard uf thy ſtyle, let Ethrrege bes 
For wit, th' immortal ſpring of Fycherly. 
Learn after both, to draw ſome juſt deſign, 
And the next age will Harn to copy thine! 


2 Jon Dax DER. 


* The Wife in the play; Mr. rim. 
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P R O- 


P R O L O G U E.: 


Spoken by Mr. BZT TERTON. 


I you- have brought your Evgliſh fomachs bere, 
Well treat you, as the French,/ay,'chere entire. 

Hnd what we want of bumuur, or of wit, 
Mate np evith yeur fhe-neightou © in the pit; 
For on the flage whate'er we do, or ſay, 
The wizard-maſes can find you better play: 

14 all cur pains, wwe can but bring em in; 

Tis you muft take the damſels out again: A 

And when We b hrought you kindly thus togethery. 
Tis your fau't if you're parted by foul weather. © 

We hope theſe natural reaſons may produce, | F 
In every whoremaſter, a kind excuſe 

For all our faults, the poet's, and the players. 

You'll pardon ours, if you can;find out theirs, [To the wa, 
But to the gentler men, who love at fight, 7 0 , 
And never care to come to cloſer fight, | — 
We have provided work for them to- nig bi: ; 

With jafety they may draw their cannon downy. py 
And into a ſurrender bomb the town. OP 
From both fide-boxes play their batteries ;. 
And not a bullet ſhot, but burning eyes : | 3 
Thoſe they diſcharge with ſuch Reef _— 8 
T hey fire, three deep, into the ladies hearts. 
Since each man here finds his diverfion, 
Let not the damning of our play be one. 
But to the ladies, who muſt ſit it out, 
To hear us prate, and ſee the oglers ſhoot,. 


Begging their favour, wwe hause this 40 ſays, | | | 


Allants, you're welcome to aur homely cheer + | 


In hopes of their protection for the play, 
Here is a mufic- meeting every day. 


B 5 DRA. 


DRAMATIS PERSON. 


M E N. 

LoVvZMO RAE, Mr, Bertertor. 
WELLVILE, Mr. Kynnaflons 
W1iLDiNG, Mr. Williams, 
CourTALL, Mr. Beau. 
SPRINGAME, Mr. acbb. Lee. 
FaIENDATLTL, Mr. Motor d. 
RueFLE, , Mr. Bright.. ; 
Muſic-Maſter, Mr. Harris. 

W Oo M E N. 
Mrs. FaiznoaALL, | Mrs. Barry. 
Mrs. SicnTLY, Mrs. Bracegirdle. 
Mrs. Wirwoud, Mrs. Monfford. 
Mrs. TZAEZ ALL, Mrs. Cory. 
Fanny, her Niece. 
BzTTY, WIrwovp's Maid. Mrs. Richardſon, 


Two Pages, Footmen, and Linkboys, 


SCENE, Lead. 


: 


WIVES EXCUSE; 
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ACT. 1. SESNE-S.:; 
SCENE the outward Room to the Mufic-metting. 
Several Frotmen at Hazard, ſome riſing from Play. 

Pox on theſe muſic-meetings ; there's 50 fifth att 


A here, a free coſt, as we have at the play-houſes, to 
make gentlemen of us, and keep us out of harms way: 
nothing but lice and link boys in this anti- chamber; or a 
merry main to divert us; and that merry main, as you 
call it, makes moſt of us fad all the week after. 

2 Font. Why, what haſt thou done, Gili? 

1 Foot. Undone myſelf, and a very good friend of 
mine, my belly, for a week forward : I am hungry al- 
ready in the apprehenſion of wanting a ſupper; for my 
| board-wages is gone to the devil with his bones, 

1 01 886. | 336 3. Foo. 
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3 Foot. Six is the main, gentlemen, 
Foot, That was my laſt teſter. i 

; Feet, VII play — | Both rifieg from Slay» 

3 Foct. Set out my hand, don't leave me fo, gentle- 
men. | | 

6 For. Come, fir, ſeven to fix, I ſet you 

3 Foot. Briſeſy. my boy. an 

0 Foot. I fer you this. 
3 Foot, How much ? | 
6 Foot, Three halfperth of farthings. | 
a Fect. Three halfperth of farthings ! [ Riſes from play. 
I ſee thou retajn'ſt the ſpirit of thy anceſtors, and as thou 
wert born and bred, wilt live and die a footman—— 
Three halfpenny-worth of farthings ! 

2 Foot. He ſets like a ſmali-beer butler in a widow 
lady's family. | 

3 Foot. May'ſt thou ftarve under the tyranny of a. 
houſekeeper, and never know the comfort of board- 
wages again, 

6 Fear. Well, well, I have my money for all that. 

1 Foct. Why, what a pretty fellow have we here 
debauch'd from us, and our fociety, by living in a civil 
family! but this comes of keeping good hours, and liv. 
ing orderly : idleneſs after ſupper, in your private houſes, 
is the mother of many miſchiefs among the maids. 

3 Foot. Ay, ay; want of employment has thrown him 
upon ſome gentle chambermaid,. and now he ſets up for 
good huſbandry, to father her failings, and get a wet- 
nurſe for his lady. £7, 7457 

6 Fot. Better ſo than to father your maſter's baſtards, 
as you do ſomeiimes; or now and then cheat him of 
= wench, in the convoy, and fteal his clap from 

4 Foot. Gad I mercy Pfaith, lad. wit 
3 Fort, That indeed is a fin I often commit, and 

ſomerimes repent of: but, the good with the bad, I have 
no reafon to complein of my ſervice. , | 

6 Foot. Prey don't trouble your head about mine then. 

2 Foot. Come, come, we have all good places if we 
can keep em: and foruny part, I am too deep 1 my 

| maſter's 
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_ maſter's affairs, to fear the loſing of mine: what think 
you of the family of the Fiend, my lads? a public 
private family, newly ſet Bp, and of very fair recep- 

tion. ; | s + . A. * 

3 Fort, Ay, Dick; thou haſt the time on't indeed. 

2 Foot. The maſter of it frank and free, to make an 
invitation to the whole town ; and the miſtreſs hoſpitable 
and handſome, to give em welcome and content: for 
my maſter knows every body, and contrives that every 
body ſhall know Ger. | | 

3 Foot, Ay, marry fir, there's a family to breed up a 

imp in! you may make a fortune out of ſach a miſtreſs, 
fore your maſter can get her with child. | | 

2 Fact, My maſter has been married not a quarter of 

a year, and half the young men in town know his wife 

already ; nay, know that he bas known enough of her, 

not to care for her already. 7 al | 

3 Foot. And that way. be a very good argument for 
ſome of 'em, to perſuade her to know a little of ſome- 
body elſe, and care as little for him. ' 

4 Foot, A very good argument, if ſhe takes it by the 
right handle. He 

2 Fe, Some of your maſters, I warrant you, will put 
it into her hand. | M | 

3 Foot. I know my maſter has a deſign upon her. 

2 Foot, And upon all the women. in 100 . 

4 For. Mine is in Jove with her. 

5 Foat. And mine has hopes of her. 

3 Foot. Every man has hopes of a new marry'd wa- 
man: for ſhe marries to like her man; and if upon trial 
| ſhe finds ſhe can't like her huſband, ſhe'll find 
elſe that ſhe can like, in a very little time, I warrant 
ber, or change her men till ſhe does. 

2 Foot. Let her like as many as 


* 4 


ſhe pleaſes, and wel- 


come : as they thrive with her, I ſhall thrive by them: 
I griad by her mill, and ſome of em I hope will ſet it 
a going. Beſides, ſhe has diſcover'd ſome of my maſter's 
intrigges of late, that muy. help to fall the ſails ; but I ſay 
. I will take fees on boch ſides, and betray nei- 
a r. i 


3 Fust. 


— — — — — —_—_— — 


14 The Wives Ex cos; or, 


3 Fort. If your lady loves play, as they ſay ſhe does, 
- ſhe will be fo far in your intereſt, that he that makes his 


© Court to her, muſt have money to recommend him 


2 Foot. To me he muſt indeed, if he expects my aſſiſt- 
ance. | 
5 Fort. Come, come, what do you think of my maſter, 
Mr. Lowemore, for the lady? | 
3 Foet. I don't think of him. 
2 Foot. Not ſo much as ſhe does, I believe you; he's a 
generous gentleman, and deſerves very well of her, and 
me. 
1 Foot. My maſter, Mr. Wellvile, is often at your 
houſe. | 
3 Foot. He follows Mrs Sightly, I can tell you. But 
if your lady, Mrs. Friendall, has a mind to be very well 
us'd; not to ſettle to't; but only by the way of a fa- 
ſhionable revenge, or ſo, to do herſelf juſtice upon her 
huſband ; I look upon Mr. Wilding, my maſter, one or 
other, to be the clevereſt cuckold-maker in Cowent- 
Garden, | 
2 Foot. Not to ſettle to't indeed, for your maſter is not 
over conſtant, | bak | 
3 Feot. He does not ſtay in a family, to be challeng'd 
into W:Aminſter-hal/, by the huſband's action of battery, 
for an aſſault upon his wife; he is not ſo conſtant. 
4 Foot. Or if your lady be diſpos'd to the more refin'd 
art of an amour, without the brutality or deſign of en- 
Joyment, only for the pleaſure of being talk'd of, or ſo 
forth | | | 
3 Foot, Your maſter Courtall will fit her to a hair: for 
he will be as fond of the appearances of an intrigue, as 
ſhe can be; to ſee him in the chaſe, yon would think he 
had pleaſure in the ſport; for he will be as ſure always to 
follow her, as never to prefs her: he will take as much 
pains to put her undeſervedly into a lampoon, upon his 
account, as he would to avoid a handſome occaſion, in 
private, to qualify her for the ſcandal. KR. 
2 Foot. In ſhort, Mr. Courtall will do every thing, but 
what he ought to do, with a woman. * | 


a 4 Fords 


Cuckotns Make THEMSELVES. T5 


3 4 Foot. He has broke off with three gentlewomen, 
is upon my word, within theſe two months, for coming on 
too faſt upon that buſinefs. _ rege Rar. 

. 2 Foor. Well, there are pretenders enough ; fo I have 

the profit, let my lady take the pleaſure of the choice: 
P I'm for the faireſt. bidder. n 


3 Foot, What, Harry, haſt thou nothing to ſay of thy - 
miſtreſs, Mrs. Witwoud ? | | OE 
7 Foot. Nothing extraordinary, but that I'm tir'd of 


A 
d . . 
3 Foot. She lives as ſhe us'd to do, leaſt at home; has 
r no buſineſs of her own, but a great deal of other people's. 
All the men in town follow her, but *tis for other wo- 
it men; for ſhe has frightened every one from a deſign upon 
1 her: then ſhe's a general confidant, and ſometimes re- 
5 ports no more than ſhe knows; but that's a favour in- 
* deed, from a wit, as they ſay ſhe is. 
* 7 Foot. If ſhe be a wit, I'll be ſworn ſhe does not take 
bs me for. one; for the ſends me very often upon very ridi- 
culous errands. | | 
't 3 Foot. I think you have a correſpondent porter, in 
every quarter of the town, to diſperſe her ſcandalous let- 
d ters, Which ſhe is always bantering one fool or other 
, withal ? | 7; | 
7 Foot. Four or five always in pay with her. 
d Foot. But when Horn- fair comes, that's ſure to be a. 
* holiday, and every marry'd man that has a wife hand- 
Oo fomer than ſhe is, at her proper coſt and charges, may 
expect a fairing, to put him in mind of his fortune. 
r 7 Foot. I find you know her too well, to deſire to live 
N with ber. a 2 
- 3 Foot. E had rather be a maſter of the ceremonies to a 
* viſiting lady, to *ſquire about her how-d'ye's, and uſher 
h in the formal ſalutations of all the fops in town, upon 
i her day; nay, tho* ſhe kept two days a week, than live 
a in a family with her. Fre | | 
1 Foz. Will this damn'd muſick-meeting never be 
t done ? would the cats- guts were in the fidlers bellies. 


Ta 
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Tue Pages meeting. 
| 1 Page, - y Iady Sarl A _ Wai 

2 Page. Who's there? my 40 Wiudmure . 
1 Page. At your ſervice, madam. x | 


* 
4 


ladyſhip bete | 
2 Foot. What bave we here? © 
3 Foo, The monkies apeing their ladies, let em go on. 
2 Page. How ean your ladyſbip deſcend into theſe 
little diverſions of the town, the plays and the muſic- 
meetings ? | Ls, as 
1 Page. Little diverſions indeed, madam, to us, who 
have ſeen ſo much better abroad, and ſtill retain too 


barbarous performances of theſe Engifþ. 
3 Foor, That's a touch for ſome of em. 


| | 1 Page. Vet there's no ſtaying always at home, your: 


ladyſhip knows 


I vow and ſwear | 
I Page. So that, madam, we are almoſt under a ne- 
ceſſity of appearing in theſe public places 


ſometimes, 
1 Page. Ay, but, madam, then the men, they do fo 
ogle one 
3 Foot. Ah! very well, Mr. Charles. 


able to upon thoſe occaſions, 


every body took notice of it, ſo furiouſly, I could not 
bear it myſelf; I vow and ſwear, be almoſt made me 
bluſh ; and I would rather do any thing to deſerve bluſh- 
ing, in another place, than by a country modeſty betray 
ſuch an unpardonable want of breeding, to the cenſure 
of ſo much good company. 


do it than bluſh for't, 
1 F age. 


2 Page. O lord. madam! I am ſurpris'd to ſee your 


much of the delicacy of the Frexc/, to be pleas'd with the 


2 Page. Nor being always ſeen in the drawing-room, 


2 Page. An abſolute neceſſity of ſhewing ourſelves 


1 Page. Into all the little confuſions that a woman is 
2 Page. I ſwear my lord Simperavel! bas an irrefiſtible 
i Page. He ogled. me all the muſic long, I believe 


3 Feot, 1 dare ſwear for her ladyſhip, ſhe had rather- 
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6. Why how now, Jack. Sauce? [¶To the forkmany 
But 15 I alt. madam? [Ta 10 for ha 


2 Page. Only for . friends "madam, 
veglected. 

1 Page. Pie, fa. A 1 oþ ou made conq ueſi too, 
1 minded no body but my lord; and I vow and{wear, 
” muſt own it, madam, he ogles one more like a man 

ality, than any body about town that 1 know. of, 

* think I am yruny well acquainted with all the fol 
looks 1 in tOW . E 6 

2 Page. One after woe. we bare em all—bat Je 
ee fee e void wor ee 31 7 

I 1 

2 — They £ ſay t 12 French fleet will be here next 
e with their Tourwilles, and their ge ang 1 
(a! madam, raviſſ ub all. T6 

e O lands: medams, ravihing n f nothing, bus 
our dear religion, madam, what will hes do to that kan 
P. An, hat indeed, madam? A. af 

; [Pages I would not ole! the gaping, enllenies of our 
churches, for che. heſt religion in . 

3 Foot. You are precious pages indeed, betray your le- 
dies ſecrets, before you come into m. 

Fabia. Make wy for my 1 lord there, bear back gene 


t Fore, bo, fo, "te o done a lf, Jets get the conchee 
10 the dont. voy it e Laut 11. 


The curtain drawn 1. Selb ths FOOTER at thi\ muſics 
meeting ; after an Italian Jong, Lovemore, Wellvile, 
l Courtall, Springame, Friendall, Ruffle, Mrs, 
n Sightly, "Witwoud, Fanw] advance 1 to ! the 

11 of the Hage. 


. Ladies and gentlemen, how do you. likes 


22018 


3 O very ſine ſure, ſir. 1 
Wu. What lay you tot, young kestlemen!, 18 
4 . L have ſomething to (ay to * I like a pred 
deal —_ provided you won't 01h, 8 BH | 

ing afids with ber. 
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But the muſic's extremely ſine Fs 0 the tompany, 
Well. Eſpecially the vocal parti” For did not e 
amd d wesd bu e a. 22515 eO 
Mr. Fri. Nor I, faith, Wellvil:, but the wheds were 
Ttalian, they ſang well, and that's enough for the pkea- 
ſure of the ear! 
Court. By which I find your ſenſe 1 is ſound. 20 
Mr. Fri. "And found owned; i Lung, good thing, Court. 
All oo [Gee to Wild. 
Mill. That thou wo't never be the better fr; e 
Mr. Fri. Wilding, thou haſt been ſo buſy about that 
young girl there, t ou koow'ſt nothing of the matter. 
Wild. O, fir, you 're miſtaken, I n 7 adimi- 
rer Wasn : . 
0 Mr. Fri. Of every thin in pomelooues, | nt F 
Wild. Of theſe muſical entertainments; I am very 
muſica), and love any call that bringe che women toge- 
tis H o: 65 VH ie ebe ac 
Mr. Fri. Vocal, or instrumental! which/do you moſt 
— 16 of? If you ate for the inſtrumental, there were 
4 ſonatas to " night, and the chacons, which you 
now 
Wild. T he counts and the chacorne which I know 1 
not I, fir, 1 don't know em: they may de two ſtalian 
Se of your pee; for any thing I know of 
18 672” C03 ,& © N00! 
M.. Fri. Fie, ke, fdlers! Sao, if you pleaſe, Mila 
ing; maſters, excellent in their art, and famous for ma- 
ny admirable compoſitions, [ Mingles with the compa” y. 
Court. So, he's faſt in his own ſnare, with his ſonatas 
.and chacons but how goes the world, Viiding? 
Mild. The ſame women every day, and in every pub- 
lic appearance, 
Court; Here are ſome faces, I ſee, of your acquaint- 
ance. 
Wild. Ay, pox take 'em, I ſee *em too often to for- 
et 'em: would their owners thought as ill of 'em as I 
do, they would keep em at' home; but they are for 
ſhewing thetr EE ſill, tho? no body cares for the fight. 
; [ T hey mix with the —_— 
its 


7 
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Mit. Methinks 'tis but good manners in Mr. Levrmore, 
to be particular to your ſiſter, when her huſband is ſo 
34 to the company, _ | a 
Spring. Prithee leave her to her hnſband : ſhe has fatiſ- 
fied her relations enough in marrying this coxcomb z 
now let her ſatify herſelf, if ſhe pleaſes, with aoy body 
ſhe likes better. REY NA 5 

Wit. Fie, fie, there's no talking to you, you carry my 
meaning further than I defign'd. * 
Spring. Faith I took it up but where you left it, very 
near the matter. | . N ma Ting 
Vi. No, no, you grow ſcandalous ; and I would not 
be thought ta ſay a ſcandalous thing of a friend. 

Spring. Since my brother in-law is to be a cuckold, 
as it muſt be mightily my ſiſter's fault if he be not, 1 
think Lovemore as- proper a fellow to on ſo chari · 
table a work, as ſhe could ha' lit upon: and if he has 
her conſent to the buſineſs, the has mine, I afſare 


Jes. 4 * ; 2 
Wi. A very reaſonable brother? 88 
Spring. Would you be as reaſonable a friend, and al- 

low me as many liberties as I do her? he MO 

Mit. Why, ſo I will + ſhe has the men, and you ſhall 

have the women, the whole ſex to piek and chuſe 

Spring. One miſtreſs out of 09, en e 

ir: As many as you pleaſe, and as often as/you have 

occaſion,” D 20 355 0) 4113398053 
Spring. Why, faith, that pleaſes me very well; you 

hit my conſtitution, as if you were familiar with it, or 

had a mind to be ſo. . 
2 Not I indeed, fir. f 8.92 5 
Spring. And | have, as you were ſaying © 
" Wit. As was ne Nel 7 * r 

ring. Very often an occaſion for a miſtreſs. n 
it. You ſay ſo yourſelf, I know nothing of your 

occafions, N 
- Spring. Shall I bring you acquainted with ſome of em? 

I have great variety, and have, every day, a new occa- 

fion for a new miſtreſs: if you have a mind to be ſatis- 

bed an this point, let me go along with yo 7 

th 


/ 


— — 


20 Die Wives Ex cus; or, 


Vit. Home with me? 


A Or home with me, will do my buſiveſ as well 
77. But it won't do mine, fir. 


Spring. Then let it be home with you, tho? my lodg- 
ing is very convenient. 

Wit. Why, this is ſudden indeed, upon ſo ſmall an ac- 

uaintance : but *tis ſomething too ſoon for you, and a 
little too late for me. 

Spring. Not to repent, I hope, madam ? better late than 
never, you Kno]; come, come, I have known. a worle 
offer better receiv'd. 

. Wit, And this offer you will make to every woman, 
*till it be receiv'd, I dare anſwer for you. 

Spring. That's more than you can do for yourſelf for 
1 it. But the folly fall upan your own head: I 
bare done my part, agg *ris your fault if you re idle 

[Goes . 

"Sight You ©, et TTY 5 ©. 

[Sightly 70 ber, 

Wit. By a very pretty prating fellow, :couſih ; and 
could be contented to let him ſhow his parts this way, as 
_ as he pleas'd. h 
What | like a man of honour, he's for making 
what be fy —— 8 
Wit. And comes ſo quick upon chat buſineſs, he won't 


afford a woman a reaſonable ikipgrtiwe, to make a de- 


cent excuſe to herſelf, if ſhe ſhou'd allow him a favour. 
; Sight. The young officer has heard enough of your 
character, I ſuppoſe, not to put it too much into your 
power of laughing at him. 

Wit. I'm lorry for't: I would have a man know juſt 
enough of me to make him a loyer: and then, in a lit- 
tle time, I ſhould know enough of him to make him 
an aſs. _ 

- Sight, This will come home to you one day. 

Wit. In any ſhape but a huſband, couſin. But meihinks 
Eaves and Mrs. Friendall ate very ſeriouſly engag'd— 

{ Ob/erving Lovemore wwich Mrs. Friendall. 

uses 1 A * an eye - '<m. 5 

| Vin 
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Wit. For fack 4 tritt ks 'cackoldling | x huſband” is i ip 
this ton 

Sight The men will always deſign upon our fer but 
I dare anfwer for her———" 

Wit. And ſo will I, That if the mould Fall — the 
frailty of the fleſh into chat folly, ſhe will ap — 
monſter, whatever her huſband ay be. What fay 
to a ramble after the muſic ? 

S7 * 1 ſay nothing to't. TJ 
"Wit. A hackney jaunt, from one pat aol the _ yo 
vother ?. 

Sight. Tis tov late. . 

it. I know two ſeveral eoinpitties 1907 it the city 
one to Pontut il, and torher to the Rymmey, to Tupper) 
I want to diſturb, ſtrangely; what a0 20 cuz? lie ets 
put on our maſques, draw up the „ and ſend up 
for the men, to make their women Foneely : there's ane 
of em to be marry'd, it may db good upon her, By fhew- 
ing what ſhe muſt truſt to, if ſhe will Les huſband. 

Sight. And can you be ſo miſchievous? 

7. Can you reſiſt the temptation ? | 

Sigg. came with Mrs. Friendall, and muſt go home 
with her. Look to your charge there. 

Wit. I have an eye that way. 

Sight. We ſhall ſee you to-morrow, coufin ? 

71. At your toilet, couſin; you are always 2225 
viſit. Goes to Wildin al? i 
MI. Fri. Is this your friendſhip to un rieadall 
muſt not hear it. | 
Tove. You ſee he gives you leave. 

arty Fri. Therefore I can't take it; de cpp fo 
o generous, that ev'n that would ſecure me to 15 ©; ip 

The confidence'is as Toes on your fide $ fa 
do you think chat will ſecure Rim to you 

Mrs. Fri, Taſk him, if) 75 'pleaſe. h | 

WE 1s Yowll but diſturb Him. bij 
1. Fri. Mr. Friendall. [Calling ; bum. 
F.. Ha ! what's the matt „ madam ?, 


Mrs. Fri. There has bappen'd here a ſcurvy — 


delween me and one of your friends, fir, as you thin 
to call em. 


— 
"RX 
— 
— — 
— 


2 
—— — 


22 The Wivzs Excus k; er, 


Me. Fri. A diſpute! about what, pr'ythee? but before 
T hear a word on't, Lovemore, thou art certainly in the 
wrong in holding an argument with a woman. 

| Lowe. I begin to think ſo too, fir, for contending with 
a lady that will be try'd by no body but her huſband. 

Mr. F. i. But what's the buſineſs ? nothing extraordi- 
nary between you, I hope? . "TEM 
Mrs, Fri. Believe me, fir, I think it very extraordi- 
1 by 3 

Lowe. Very extraordinary indeed, madam, to be ſo pub- 
licly expos'd for a private opinion. 

Mrs. Fri. And you ſhall be the judge of the difference. 

M.. Fri. No, no, no difference among friends, it muſt 
not come to that, I'll make up all differences between 

ou. | 1 5 
„ Lowe. You may do much indeed to ſet all ſtraight. 

Mr. Fri. And ſo I will, faith Lowemore, L'll reconcile 
all Pl warrant you; but come, what is this mighty mat- 
ter between you ? * | . 

Mrs. Fri. I think it a mighty matter, Mr. Friendall, to 
be ſo far ſuſpected in my conduct, that any one, under 
the title of your friend, ſhould dare, in your abſence, to 
be ſo very familiar with me r 

Mr. Fri. How, madam ! Fu 

Lowe. All will out, I lee, LAL. 

Mr, Fri, In my abſence, ſo very familiar with you. 

Mrs. Fri. As to cenſure theſe 1nnocent liberties that 
— 83 allow themſelves in the company of their huſ- 

ands. | e Et 

Love. So, ſhe has ſav'd her credit with me, and mine 
with her huſband, _. + | 

4 1 Friendall jeins Mrs. Sightly and Witwoud. 

Mr. Fri. Why, Lowemore, thou art in the wrong of all 
this ; I defired you to ſport off a little gallantry with my 
wife, to entertain and divert her from making her.ob- 
ſervations upon me, and thou doſt nothing but play the 
critic upon her. | N 
Lowe. I find I was miſtaken, But how wou'd you 
have me behave myſelf? | N 0 
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M.. Fri. Wby, I wou'd-have-you: very frequent in your 
viſits, and very obliging to my wife, now and then, to 
carry on our other pleaſures the better: for the amnſe- 
ment, 0r:1o, yon may ſay a civil thing to her, for every 
woman, you know, loves to have a civil thing ſaid to, 
her ſometimes; but then you muſt be very cautious in 
| the expreſſion ; if ſhe ſhou'd in the leaſt apprehend that 
vou had a defign upon her, *twou'd raiſe the devil in one 

part of the family, and lay him in another, perhaps, 
> I where I had a mind to employ him. therefore I wou'd 
have you keep in favour with her or t 
e. Love, I'II do my beſt, I promiſe ou. 5 
| Mr. Fri. She's inclining, you muſt know, to ſpeak very 
en well of you; and that ſhe does of very few of the men, 
] aſſure you: ſhe approves of the intimacy and friend- 
ſhip between us, and of your coming to the houſe ; and 
le that may ſtand you in ſtead with the lady, you wort of — 
t- Lowe. I apprehend: you—ſo begging the lady's pardon 
. [To Mrs. Friendall.] with a deſigu of doing ſomething 
to to deſerve ii— 1 en +4: 1 
er Vit. That will never fail with the women, Mr. Lowe- 
to mite. del bv | | | 
Lowe. I will make an intereſt with the maſters, to give 
/ you a ſong at parting. : Goes to the maſiers. ' 
10. Sight. = Engliſh ſong, good Mr. —— 25 


„„ ie 

r. Fri. O by all means an Exgliſb ſong, |, 

at [ Goes to the maſters too. 

uſ- Welv. Any ſong, which won't oblige a man to tell 

of you he has ſeen an opera at Venice to underſtand, .,.. , 

ne * Mr, Fri. Pray, let him ſing the ladies the ſong I gave 

im. | 1 

ud. Mufic-maſter, Which ſong, fir ? f 28 vt 
all Mr. Fri. The laſt. | n 


my Mufic-maſter, Tis not ſet, fir! 1 e 
ob- Mr. Fri. Not ſet, fir! [Turning from him, to the ladies. 
the Love. That's a fault he'll never forgive you, 
Mufic-maſter. Why, really, fir, I would ſerve any gen- 
you | tleman to my power; but the words are ſo abominably 


out of the way of muſic, I don't know how to humour 
Ir. os em: 
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dem: there's no ſetting em, or ſinging em, toipleiſe 


any body but himſelf f. 
Sięebt. O! but we loſe by chis. 55 


Mr. Fri. Hang em, idle raſcals; thoy-eare un whar 


entertainment we loſe, ſo they have but our money. 
Sight. Is it your own ſong, Mr. Priendall ? ( 


Mr. Fri. I maſt not rob your ladyſhip-of your part in 


N i b | 
Stebt. My part in your ſong, fir! ad 0 
2 Fri. You were the — that inſpir'd me; I writ 
it upon your ladyſhip;- | b 0 
Sig bt. Fie, ſie; that pride wWou'd ruin me: but I knew 
you 5 ſo to every woman. [| She turns from hin. 


Mr. Fri. Pgad, fhe's i'th' right on't; I have told a 


dozen ſo already at the muſic-meering, and moſt of em 

believe me. e ee N 
Sig bt. Does Mr. Friendall often write ſongs, madam ? 
Mr. Fri. He does many things he-ſhou'd not do, ma- 


dam; but I think he loves me, and that excuſes him to 


me : tho? you may be ſure, tis with the tendereſt con- 
cern for my own reputation, that I ſee my huſband daily 
trifle away his ſo notoriouſly, in one folly or other of the 
town. Ee [Goes 1% Mr. Friendeall, 
Vu. For her own reputation, it muſt be; for the 
world will believe, ſhe turns ſuch a. huſbaud to the right 
uſe, whatever ſe ſays to the contra x. 

Me.. Fri. My: Friesdall, pray be ſatisfied with a good 
eſtate; and not imagine, becauſe you have that, you have 


every thing elſe. The buſtneſs of writing ſongs ſhould 


be over with a married man. And ſiuce I can't be ſuſ- 
pected to be the Pbillis, or Cloris, 'tis an affront to me, 
to have any other womanthought ſo. | 

Mr. Fri. Indeed, madam, fo far you are tight: I never 
heard of any man, that writ a ſong upon his wife. 


\ 
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S O N G, by Major-general Sackvilk. 


J Ver ateful love! thus, every hour, 

* To puniſh me by her diſdain! 

You tyrannize to ſhew y ur pow'r ; — 
And je, Io triumph in my pain. 


You who can laugh at human wors, 
And victims to htr pride decree, 

On me, your yielding ſlave, impoſe 
Your chains; but leave the rebel free, 


How fatal are your poiſen'd darts“ 
Her cengu*ring eyes the trepbies boaſt, 
Whil}t you injnare poor wand ring hearts, 
That in her charms and ſcorn art loſt. 


* Inpious, and cruel : you di 

to A dealb, to eaſe me of my care: 

* Which fhe delays, te mate me try 

ly T he force of beauty and deſpair. 

I Mr. Fri. Lovemore, we may thank you for this : but 


ke when you keep your promiſe to me at dinner, to- mor- 
ht row, and you, and you, and all of you, gentlemen, 
[Speaks to all the men.) VIl do you reaſon to the good 


od company, Some of my ſervants there 0 
ha [Gors to the door, 
0 Court, Madam, I am very luckily here to offer you my 
: ervice. Woke | 
4 Mrs. Fri. No particular woman muſt expect it from ſo 
general a follower of the ſex, as Mr, Ces tall i;. ; 
er Court. A general follower of the ſex indeed, madam 


in my care of *em. | 
Mrs. Fri. Beſides, tis dangerous to be ſeen with a man 

of your character; for if you don't wake it an intrigue, 
the town makes it for you: and that does moſt of your 

buſineſs as well. | 

| Court. There's no knowing a man by his character in 
G I this town; the partiality of friends, and the prejudice 
Vor. II. C | | of 
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of enemies, who divide it, always makes him better or 
worſe than he geſerves. 
M.. Fri. TF you have no regard to my reputation, 
2 bs tender of your own. *Tis. now-a-days as ſcanda- 
ous in a man, who wou'd be thought to know the 
town .(af'i know you wou'd) to wait upon a bare face 
to her evach; as it us'd to be to lead out a vizard- maſk: 
but theipit has got the better of the boxes, with moſt of 
you, I that point of civility ; and I don't doubt, but it 
turns to better account. 
Spring. Indeed, ſiſter, it does turn to better accouat; 
and therefore we muſt provide for ourſelves —— 
[T akes Courtall with bim to Mrs. Witwoud, 
Why, here's a woman, Cour tall If ſhe has a vizard- 
maſkato encourage me [Love. goes to Mrs. Fri. 
I cou'd go to the world's end with her: but as ſhe is, 
barenfpeed, and an honeſt woman— 
M. You'll do a fooliſh thing, for once; ſee her to 
her coach, I dare ſay for you, to make her otherwiſe. 
Spring. Why, if it muſt be ſo— [| Aadreſſing to her. 
Wild. You own your aunt is a-bed; and you ſee Mrs. 
Witwoud's too buſy to mind your going away with me. 
Fan. I can't to night, but III call upon you to- mor- 
row morning, as J go to ſix o'clock prayers, 
Lowe. 1 hope, madam, I may without exception wait 
upon you. (7's Mrs. Friendall. 
Nilu. And, madam, I have the title of an old ſervant 
to your ladyſhip, to expect that favour from you 
We [To Mrs. Sightly. 
Sight. Mr. Friendall, having a handſome wife in the 
company, may be jealous ; and you will pardon me if I 
am unwilling to give him a ſuſpicion of a man, whom [ 
would have every body think as well of, as I do myſelf, 
Mrs. Fri. Mr. Frienzall gives you more oppoitunities 
than I can approve of, and I cou'd wiſh you wou'd not 
take the advantage of em; they'll turn to no account. 
Mr. Fri. Come ladies, I am your man I find— 


[Leads Mrs. Sightly, Mrs. Friendall following. 


Raf. What think you of this occaſion ? 


Love. 


— OS” ooo” ned 
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Fo. You can't have a better; follow him And 
be famous [ Springame lads Witwond. Wilding kad. 


Fanny our. Ruffle after the Company. 
WVelv. What have you now in hand? 


Love. Why all my hopes of the wife depending upon 
the ſenſeleſs behaviour of the huſband ;; J have contriv'd, 
by this. fellow, before her face too, to expoſe him, a 
way that muſt ruin him with her forever; let's follow, 
and expect the event [Exeunt. 


SCENE changes to the flreer. 
Several link-beys, and footmen, 


Link. Have a light, gentlemen, have a light, Sirc 
[Springame with Witwond 
Spring. Light yourſelves to the devil. 
(Wilding with Fanny, and feveral others, 
2 Link. Bleſs you, maſter, we can find the way in the 
dark, Shall I light your worſhip there? 
Spring. Then call a coach, and thy wit ſhall be thy 
reward. 


5 Foot, Mr. Friendall's coach there Tis at the 
door, ſir. 


Enter Mr. Friendall leading Mrs. Sightly avith his wifes 
Ruffle enters N em. Loca and Wellvile in the 


rear. 


Mr. Fri. I muſt 1aprore every opportunity with your 
ladyſhip, to convince you of the truth I have been tell- 
ing you to night, and in this billet, I give it under my 
hand how very much I am your ſervant 

[Sightly 7h 0z1's it hebind ber. 

Sieb. Fie, ke, before your wife [Ruffle takes it ups 

Mrs. Fri, Sir, that paper does not belong to you. 

[Frieadall /eads Mi. Sightly Aa returns for bis wifes 

Ruf. Don't be jealous, lady, I know no deſizn the 
gentlewoman has as yet upon my perſon, and II i belong 
to you, if this gentleman pleaſes. 

Mr. Fr: You're pleas'd to be merry, fir, but no touch - 
ing her, I beſeech you. 


r. Fri. What wou'd the fellow have? 
C 2 Raf 


28 The Wives ExcuszE; or, 


'Ruf. Why, I wou'd have this fellow gone about his 
bufineſs,Þ * | 
Mr. Fri. My buſineſs lies here at preſent, fir, 
Ruf. You he there, fir, 
[Hits Mr. Friendall a box on the tar, and draws ; 
the women fhrick, Mrs Friendall pretends to held 
. » ther huſband, the company come abuut em. ; 
Mrs. Fri. Good Mr. Friendail, another time, conſider 
where you are. You are more a man of honour, I know, 
than to draw your ſword among the women; I am ſorry 
this has happen'd in a place where you can't right your- 
ſelf, without wronging the company. But you'll find a 
time to do a juſtice to yourſelf, and the ladies, who 
haye ſuffer'd in the apprehenſion of ſuch a brutality. 
Spring. PI go along with you v2 af 
my x | [Al go off but Witwoud, 
Mit. Wou'd the devil had em, for drawing their 
ſwords here; I have loſt my little captain in the fray: 
my charge is departed too, and for this night I ſuppoſe 
has left me to make an excuſe to the family, for her ly- 
ing abroad with a country couſin, or ſo; that rogue 
Wilding has carry'd her home with him, and 'tis as well 
now, as a week hence, for when theſe young wenches 
once ſet their hearts upon't, every thing gives them an 
opportunity to ruin themſelves : her aunt Teazall has 
made her riſe to fix-o'clock prayers to fine purpoſe, if 
this be the fruits of her devotion : but fince ſhe muſt fall 
to ſome body, I'm glad Vilding has her, for he'll uſe her 
ill enough in a little time, to make her wiſer for the fu- 
ture; by the dear experience and vexation of this in- 
trigue, (being diſappointed of many things ſhe expects) 
ſhe may make a virtue of neceflity, repent becauſe ſhe 
can't keep him to herſelf, and make an honeſt man a 
very good wife yet. K * I[Exl.. 


Lovemore, Wellvile, Ruffle return. 


" Ruf+ I have done my part, and am ſatisfied with the 
honour of the atchievement, © © # | 
Love. Tis a reputation clear-gain'd ; fince there's no 
danger of accounting for't. | . 
, | Ruf. 
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' Ruf. So thanking you, for thiy'becaſion of ſhewing my- 
ſelf, I am your humble ſervant —— ' [Exit 
Wilts. Who is this hero, pray 
Love. Why this is a ſpark, that has had the misfortune 
of being kick'd very lately, and I have help*d\him to this 
occaſion of repairing his honour, vpon our very good 
friend, a greater coward than himſelf: he has ſerv'd 
my ends, now let him ſerve the town's, \ 1M 
Iellv. But did you obſerve bow the lady behaved her- 
_ in the quarrel, to conceal her husband's cowar- 
ice ? | 
Love. What a handſome excufe ſhe made in his favour, 
to the company ? when ſhe can never make any for him 
to herſelf, 8 
Welty. This matter well manag'd, may turn to de- 
count tho“ you muſt not be ſeen to expoſe him, you 
_— the advantage of his expoſing Mmſelf. 
| And let her ſay what ſhe can upon this ſubjeR, 


T believe no woman can be contented to have her ho- 


nour much longer than her fortune in the poſſeſſion of 
a man, who has no fund of his own, wo unſwer in ſe- 
curity for either, © N 
Ius, who a married woman's love would win, 
Should with the huſband's failings' firſt begin 


Make him but in the fault, and you ſhall find 


A good excuſe will make moſt women kind, [Excunts 
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' ACT I, SCENE „ 


Witwoud at à table, with Betty, and a fotmas 
wailing. 
Wit. O news of my couſin Fanny this morning ? 

' Bet. For God's ſake, madam, not a ward of 
her lying out to-night ; we ſhalt have the devil to do 
with the old gentlemoman, if ſhe knows it. | 

C3 Wit. 
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Wit. That's a ſecret I can keep fr er, for my own 
fake, Berry: but how comes this about ? I'm quite out 
of gilt paper; Harry, you fetch me two or three quire 
from Mr. Bentley's, and call at Mrs. Da,Robe's, my man- 
tua-woman's, as you come back, for letters>— and, 
d'you hear? Give this note to Je the porter, he needs 
no inſtructions; let him leave it for Mr. Van 
Lowry and maid go tut.) I find I muſt meddle in this 
| buſineſs ; for her viſits at this rate, will not only be trou- 

bleſome io him (as I would have 'em) but in a little 
time, be public to the whole town: now, tho? I am 
very well pleaſcd with any matter of ſcandal, I am fo 
Bearly related to the intereſt of this girl, I would not 
have Nev the occahon of it. They ſay the underſtanding 
Qught to be ſuited to the condition, to make any one 
happy: would ſhe were in a condition ſuitable to her 
underflanding ; ſhe has wit enough tor a wife, and no- 


thing elſe that 1 know of. 


Teazall enters to ber. A 


(Tone On adorn 1. you're, weleaane, awe, OY 

Wit. Rather good-morrow, couſin. 

Trag. Rather. good. morrow indeed, that's the pro- 
8 : for you're never to be ſeen in your 
odging at any other time of the day; and then too, as 
ſoon as you're out a-bed in a morning, you ſummon a 
congregation of your fellows together, to hear you 
prate by the hour, flatter every body in the company, 
ſpeak ill of every one that's abſent, and ſcatter about the 
ſcandal of that day. * 

Wit. Why, madam, you won't quarrel at that, I 
hope; *tis one of the moſt faſhionable innocent diverſions 
of the town, it makes a great deal of mirth, ſpeaking 
ill of people, and never does any body any harm. 

Teax. Not wich any that know you, I believe. How 
came you home laſt night? The night before, you ar- 
riv'd like a carted bawd, juſtly 2 * for the ſins of the 
people. You confeſs'd you were forc'd to bilk your 
coach, to get rid of the coxcombs that dogg'd you from 
the play-houſe, and being purſu'd by the coachman and 

| | 3 footmen, 
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footmen, (fort don't doubt but you gave the gentle- 
men encouragement enough to come home with you) 
you look'd as if you belong'd to a cellar, in ſome of the 
alleys you were hunted through, and had been cater- 
wawling in all the kennels of the town. 1 
Mit. That was an unfortunate night indeed. 
Tear. Well, deliver every good woman's child, I lay, 
from ſuch daggle-tail'd coprſes as theſe are; what will 
be the end of em, I beſeech you ? You will make your- 
ſelf as odious in a little time, as you endeavour to make 


every body elſe: this is not the way to get a huſband; 


the men know too much of you already, to dehire any 
more of you. 

it. I don't ſet up for a huſband. 

Teaz, Marry come up here! you may have an occaſion 
for an huſband, when you can't get one. Huſbands are 
not always to be had at a month's warning, to finiſh an- 
other man's work: what, 'tis bencath the charaRter of a 
ſhe wit, | ſuppoſe, to be conſtant; or is a huſband out 
of faſhion wit you, forfooth ? another woman's huſ- 
band can go down with you to my knowledge, and as 
ugly a rogue too, with as hanging a countenance, as L 
cou'd wiſh [any villain I had a mind to be rid of. 


your diverſion, as you call him. 


Wit. O ſpare my ſhame, I own he is my curſe, doom'd 
for my plague and pleaſure. ON 

Trax. Spare your ſhame! I'll ſay that for you, you 
have not been ſparing of any endeavour that cou'd bring 


'a ſhame any way into the family, wherever you liv'd 


yet; if there was ever a fool ſoft enough to throw it 


upon. All your relations know you, and are afraid to 
have you in a houſe with em; and 1 ſuppoſe you are 
very well pleas'd to be from under their roof; to have 


your fellows come after you to my houſe as they do ; 
and as' I am fool enough to allow of. 

Wit. For no harm, couſin, 1 hope. 

Teaz. Perhaps you think it no harm; and, indeed, it 
can't eafily do you any harm: but, I'm ſure, I have one 
of my niece3-already undone, by your bringing her ac- 
quainted with ſome of em. I was forc'dito marry her, 
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you know, below her rank (for the uſual reaſon of this 
end of the town) into the city, where *twas leſs ſcan- 
dalous, the wives there having a charter for what they 
co. And now Fanny, a very girl, when I have provid- 
ed a huſband, and all, for her, (for ſhe muſt have a 
huſbane,) ſhe takes after her ſiſter; (as a little thing 
will make a precedent for what we are inclin'd to;) ſhe 
tzkes after her fiſter, J ſay, aad is unfortunately engaged 
in a paſſion for Mr. Wildint and how to prevent it 

Fir. Indeed, 1 muſt acknowledge, I was, in a great 
meaſure, the unfortunate cauſe of my couſin Biday*s miſ- 
carriage; but ſor my couſin Fanny, rely upon me; no- 
thing ſhall come on't; I am now going to Mr. Wilding 
on that account; and have ſent a note to ſecure him at 
his lodgings 'till I come. 


Enter Betty. 


Teaz. Well, where's. this girl? Why does not ſhe 
come, when I ſend for her? N 

Betty. Madam, ſhe went to ſix-o*clock prayers, and is 
nct come back yet. | 

Trax. God's bodikins ! has ſhe pot the trick on't? of 
abufing the church into the place of affignation already ? 
Wilding has carry'd her home with him that's certain : 
get you gone after her; may be you may prevent his 
wicked deſign on her. Go, go, and redeem her, tho 
you leaye yourſelf in her room, hs 

Wit. I'm oblig'd to you, truly, madam, 3 

Teax. I dare venture you, you'll not be in love with him; 
you'll give him as good as he brings; and, let the worſt 
come to the worſt, you have liv'd too long in the town, 
to be uneaſy for any man; or be concern'd beyond the 
pleaſure and convenience of the intrigue. Therefore 1 
may venture you, a little time goes a great way in this 
buſineſs ; de iver her, and I won't find fault with you, 
theſe three days you ſhall do what you pleaſe-——| Exe. 
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SCENE Mr. Friendall': B30 ff. 


Mrs. Friendall fo/lowing Mr. Friendall, 
Mrs. Fri. Nay, Mr. Friendall, I know what you will 
object to me; but you muſt hear me out, The concern 
and care of your reputation is as dear to me, as it can 
be tender to you ; fince I muſt appear to the world, only 
in that rank of honour which you are pleas'd- to main» 
tain. | 
Mr, Fri. Why, madam, you have as handſome an equi» 
page as any man's wife in town, that has a father alive. 
Mrs. Fri. This muſt not put me off. I ſee you make 
little of the matter, to hide it from my fears; and there 
indeed' you're kind: but 'tis in vain to think of conceal 
ing from me what you intend; from what you ought to 
do, [|-know what you will do, after ſo baſe a wrong. 
Mr. Fri. A drunken extravagance, the fellow. will be- 


| ſorry for't, when he's ſober —— 


Mrs. Fri. If you wou'd ſtay *till then; 
M.. Fri. And beg my pardon. | 
Mrs Fri, That he ſhall do, if that wou'd ſatisfy youu 

Mr. Fri: Satisfy me! 

Mes. Fri. And let it ſatisfy you; it ought'to ſatisfy you 
from ſuch a one. For, I believe he wou'd not have 
quarrelPd any where elſe, nor there neither, but upon 
the proſpe& of being prevented, or parted, or ſecur'd 
over night, in order to beg pardon in the morning. 

r. Fri. Ay, madam, but confider—— FN 

Mrs. Fri. Pray confider me, Mr. Friendall, I uſt ſuffer 
every way, if you proceed to a revenge; in your dans 
ger which muſt be mine; in my honour, which ought: 
to be more yours than to expoſe it upon every little 
occaſion, Come, come, in other things you have a: 
good opinion of my conduct, pray let me govern here; 
you may be aſſur'd, I'll do nothing to leſſen you; the 
ſutisfaction ſhall be as public as the affront. Leave it to- 
me for once, I will not be deny'd.— He is not · wortk 
your danger. . 2 

Mr. Fri. Well, you 14 govern me. 


3 


Mrs. Frib 
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Mrs. Fri. What, you are a marry'd man, and have a 
good eſtate ſettled upon you; and ſhou'd not be account- 
able to every, idle take bell, that has a mind to eſtabliſh 
a renown, from being troubleſome to public places. 

Mr. Fri. What then wou'd you propoſe ? 0 

Mr;. Fri. A ſmall requeſt; not to ſtir abroad, nor be 
at home to any body, till you hear from me, 

Mr. Fri. I promiſe you | won't [ Exit, 

Mrs. Fri. 1 dare take your word; his tameneſs laſt 

night, and backwardneſs this morning, in reſenting that 
blow, ſatisfy me that he is not in a fever for fighting: 
J don't know that he is a coward; but having theſe 
reaſons to ſuſpect him, I thought this was my belt way 
to hinder him from diſcovering himſelf: for if he had 
betray'd that baſeneſs to me, I ſhou'd deſpiſe him; and 
can I love the man I muſt deſpiſe ? brother, I ſent for 
700.—— [Spring ame 70 her. 

Syring. To make up this quarrel I know, and I come 
to lend a helping hand to the work, I deſign to be a ſe- 
cond in the buſineſs. 

Mrs. Fri. You muſt be my ſeeond then, for I have 
taken the quarrel upon me. 

Spring. With all my heart, I *gad ; we, who live all 
the ſummer for the public, ſhou'd live in the winter for 
ourſelves ——— 

Mrs. Fri. And the women, good captain 

Spring. That's living for ourſeives, for 'tis not living 
without em: and a duel now might but interrupt a 
month of other buſineſs perhaps, that would be more 
agreeable to my conſtitution, I aſſure you: then we are 
to have no fighting it ſeems ? 

Mrs. Fri. For reaſons Vl tell you hereaſter. 

Spring. Nay there was no great danger of it; I have 
found out the gentlemen's lodgings, and character. We 
ſhall ſtrike up a peace before a bottle to an end, 

Mrs. Fri. This challenge muſt be delivered as from 
him: I truſt the management to you: only take this in 
advice, that Mr. F, iendall wants your aſſiſtance within; 
you muſt ſtand by him, and oblige the gentleman to 
make him ſatis faction, without bringing his perſon in 


danger. Spring. 
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Spring. I underſtand you, and he ſhall ſatisfy him, or me. 
75. Fri. See him ſatisfy'd, and I'll ſatisfy you with 
ſomething ſhall. be better to a younger brother than the 
falſe muſters of a winter's quarter. 
Spring. I warrant you. | | [Exire 
Mrs. Fri. Whatever I think of him, I muft not let him 
fall into the contempt of the town : every little fellow, 
I know, wilt be cenſoriouſly inquiſitive, and maliciouſly- 
witty, upon another man's cowardice, out of the pleaſure: 
of finding as great a raſcal as himſelf. How deſpicable: 
a condition muſt that matrimony be, when the huſband: 
(whom we look upon as a ſanctuary for a woman's ho- 


- nour) muſt be oblig'd to the diſefbtion and management: 


of a wife, for the ſecurity of his own ! have a care of 
thinking that way; for in a marry'd ſtate, as in the pub- 
lic, we tie ourſelves up, indeed ;. bat to be 9 in 
our perſons, fortunes, and honours, by thoſe very laws 
that reſtrain us in other things; for few will obey, but 
for the benefit they receive from the government 


Euter Servant.. 


Sery, Madam, Mr. Lowemore— [Goes out. 

Mrs. Fri. Lovemire here! I know he comes to tempt: 
me to rebel; but 1'm prepar'd: for him Good morrow- 
Mr. Lovemore. 


Enter Lovemore; 


Leue. J cou'd not expect to ſee your ladyſhip-ſo:ear- 
ly : I come to Mr. Friendall. 15 

Mrs. Fri. May I thank you for the viſit 7? 

Love. I come as a friend, you may be ſure, madam 
where your honour's concern'd, I can't be an enemy. 

Mrs. Fri. Not reaſonably, indeed,. to any man. that 
wou'd injure it, ſince you are a profeſs'd. enemy. | 

Love. An enemy! | | > 

Mrs. Fri. Unleſs you will allow no body to ruin ity, 
but yourſelf. A 

Lowe. Indeed, T would allow no body to defend: it 
but wyſelf, if 1 had. the keeping of it : but a happier: 

. C 6 mam 


36 The Wives ExcussE; , 


man has that title, and I can only hope to be a ſecond 
In your ſervice. | 2.44%. 4 
rs, Fri. I thank you for the ſervice you deſign me; 
but that happier man, as you call him, who has the 
title, will maintain it, it ſeems; for he, and my brother 
Springame, I'm afraid, are gone about it already. 
Love, Gone, madam ! BoW 0 
Mr.. Eri. An hour ago, be fore I had notice to prevent 
em: for Mr Friendall, you may be ſure, was impatient 
for an occaſion of righting himſelf. 

Tove. I might have thought ſo, indeed, madam : 
would I had come ſooner. | 

_ Mrs. Fri. You may yet be ſerviceable to me, fir, tho? 
you are 2 late for Mr. Friendall. 

Lowe. How, madam, I beſeech you? | 
Ni.. Fri. By.endeavouring to prevent 'em: you are ac- 
quainted with the ways of reconciling matters of this 
honourable nature. I am going to make an intereſt 
with a, kinſman, a colonel of. the guards, myſelf,. to 
ſecure em. Let your good nature in this be a proof of 
your friendſhip ;. and command me to my 2 

| I rit. 

Love. Prevent 'em! yes, yes: that I muſt do for my 
own ſake ; for if he ſhould behave. himſelf better than .I 
imagin'd he would, it may ſecure him in his. wife's. 
efteem, and only ruin me with her, who. laid the de - 


SCENE Wildiog's. lodgings: 
Enter Wilding, and his man, 


Vd. Have you diſpos'd of her ? 3 
Serw. Safe into a chair, ſir: ſhe's jogging home ward 
* by a maidenhead, I preſume, than ſhe came, 
r. 
Wild. The loſs is not ſo light, but ſhe may feel it. 
Serv, Heavy enough, perhaps, nine months hence, fir. 
But have you ſent ever a lie along with her? 
Wild. How, firrah?. 
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Serv. Pardon me, fir : not that I beheve your honour 
was ſparing of your conſcience, in ſaying any thing, and 
ſwearing to't, that ſhe had a mind to believe. 

Wild, That you may ſwear, indeed, 

Ser. But ſhe's. gone away ſo very well ſatisfy'd with 
what you have faid and done to her, -ſhe's above invent- 
ing a lie for herſelf: the firſt angry word they give 
her at home, I ſuppoſe, you may hear of her; a hack- 
ney-coach removes her, and her commodes, upon very 
little warning; and I expect when ſhe will ſend in half a 
dozen band- boxes, to take poſſeſſion of your lodgings. 
But, pray, fir, if I may be fo bold —— + HORA 

Wild. Yes, yes; at this time you may be ſo bold: the 
ſervice of your wit ſecures you the privilege of your 
jeſt. IS, "2.524" 3& 
2 Serv. Then, pray fir, why did you take ſo much pains 
to perſuade this young creature to come away from her 
aunt, when 1 know you never deſign to take care of her 
yourſelf? — | 

Wild. Why, *faith, I can't make you a ve 
anſwer: but the -veſt reaſon I know of, is, (beſides the 
reputation of undoing her) it looks kind, at the time, 
to talk of providing for the woman that does one the 
favour, *Twas a very plauſible argument, to cozen her 
into a conſent ; level to my deſign of lying with her, and 
carry'd to the very mark of love, 

Serv. Indeed it coſts nothing to promiſe, when no- 
thing can oblige you to pay : and if ſhe depends upon it, 
at her peril ; *tis ſhe will be diſappointed, not you; tho” 
ten to one, poor little rogue, from the fondneſs of her 
own. inclinations, ſhe gueſſes at yours: and fancies, from 
the courteſy ſhe has done you, you will be fo civil. a 
gentleman, to marry her. £ 

Wild. Not unlikely ; there's none of theſe young girls, 
(let a man's character be never ſo looſe among 'em, ) but, 
from one vanity or other, will be encourag'd to deſign 
and venture upon him: and tho? fifty of their ac--in. 
tance have fall'n in the experiment, each of the 
ſtill imagine ſhe has ſomething particular in her 
forſooth, to reclaim and engage him to herſeu. 
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— of 'em miſcarry upon the project of getting huſ- 
bands. 

Serv. Gad forgive me for ſwearing ; but, as I hope to 
be ſav'd, and that's a bold word for a footman, I beg 
your pardon ; there's a lady below, in a vizard, to feat 
with you. | [ Exit. | 

Wild. Get you gone, you raſcal ; beg her pardon, and 
leave to wait upon her ; ſhe would have been admitted, 
in leſs time, to a privy-connſellor's levee, though he had 
laid afide the buſineſs of the nation to manage her's, 
This muſt be the letter-lady: ſhe comes a little unſea- 
ſonable, if ſhe knew all: if ſhe has experience enough 
to allow for ſome natural miſcarriages, which may hap- 
pen in the beginning of an amour, I may pacify her 
that way: *tis but ſwearing heartily, damning the mo- 
deſty of my conſtitution, laying its faults upon an over- 
reſpect to her, and promiſing better things for the fu- 
ture: that us'd-to be a current excuſe ; but 'tis the wo- 
men's fault if it paſs too often upon 'em If ſhe 
prove an old acquaintance, the coldneſs of the enter- 
tainment will ſecure me from the perſecution of her vi- 
fits hereafter ; but if it be a face I never ſaw, I may uſe 
her well enough yet, to encourage her to another ap- 
pointment. So every way does my buſineſs, whatever 
becomes of the ladies [ Witwoud enters mask'd.] O, 
madam, I beg your pardon 

Wit. No excuſes, good fir; men of employment are 
above good breeding; and I fee you have a great deal 
upon your hands. | 

Wild. I am a man of buſineſs, indeed, madam; and, 
as you were pleas'd to ſignify in your letter, my prac-- 
tice lies among the women: what can I do for you? 

Hit. Can't you tell what, fir? You are not the man 
I took you for: but you are like our fortune-tellers, 
who come into our ſecrets more by our own folly, in 
betraying ourſelves, than by any ſkill or knowledge of 
their own, 

Wild. Indeed I ſhould ha' proceeded, as moſt of thoſe 
fellows do, ſet out impudently at firſt, taken ſeveral 
things for granted (as that you were no maid, 2 rs 
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forth) .ventur'd briſkly at every thing, and ſomething 
might have happen'd to pleaſe you. 

Mit. Did the lady, juſt gone away from you, find 
it ſo ? - 

Wild. She had what ſbe came for: you would take ie 
ill to loſe your labour yourſelf, madam. — 
Vit. She ventur'd at every thing, as briſkly as you 
could, I ſuppoſe, fir ? 

Wild. Tis a towardly girl indeed, and comes on finely ; 
T have no reaſon to complain of loſing my labour upon 
her : ſhe's ready for running away, from her relations 
already. Are you not a little that way inclin'd ? Come, 
come, if you have any troubles upon your ſpirits, child— 

Wit. You can remove em into the fleſh, I warrant 


ou. | n 
Wild. If you have ever a huſband, that lies heavy 
upon your conſcience, I have a cord:al will drive the 
diſtemper from your heart. | | 

Wit. Why that's kind indeed, to make ſome room for 
the lover: but this is not my diſtemper: I could re- 
ſolve it myſelf, if 1 had a huſband, whither I would 
make him a cuckold, or no: but I lye under a difficulty 
of diſpoſing of a maidenhead. | 

Wild. There I muſt reſolve you, that caſe I oſten 
handle. 

Vit. But hear it, I beſeech you, before you decide it. 

Wild. That would do well in }/:/minfler-hall, I grant 
you, but in proceedings of this nature, we are always 
on the vlantit's fide; let the fober party ſay what they 
can to che reaſon of the thing; you are certainly in the 
right, in pleaſing yourſelf. 

Wit. Twill come to that, I believe: for you muſt 
know, fir, that being under the diſcretion and tyranny 
of an old aunt—— | 

Mild. You will naturally run away from her. 

Wit. And being conſiderable enough, to be followed 
for my fortune—— 

Wild. You will certainly be betray'd, and ſold by her 

Wit. To ſome booby of her own breed, who paying 

= too 


* 


40 The Wives Excuse; or, 


too dear for the purchaſe, will undo. ANT to undo 1 
1 
| Come, come, you are now under my care, 'i N 
by - „Kale if you miſcariy lo 
Wi And mine too, if & do. F 
4. Let me be your truſtee — h 
Mit. Iadeed the woman ſhould cheat the man, as 
much as ſhe can, before marriage, becauſe, after it, be f. 
has a title of cheating her as long as he lives, N 
Vid. If you can't make over your money, make over 
your y 


Wit. Common conveyances both in our ſex, - ſir. 

Wild, A maidenhead's a jewel of no value in marti- 
1 

Writ. 'Tis never ſet down indeed, in the particular ef 
a woman's eſtate. 

Wild. and therefore leaſt miſs'd by a buſband, of any 
thing the brings along with her. 

We. If indeed, by the articles of marriage, a man 
ſhould covenant for a maidenhead, the woman, in a le. 
gal honeſty, ought to ſatisfy the bargaio ; but the men 
never mention that, for fear of inflaming the j . 
Mild. And the women never ut 'em upo | 

Wit. Out of a conſcience in their — i be ſure, 
for fear they ſhould not always be able to be as good as 
their words. lte 

Mila. I ſee, madam, we differ only in our ſexes ; and 
now, if you pleaſe, we will beget a right angerBanging 
between- them too. 

Wit. How, fir! p 

Wilt, I'll ſhew you how: have a care "what you do. 
madam; *tis.a very difficult matter, let me tell you, to 
refuſe a man .handſomely : look you, madam, I would 
have you make a decent reſiſtance, a little of it enbances 
the, favour, and keeps up the value of our perſon ; but 
too much on't is an undervaluing of mine. Nay, nay, 

when it once comes to fighting, you often ruin What 
you. wou'd,raiſe, Struggling too aſs is as much to your 
diſadvantage, as not Rroggling at all; and you know = 
be 


do 
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the ſame thing to a woman, a man's being indifferent, 
as his being incapable to oblige he: come, come, 
enough of this „ Nr | | 
Wit. 80 I ſay too, fir, the jeſt will go no further, I 
e. { Unmaſes, he declines into @ ve/pet to her. 
Mill. Mrs. Witwoud! 1 did not expect to ſee you 
here, indeed, madam. o Hh e 
t. I came upon bufineſs, Mr. 177/4/»g, but the temp- 
tation of a vizard maſk, and the pleaſure of prating 
upon ſuch an occaſion, bas carried me a little * it. 
IVild. J am oblig'd to you for a great deal of wit, 
whatever elſe you deſign me by this viſit, US. 
Wit. Which now you hardly thank me for; fince tis 
impoſſible for an old acquaintance to antwer your ex- 
peQations of a new face. wc 
Mild. To ſhew how I value your viſit, and the regard 
I have for you, I will ge ſome neceſſary orders in the 
family, to prevent your being ſeen in my lodgings, and 
wait upon you again, een 
Wit. By this extraordinary care of my reputation, I 
find he has no deſign upon it himſelf: not that I have 
any deſign upon Mr. Wilding ; but I am ſorry to find, 
that every man has not a deſign upon me; for ſinte want 
is the rate'of things, I'know no real value of reputation, 
but in regard of common women, who have none; no 
extraordinary worth of a maidenhead, but as tis a temp- 
tation to the man to take it away; and the beſt com- 
mendation of virtue is, that every man has a deſign to 
put'it to the trial. It vexes me tho?, to think he ſhould 
pow ſo tame upon the ſight of me; not that I believe 
had any thing in my face that alter'd him; ſomething 
did, that's certain; by which I find *tis not enough for a 
woman'to be handſome, there muſt be a probability of 
making that handſome woman kind, to make a man in 
love with her, for no man is in love without ſome en- 
couragement to hope upon: now from one of my cha- 
rafter, . who have 1mpertinently prated away ſo much of 
my time, (in ſetting up for a wit, to the ruin of other 
people's pleaſure, and the loſs of my own) what encou- 
* e rage ment 
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ragement or probability can there be, but that, as I hay 
- liv'd a fool, I ought to die repenting, unpity'd, and; 
maid : if J had dy'd a maid, *tis but what | deſerv'd for 
laughing ſo many honeſt gentlemen off their charitabk 
dehga of making me otherwiſe, 


Wilding erters to her, 


Wild. Now, madam, you command me. 
ii. It ſhall be to do yourſelf a favour then, Mr, 
Wilding, to rid you of an incumbrance, which lies a 
heavy upon your pleaſures, as a wife upon her huſband, 
id. O defend me from a wife! | 
ii. And from a fil'y miſtreſs, fir, the greater bur. 
"then of the two: a wife you may lay aſide, but a fooliſh 
fond miltreſs will hang about you like your conſcience, 
to put you in mind of your ſins, before you are willing 
to repent of em: you know whom I mean, Mr. ld. 
Top you may truſt me with the ſecret, becauſe 1'know it 
already, 
wilt, That's one very good reaſon truly, madam, 
5 Mit. My couſin Fanny indeed is very well in her per. 
on — 
Wild. I'm glad on't. 
Wit. Very well to be lik'd I mean, | 
Hild. I mean ſo too, madam : tho? I have known 
clap miſtaken for a maidenhead before now, [4/ide. 
Wit. But ſhe's a girl, and I can mu how very unfit 
' girl muſt be to give you any defire beyond andoing 
her: for I know your temper ſo well, (now you have ſa. 
tisfy'd the curioſity or vanity of your love) you would 
not bear the puniſhment of her company another day, to 
have the pleaſure of it another night, whatever you have 
ſaid to perſuade her to the contrary. 
Wild. Fie, madam ; think better of me. | 
Wit. Better nor worſe than I do of all the young men 
in town : for | believe you would now reſign her to any 
body elſe, with as much ſatis faction as you got her for 
yourſelf: I know-moſt of thoſe matters end in the be. 
nefit of the public: and a little of your ill uſage (which 
you will take care to ſupply her withal) may make her 
| one 
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one of the common goods of the town: but that's a ruin 
I would prevent if f could: therefore, .to ſave you the 
labour of getting rid of her {for that's the only deſign 
you have now: upon her, Pm ſure) 1 came to ipare 
your good- nature the trouble, by making you a very fair 
offer. Ain 

Wild. Let's ſee how reaſonable you can be, in another 
body's bargain. s 

Mit. Very reaſonable you ſhall find me, if you will 
but give over your farther attempts upon her, (which 
now you may eaſily be perſuaded to I ſuppoſe) and con- 
tribute, by your aſſiſtance, to my deſign of matrying her; 
I will engage myſelf and intereſt (which you know is 
very conſiderable in my own ſex) to ſerve you in any 
other woman of my acquaintance. 

Wild. Faith, madam, you bid like a chapman. 

Wit. Any woman, of any family or condition, the beſt 
friend I have I'Il befriend you in, and thank you into 
the bargain. „ | ___ 

Wild. Stay, let me conſider which —  - + 

Wit. But take this advice along with you; raiſe the 
ſcene of your affairs above the conqueſt of a girl. 
Some of you ſparks think, if can but compaſs a 
maidenhead, though but your taylor's | daughter's, you 
have ſettled a reputation for ever. Why, fir, there are 
maidenheads among the women of quality, though 
not ſo many perhaps; byt there are favours'of all kinds 
to be had among dem; as eaſily brought about, and at the 
3 pains, that you can purchaſe a chamber- 
maid's, 0324 2; ; | | 

Wild, Pm glad you tell meſo, © 2 

Wit. Why, there's Mrs. Neabloue and her couſin Truc- 
game, Mrs, Arii/t, Mrs. Dancer, lady Smirkit, lady Non d. 
More ; and twenty more of your acquaintance and mine, 
all very fine women to the eye : 

Mild. And of reputation to the world. 

Wit. Why thoſe very women of reputation to the 
world have every one of 'em, to my certain knowledge, 
an intrigue upon their hands, at this very time; for Im 
intimate with all of 'em. 5 — 4 

Hild. 


44 De WivEs Ex cus EF ver, 

Wild. I ſee you are. 

Wit. But, as fine as they ſeem to the eye, Mr. il. 
ing, What with the falſe complexions of their ſkins, thei 
hair and eye-brows ; with other defects about 'em, which 
] muſt not diſcover of my friends, you know; with their 
Ainking breath in the morning, and, other unſavor 
ſmells all, the day after, they are moſt cf them intoler. 
able to any man that has the uſe of his noſe. | 

Wild. That I could not believe indeed, but that you 
tell me ſo. 

Wit. Then there's Mrs. Faceall, a very fair woman in. 
deed, and a great fortune: as much in ſhape as you ſe 
her, I have been a godmother to two of her children, aud 
ſhe paſſes for a very good maid ſtill, | 
Vi d. She paſs'd upon me I afſure you; ſor | was very 
near marrying her myſelf once. | X 

Wit. Chaſe where you pleaſe, but I would not adviſe 
you to any | have nam'd yet. 

Wild. Is there any hopes of Mrs. Friendall ? 

Wit. Little or none, yet a while, I believe i Mr. Lev. 
more has at preſent engaged her: but there's my couſin 
Sightly ! Lord, that I ſhould forget her ſo long ! that [ 
ſhould be fo backward in ſerving a friend !'the 1s the fit- 
teſt woman in the world for you; the moſt A ey wo 
for your purpoſe in all the town; eaſy in Her humour 
and fortune, and able to make her lover ſo every way; 
me ſhall be the woman. aer eee en 021 
Mila. Would you would make her fo, 2 | 
Mi. I can and will make her ſo. We ſhall walk in 
the Mall this morning, if you think fit to be there, 
may introduce the acquaintance.  » 

Wild. I'll but dreſs, and be with you. | 

Mit. I don't doubt, but in a little time, to give you an 
opportunity, and the lady an inclination of having it 
improved, but that muſt be your bufineſs: Pm a-going 
about mine, to make her a viſit.” Remember our bar- 
gain, fir. - | | [ Exit, 

Wild. I warrant you: 

Let whore-maſters rejoice ; the times muſt mend, 
If every woman has but ſuch a friend. N 
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ACT IL SCENE1. 
SCENE Ruffle*s Ludgings, 


Enter Ruffle and Servant. | 


Pf. A Gentleman to ſpeak with me! I am gone t 
Ban/lead-downy to the horſe-match. 
Serv. There's no match there, fir, this fortnight. 
Ruf. Not this 1 2 ! I had forgot myſelf: but you 
may ſay, I went out by five in the morning, and you 
don't know when I come back. Go, tell him fo. 
Serv. I have told him already you were within, fir. 
Ruf. Pox on him, what manner of man is he? Does 
he look like a man of buſineſs ? : 
Ser v. Not much like a man of buſineſs. 
Ruf. No, I warrant you ; ſome coxcombly companion 
or other, that viſits in a morning; and makes other peo- 
ple idle, not to be idle himſelf. But can't you tell what 
de would have with me? 4 0 
18 Serv. FI aſk him, if you pleaſe. 
dr. N. He may be a meſſenger for ought I know. 
ne Serv. I'll bring an account of him. [Fan 
ur Auf. Would he were a meſſenger: I could be con- 
T tented to pay the fees, to be ſecur'd in the hands of the 
government fora fortnight. Well, this guilt is certain] 
very terrible, The blow I gave Friendall was a very ill 
ia ching done of me; it lies heavier upon my conſcience 
in this morning, than it did upon his face laſt night. 
_ 'Serwant re- enters. 
an | Serv. His name is captain Springame: you know his 
it buſineſs, he ſays. | | 
81 Rut. Nez yes, I gueſs at its I thought what it wou'd 
ar. eme to. Shew him up to me. {Exit Servant. 
% | 1.muſt do as well as I can. {Strips into bis gown and cap. 
There comes no good of being too forward upon theſe oc- 
caſions———*txvill require ſome time to dreſs again; tie 
it, | gaining time at leaſt, 
T Enter 
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Spring. Good morrow, fir, I have a ſmall bill upon 
you here. | 

Ruf. A challenge I ſuppoſe. 

Spring. Payable at ſight, as you will find it, 

Ruf. You take me unprovided, you ſee, fir, to anſwer 
you at ſight. 

Spring. I'll Ray *till you dreſs, fir, if that be all, to 
have you along with me, . | 

Ruf. Ay, ay, fir, II go along with you; never doubt 
it, firz you ſhan't ſtay long for me; I may dreſs time * 
enough for ſomebody, if that be your buſineſs ; 1'1l do bin 


the gentleman reaſon, I warrant him. _ 
Spring. We aſk no more, fir. ha 
Ruf. You are his friend, I ſuppoſe ? | I 
Spring. At your friend's ſervice: I ſerve upon theſe * 
occaſions ſometimes, by way. of ſecond, or ſo, when [ I 
want employment of my own. | ＋ 
Ruf. Is fighting your employment? 1 
Spring. Tis a ſoldier's employment. 0 
Ruf. Why, really, fir, I beg your pardon, Pm ſorry I A 
muſt diſappoint you; I never make uſe of a ſecond; WW! 
eſpecially in ſuch a quarrel as this is; where I am fo R 
much in the wrong. already, that I am almoſt-un willing 71 


to engage in it any farther myſelf; where is your friend, 
pray ? 0 7 
2 Below in a coach, ſir. 
uf.. O dear fir, don't let him wait upon me, bring 
him up, I beſeech you — and d'ye hear, fir, I'm loath 
to juſtify an ill thing, if he is reſolv'd to be ſatisfy'd, why 
with all my heart, ſir, Il give him the ſatisfaction of a 
gentleman, I'Il beg his pardon ; pray tell him ſo. 
[Exit Springame. 
Ruf. If fighting be his employment, wou'd he were at 


it, or any where elſe, and I fairly rid of him: I cou'd . * 
diſcover now that Lowemort ſet me on to affront him ; "I 
that wou'd throw the quarrel upon Lowemore : but then 5 
Lowemore knows ine, and 1 muſt expect to be * 20 

us? 81 
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d by him if I do: hang baſeneſs ; *cis but begging 
zardon at laſt, 


Springame enters with Mr. Friendall, 


Sprirg. A very civil gentleman, brother, he is not the 
nan you took him for. 

Ruf. No indeed, fir, the captain's in the right; I never 
uſtify an ill thing. 

Mr. Fri. Tis very well you don't, fir. | 

Ruf. | am more a man of honour, I aſſure you, fir. 

Mr. Fri. I ſhall be glad to find you ſo. 

Ruf. Sir, you ſhall find me ſo; I ſcorn to do an ill 
hing as much as any man; I was laſt night in the 
vrong, as every man is ſometimes ; and I'm ſorry for't: 
hat would you have more, fir? 

Mr. Fri. That is not 3 fir, I muſt have more, 
Ruf. Why, | beg your pardon, fir. 

M.. Fri. What's begging my pardon, fir, for ſuch a 
public affront ? 

Spring. So, now he grows upon him. [ A/ides 
Mr. 5 ri. That won't do my bulineſs, begging my 
pardon : my reputation's at ſtake, and that muſt be ſa» 
isfy'd before you and part, fir, 

Ruf. Lord, fir, you are the ſtrangeſt man in the world; | 
you won't oblige me to jultify an ill thing, wou'd you ? 

Mr. Fri. Damme, fir, what do you mean, not to give 
ne ſatisfaRion ? + 4 

Raf. I mean, fir, to give you any ſatisfaction in rea- 
ſon; but I can't fight againſt my conſcience if I were to 


bk. Il 


. be hang'd, r, not I. 
Spring. No, brother, that's a little too hard upon the 
4 gentleman ; you ſee his conſcience won't ſuffer him to 
ight with you. | 
„ N.. Fri. Damn him and his conſcience ; he made no 
t Neonſcience of 3 me. windy 
4 — But his conſcience has flown in his face ſince, 
it ſeems. 
Mr. Fri. And now he finds it only in his fears. 
y Spring, Come, come, you may be ſatisfy'd without 
d ighting, 


Mr. 
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Mr. Fri, If you think fo, brother 


Lovemore enters and joins with Friendall. 


Lowe. Pox on't, they're here before me. 

Ruf. Captain, I'II beg your friend's pardon, in any 
public place, at the mufic-meeting, if he pleaſes 

String. That's ſtaying too long for't. 

Ruf. Or in full Mall, before the beaux, or the officers 
of the guard; or at W:/Ps coffee- houle before the wits, 
or in the playhouſe, in the pit, before the vizard-maſks, 
and orange-wenches; or behind the ſcenes, before the 
women actors; or any where elſe, but upon the ſtage; 
and you know, one wou'd not willingly be a jeſt to the 
upper galleries. | 

Mr. Fri. You hear what he ſays, Mr. Lowemore. 

Lowe. I'll do you juſtice, fir, 

Ruf. If none of theſe offers will ſerve his turn, 

[ S-eing Lovemore be takes hear! a 
Sir, if your friend will be fatisfy'd with nothing but ex. 
tremities, let him look to himſelf, let what will be the 
conſequence ; I muſt do as well as I can with him. 

Love. So, he has ſeen me | find. 7 

Spring. What the devil he won't fight at laſt ſure. Aae. 

Ruf. Sir, your moſt humble ſervant ; you gueſs theſe 
gentlemen's buſineſs I ſuppoſe: I haveſoffer'd 'em any ſa- 
tisfaction in reaſon ; but taking me, as you ſee, fir, at a 
diſadvantage, two to one, nothing wou'd content 'em 
without expoſing myſelf, as a riſcal, to all the town, fir ; 
now, fir, you are more a gentleman I know, and they 
ſhall be damn'd before I give 'em any other (atisfaction, 
now I have a man of honouur to ftand by me. 

Love. Gentlemen, I came to recuncile you if I can: 
what ſay you? 

Spring. He offer'd juſt now to beg my brother's par- 
don in the playhouſe. 

Ruf. Make your beſt on't ; I did ſo. 

Mr. Fri. Then let it be to-aight in the ſide-box, be- 
fore the ladies 

Raf. With all my heart, fir. 9 

Mr. Fri. For they are the part of the town that a man 


of 
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Jof pleaſure ſhould ſecure a reputation withal, Your ſer- 
vant fir. Lowemore, your humble ſervant. 
[Friendall and Springame go out, 
Love. And haſt thou begg'd his pardon ? 

J Raf. And glad to come off ſo; I was never ſo put 
to't, to bring myſelf off a quarrel before : it had been 
impoſſible, if the captain had not done a good office be- 

tween us; but I bore up as ſoon as I ſaw you. 

Love. But then *twas too late, You had ſneakingly 
begg'd his pardon before: if you had ſent to me at firſt, 
I wou'd have brought you off cleverly': ſuppoſe he had 
carry'd you behind Sourhampton houſe, which he never 
intended, *twas but falling down, or dropping your 
ſword, when you came there, to have ſav'd all: but now 
you have ruin'd your own reputation, and my deſign up- 
on him for ever. 

Rauf What cou'd I do? He not only ſent me a chal- 
lenge, but came himſelf to carry me along with him. 

Love, How ? Send you a challenge, and come with it 


ne Whimſelf! that's ſomething odd; pray, let's ſee the challenge. 

Ruf. There 'tis; make your beſt on't; the paper will 
4% make admirable crackers for a lord mayor's ſhow, every 
> word in't is as hot as gun-powder; JI am glad I am rid 


; on't. | [ Exit. 
ſa- Love, If this be Friendall's ſtile, 'tis mightily mended 
of late: I have a note of his about me upon Child, for 
money won at play: I'Il compare 'em Tis not his 
had neither Nay then there's more in't This 
ey may be a ſtratagem of his wife's I've ſeen her hand, 
and think this very near it: it\muſt be ſo; but then 
Friendall's coming for ſatis faction, is an argument he 
might ſend this challenge: but coming at the ſame time 
with it himſelf, is an argument againſt him, that he knew 
nothing of the matter. For tho' he delivers his love- 
letters, he wou'd hardly deliver his challenges himſelf : 
S. and for his coming here, Springame might put bim upon't, 

from a reaſonable probability that this fellow was a raſ- 
al. I don't know what to fix upon: this challenge will 
be of uſe to me with the lady; I'll take it for granted 


g that ſhe writ it, and proceed upon it accordingly. [ Exit, 
v . — SCENE 


Vor. II. 
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SCENE charges 10 St. James's Park. 


Emer Mr. Friendall, Springame, Mrs. Friendall, 434 
Mrs. Teazall. 


Spring. Brother, if you have no farther ſervice for me, 
I muſt think of employing myſelf, my walk lies another 
Way. [ Exit, 

Mrs. Fri. I'm glad you're rid of this buſineſs ſo hand- 
ſomely Mr. Friendall, and that Mr. Lo vemore was by at 
his begging your pardon. | 

Mr. Fri. When I undertake things of this kind, I al. 
ways go thro? with 'em. f 

Mrs. Fri. This is very well over, and J hope you will 
take care to keep out of 'em for the future. 


Mr. Fri, Every man has the misfortune of 'em ſome. 


times, madam. 

Mrs. Fri. But 'tis a prudent man's part to keep out of 
the occaſion of 'em: and, in order to't, Mr. Friendall, I 
cou'd wiſh you wou'd not make your houſe, as you daily 
do, one of the public places of the town, 

Teaz. She's in the right on't indeed, Mr. Friendall; 
you are very happy in the diſcretion of a good lady, if 

ou know when you're well; there are very few women 
wou'd quarrel with your good nature in this point, fir; 
but ſhe has too great a regard to her own and your re» 
putation, you ſee, not to apprehend the malice of ill 
tongues upon the liberties you allow in your family; 
the graver part of your friends take notice of it already, 
and let me tell you, fir, are extremely concern'd. 

Mr. Fri. That they are paſt the pleaſures of good com- 
pany themſelves: why really, madam, I believe it; but 
they may ſay what they will, I ſhall do what I pleaſe; [ 
live to myicif, ard not to the whimſical humour of the 
graver part of my friends, and ſo you may tell *em, good 
madam, from your humble ſervant. [ Going, 

Mrs. Fri. You wont't leave us, Mr. Friendall? 

Ar, Fri. I'll go home with you like a good huſband, 
madam : but no man of faſhion, you know, walks with 
his wife; beſides, there's a noble lord I muſt walk 
with. [ Exits 

M.. Fri. Any thing to be rid of my company. 
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Jrax. Why, how have the men, at this rate, the im- 
pudence to think the women ſhould not cukold 'em! if 
{ had ſuch a huſband, as old as I am, a'my conſcience, I 
believe, I ſhou'd uſe him as he deſerv'd: but that's ſome 
comfort, uſe him as you pleaſe, nobody will think you 
wrong him; and let me tell you, tis a great thing to 
have the town on one's fide. 

Mrs. Fri. I'll keep 'em ſo, if I can. 

Teax. Nay, faith and troth, you have given him fair 
warning; if he won't take it, he muſt anſwer himſelf for 
all the miſcarriages you can be guilty of in your conduct 
hereafter. a 

Mrs. Fri. There's ſomething more in that, Mr. Teaz- 

all, [ Excunts 


* 


Enter Love more and Wellvile following em. 


ell. There's your Mrs. Friendall before us: I honour 
her character as much as I deſpiſe her huſband's. 
Love. Tho' he has *ſcap'd the public diſcovery, if ſhe 
1 _ him to be a coward, it does my buſineſs ſtill as 
well. 
it W ell. If I did not think him one, I wou'd put him to 
cn a trial he ſhou'd not ſo eaſily get clear off, for putting a 
ir; note into Mrs. S/ gts hand at the muſic-· meeting. 
Live, How ! 
Ill. But I owe him a good turn for it. 
y 3 Lowe. It comes into my head, and you ſhall pay him 


dy, the good turn: what if you put Mrs, Sigbrly upon telling 
his wife of it ? 


m- Well. Ha! 


but Love. You ought to do it. 
1 Well. I think fo too myſelf; and you may be ſatisfy'd 
the pn do it; more out of a regard to the woman I value fo 


much, than any deſign of promoting your cuckolding 
the fool. | 


Lowe. Good grave fir, the plot is never the worſe, I 


N hope, for carrying your friend's intereſt along with the 
vun ladies. | 


Well. Make your beſt uſe on't, Lovemore, I'm con- 
tented we ſhou'd thrive together. | [Exeunt. 
D 2 Emer 
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Enter Mrs. Sightly and Witwoud after em. 


Wit. You are mightily injur'd indeed, madam, to be 
perſuaded to come abroad, ſo much to your diſadvantage, 
ſuch a delicate morning as this is, ſo much againſt your 
inclinations; but you'll know your int'reſt better, in a 
little time, and me for your friend, I ſuppoſe, when you 
find the benefit of it, 

Sight. Nay, couſin, the injury may be forgiven, for the 
pleaſure of the walk, at this time of the year, 
it. Why, the very walk is to be lik'd, tho? there were 
nobody in it to like us: but there's a great deal of good 
company in the Mall, and I warrant you, we'll have our 
ſhare of the' commendation of the place, in ſpight of 
freſher faces : you are ſure of your part of it already, 

Sight, How. ſo, good Mrs. Witwoud ? 

Mit. Why, good Mrs. Sightly, there's Mr, Welluili be- 
fore you. 

Sight. My Platonic lover as you call him, 

Wit. And as you find him, | 

Sight. | think him very much my friend. 

Wit. Very much your friend! I grant you indeed, 
every woman, that is not wholly inſenſible, (and one 
would not be thought inſenſible you know) every woman 
ought to have a Platonic paſſion for one man or other: 
but a Platonic lover in a man! is — 

Sight, What pray ? 

Wit. Why, he is a very unmanner]y fellow ; he is not 
what he ſhould be, that's certain: as for the matter of 
reſpet, which we keep ſuch a clatter about, and ſeem 
to value ſo much in the men, all that I know of it is, 
that if any man pretended to follow and like me, I ſhould 
never believe what he ſaid, if he did not do ſomething to 
convince me : I ſhould think he affronted me extremely, 


if upon the firſt handſome occaſion, he did not offer me 


every thing in his power, 

Sg. How couſin! 

Wit. I hate a blockhead that will never give a woman 
a reputable occaſion of refuſing him: *tis one of the 
beſt compliments a lover can make his miſtreſs's pride, 
and I never knew any man that did his buſineſs with- 
Out it. | Sight, 
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Sight. Why Witweud, thou art mad ſure, 
Wit. Not for your Mr. }/vi/e; if 1 were in your 
lace, I ſhould have ſomething the better opinion of him, 

if he would have a worſe opinion of me: but between 
you and me, I ſhould not like him for a lover. 

Sight. He does not pretend to be one. 

Wit. Who's here? Wilding and Courtall behind us? 
That Wilding, couſin, is a very pretty gentleman. 

Sight. And Courtall too, very well. 

Wit. I muſt bring you acquainted with Wilding. 

Sight. No more acquaintance, good it. 

Wit. For his diſcretion and conduct, his good beba- 
viour, and all that, Wellvile is his acquaintance, and will 
anſwer for: but his agreeable, eaſy wit, and good ha- 


mour, you may take upon my word: you'll thank me 


when you know him. [ Exoun, 
| Enter Wilding and Courtall. 

Wild. She's a woman of her word: you ſee ſhe has 
brought Mrs. S:gbrly along with her. 

Court. I never doubted it: ſhe']1 carry her to ſupper 
in a night or two : ſhe's never the worſe bawd, I hope, 
for being a gentle woman. 

Wild. A good family indeed gives a countenance to 
the profeſſion ; and a reputation is neceſſury to carry on 
the credit of a trade. 

Court. Here's Wellvile juſt behind us. 
Wild. Pr'ythee ſlay with him: Pl tell you how I 


thrive. g [ Barr. 
Enter Wellvile. 

Well. Good morrow Mr. Courtall. 

Court. O ſir, yours. 

Well. Was not that Wilaing left you ? 

Court, He's in his employment, fir, very buſy. 

Well. In purſuit of the women 1 Know: it hardly an- 
ſwers the ex pence I doubt. | 

Court. You have no reaſon to fay fo : there's a lady 
before us of your acquaintance, Mrs. Sigh:ly by name, 
of another opinion: I ſuppoſe ſhe thinks ſuch an aſſu- 
rance as his, in coming to the point, is more to the na- 
ture ef the thing, than all your ceremony and reſpect. 

| D | 
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Well. Mrs. Sightly ! | 

Court. She, fir, the very ſame: I could tell you a fe. 
cret, Wellvile; but you are one of thoſe fellows, that hate 
another man ſhould lye with a woman, tho? you never 
attempt her yourſelf; I confeis I am ſomething of 
your mind: I think enjoyment the dull part of an in- 
trigue, and therefore I give it over, when I ſee the lady 
in earneſt, 

Nell. But the ſecret, Courtall, 

Court, Why faith, Wellwile, if you have temper to 
manage it, the ſecret may be of uſe to you: Wilding, 
you know, never debauches a woman, only for himſelf; f 
where he viſits, 1n a little time, every man may be re- 
ceiv'd in his turn. You mult know, iwas Hitaueud put 
him upon Mrs. Sightly ; ſhe knew what ſhe did J ſup. 
poſe, and bas promis'd him a good office in her way: I 
make your advantage of what I tell you; but not a ſyl- 
lable io any one. ä n 


e wh e 0 


Eater Springame. 


% b 
Spring. O Courtall ! here are a couple of vizard-maſks I y 
have ſet upon me in the next walk, and I wanted thee to c. 
take one of em off my hands. 8 
Ceurt, I'll ſtand by you, my noble captain. [ Exeunt. 
Well. ſelus VIl think no more on't, *tis impoſſible: 1 
what's impoſſible ? nothing's impoſſible to a woman: 1 
we judge but on the outſide of that ſex; and know no! 
what they can, nor what they do, more than they pleaſe 
to ſhew us. 1 have known Mrs. Seh theſe ſeven 
| ears known her, 1 mean, I have ſeen her, obſerv'iÞ © 
| her, follow'd her: may be there's no knowing a woman: ; 
| but in all that time, I never found a freedom that al- fi 
| 


lowed me any encouragement beyond a friend——— May 
but then ſhe would n 


{ be I have been wanting to myſelt. 
i! not throw herſelf away upon a common lover; that's ni 
1 probable; if ſhe had been affeQed!y reſerv'd, I uu d 
ſuſpect the devil in her heart had ſtampt the fign of vir- 
tue in her looks, that ſhe might cheat the world, and fin 
[ more cloſe. But ſhe is open in her carriage, eaſy, clear 
of thoſe arts that have made luſt a trade =— Perhaps that 
{ openne!s 
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openneſs may be deſign tis eaſy to raiſe doubts —— 
and ſtill ſhe may be I won't think ſhe can till I 
know more: but Witweoud is, I know her, every thing 
that's miſchievous ; abandon'd and undone ; undone her- 
ſelf, ſhe wou'd undo the ſex : ſhe is to baud for Wild- 
ing: I know her bad enough for any trade. But bawds 
have ſome good nature, and procure pleaſure for pay: 
Witweud has baſer ends, a general ruin upon all her 
friends, Several paſs over the flage, Mr. Friendall 

* lighted by em, one after another. 

1 Lord. I have a little buſineſs at preſent ; but I ſhall 
ſee you at the play. 5 [ Exit, 

Mr. Fri. In the king's box, my lord ——- 
My dear lord, I am your humble ſervant. {To another, 

2 Lord. Another time, good Mr. Friendall; you ſee 
I'm engag'd. _ 7 

Mr, Fri. A pox o'their engagements: a man Can't 
make one among em. O my moſt noble lord! - 

3 Lord, I know you will upbraid me, Mr. Friendall ; 
but PII recover your opinion, and come and dine with 
you, Let's have ect Dryden and Will Wycherly, as you 
call em: ſome of theſe days we'll be very witty to- 
gether : but now I am your ſervant, [ Exit, 

Mr. Fri. This is a very unfortunate morning with me: 
] have not walk'd one turn with a lord fince I came in: 
I ſee I muſt take up with the men of wit to-day ——0O 
Mr. Vellvile ! 

Well. Don't let me keep you from better company. 

Mr. Fri, Faith, fir, I prefer a man of wit to a man of 
of quality at any time, 

Vell. If ſhe thinks Mitaucud her friend after this, tis a 
ſign ſhe's pleas'd with it, and there's an end on't. 

Mr.-Fri. Why, Welwile, thou art cogitabund, as a man 
may-ſay; thy head is running upon thy poetry. 

Mell. I beg your pardon, fir, I did not mind you in- 
deed. Your ſervant, Mr. Wilding 


| Wilding enters to em. 
Mr, Fri. WWilding, yours. But Wellvile, pr'ythee- 
what is't to be? A ſong ? a tribute to the whole (ex 2 of 
We -. a par- 
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a particular ſacrifice ? or is* a libel upon the court? hal 
1 keep your counſel) or a lampoon upon the town? 


„at, Jam a great honourer and humble ſervant of the 
Mules myſel. FE 


Hall. A very favourite of 'em, I hear fir. 

N Mr. Fri. J ſometimes ſcribble indeed for my diver. 
on 
Md. And the diverſion of the ladies, Mr. Friendall- 

Vel. And the diverſion of the town, Mr. Friengall. 

Mr. ri, Why, faith gentlemen, poetry is a very pret- 
ty amuſement, and, in the way of intrigae or ſo, among 
the better rank of people, I have known a paper of 
verſes go farther with a lady in the purchaſe of a favour, 
than a preſent of fifty pounds would have done. 

Wiid. O, fir, tis the only way of purchaſing a woman 
that is not to be bought, 

N.. Fri. But, Milvile, pr'ythee communicate, man. 

Hell Why, if you will have it, I have a deſigu upon a play. 

Mr. Fri. Gad fo, let me write a ſcene in it; I have a 
thouſand times had it in my bead, but never cauld bring 
u about to write a play yet. 

Wild. No, no; you had it vat in your bead, ſir. 

M,. Fri. 1 vow to gad, but I have then twenty times, 
J'm confident ; but one thing or other always kick'd it 
out again: but I promiſe you ['ll write a ſcene for you. 

. Wild. Before you know the ſubjeR ? EY 

Mr. Fri. Pr'ythee, what is'c? But be what it will, 
here's my hand upon't, I'll write it for you. 

Hell. You muſt know then, fir, I am fcandaliz'd ex- 
tremely to ſee the women upon the ſtage make cuckolds 
at that inſatiable rate they do in all our modern come- 
dies; without any other reaſon from the poets, but, be- 
cauſe a man is married he muſt be a cuckold : now, fir, 
I think, the women are moſt unconſcionably injur'd by 
this general ſcandal upon their ſex; therefore to do 'em 
what ſervice I-can in their vindication I deſign to write 
a play, and call it 

Mr. Fri. Ay, what, I beſeech you? I love to know 
the name of a new play. 

Will. The Wives Exciſe; or, Cuckolds make Themſelves, 


is 


/ 
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Mr. Fri. A very pretty name faith and troth ; and very 
like to be popular among the women, 

Mild. And true among the men. 

Mr. Fri. But what characters have you? 3 

Mell. What characters ? why I defign to ſhew a fine 
young woman marry'd to an impertinent, nonſenſical, 
filly, intriguing, cowardly, good-for-nothing coxcomb.- 

Wild. This blockhead does not know his own picture. 

[ Afraes 

Mr. Fri. Well, and how ? She muſt make him a cuck- 
old I ſuppoſe. 

Well. *T was that I was thinking on when you came 
to me. 

Mr. Fri. O, yes, you muſt make him a cuckold. 

Wild. By all means a cuckold, | 

Mr. Fri. For ſuch a character, gentlemen, will vindi- 
cate a wife in any thing ſhe can do to him. He mult be 
a cuckold, 

Well. T am ſatisfied he ought to be a cuckold ; and in- 
deed, if the lady would take my advice, ſhe ſhould make 
him a cuckold, | | 

Mr. Fri. She'll hear reaſon I warrant her. 

Well. J have not yet determin'd how to diſpoſe of her. 
But in regard to the ladies, I believe I ſhall make her 
honeſt at laſt, | 

Mr. Fri. I think the ladies ought to take it very ill of 
you if you do: but if ſhe proves honeſt to the laſt, that's 
certain, *tis more than the fellow deſerves. A very 
pretty character this, faith and troth. [To Wilding.. 

Wild. And very well known in this town. 

Mr. Fri. Gad, I believe I can help you to a great 
many hints, that may be very ſerviceable to you: 

Mell. I deſign to make uſe of you; we, who write 
plays, muſt ſometimes be beholden to our friends; But 
more of this at leiſure, 

Mr. Fri. Will you walk, gentlemen, the ladies are he- 
ore us. | 

Well. J have a little buſineſs with Vilding. We'll fol- 
low you, | [ Exit Friendall. 

Wild. Buſineſs n Wellvile? 

"7 


Well, 


58 The Wives Excust; , 
Mell. About a fair lady, I'll tell you as we walk. 
| LExtunt, 
Enter Lovemore with Mrs. Friendall, Mrs. Sightly, Mr.. 
Witwoud, and M-. Teazall. 


Tax. Nay, indeed, Mr. Lovemore, as matters are ma- 
nag'd between the men and women of the town, tis no 
leſs a bleſſing for a lady to have a huſband that will but 
ſo. much as offer to fight for her and her honour, than 
*tis for a huſhand to have a lady that has any honour to 
defend; there's ſuch a depravity in matrimony, on both 
ſides now-a days. 

Sight. Why, good madam, is it ſuch a buſineſs, for a 
man to offer to fight for his wife ? | 

Wit. All that f know is, the man that would not fight 
for me, ſhculd do nothing elle for me. 

Tax. You'll have your wit, let who's will bluſh for't, 

Lowe. As you ſay, madam, [To Mrs, 'Teazall.] a man 
of honour is a great bleſſing in a huſband ; ſuch as Mr. 
Friendall has ſhewn himſelf to be. And here's a lady 
will value the bleſſing as it deſerves. | 

Mrs. Fri. I muſt indeed deſpiſe him in my thoughts, 

[ Afeate 

Wir. Fulſome and fooliſh! let's hear no more on't: 
they don't think this can blind us. [Valling off with 
| Signhtly. 

Lowe. If you were not inclin'd to it before, madam, 
this !aſt behaviour of his would engage you to value ſuch 
a bleſſing as you ought. 

Mrs. Fri. My duty would engage me 
he mean by this ? 

Wit. Couſin Teaxall, your opinion pray. 

Lowe. I have ſomething to tell you, madam, if you 
would but allow me; this is no place. 

Mr:. Fri. You'll find a time I warrant you. Ladies, 
the Mall begins to thin. [ Goes to em. 


what does 


Wellvile ard Wilding coming forward. 


Mild. Well, fir, ſince you declare yourſelf in love with 
the 
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the lady, and I am not, I promiſe you, and you may 
uaſt me, I'll never follow her more. = 

Will. ] do truſt, and thank you for the promiſe. La- 
dies your ſervant. [ He adarrſſes 10 Sighily. 

Wit. O! he's come at laſt, {Wilding 7e Witwoud. 
There's nothing to be dore here ; you've outſtaid your 
time; but we'll call at the Chocolate-houſe in St. A/ban- 
fireet, as we go home; you may meet us there by acci- 
dent, you know. cs 

Wild. If I were to be hang'd now, I muſt meet *em 
there; though I have given my word to the contrary. 

Teaz. Is that the filthy fellow ? : 

Mit. That's Wilding, madam, 

Teax. I ſee there's no knowing a whore maſter by his 
face; he looks like a modeſt, civil gentleman. 

Mell. Your friend, Mrs. Mit uoud, madam, [To Sight- 
ly.] may be of that good-natur'd opinion that Lovemore 
is familiar with the huſband, only to be more familiar 
with the wife. But you mult be cautious of what you 
ſay, for fear we turn the ſcandal upon you. 

Sight. Upon me, Mr. Wellwile ? : 

Well. Pardon me, madam, I have the freedom of a 
friend: but Mr. Friendall declares he is in love with 
you ; and after that, the good-natur'd town (whatever 
they believe) will go near to ſay, that your familiarity 
with his wife may be in order to the huſband. 

Sight. Contemptible ! ſure nobody would think ſo ? 

Well. *Tis an ill natur'd age to handſome women, 
madam, 

Sight. Mult I ſuffer becauſe he's a fool ?. 

Hell. You may ſuffer becauſe he's a fool. 

Sight. This is not only to be accountable for our own 
conduct, but to anſwer for all the indiſcretion of the: 
men's. | 

Well. You muſt madam, for thoſe men's you allow to 
be ſo near you. 

Sight, It would be but an ungrateful piece of news to 
Mrs. Friendall, if I ſhould be ſerious enough to tell her 


of it. 
D6 Mrs. 
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Will. Twould be more ungrateful to her if any body 
elſe did; and would go near to make you ſerious, if an- 
other ſhould tell her 2 you. 

Sight. But who can tell? It may be the cauſe of a 


breach between 'em. a 
Well. Nay, madam, if it be confiderable enough to 
make a breach in marriage, you may be ſure "twill make Wt \ 


a breach in friendſhip; and how much that will be to 

the advantage of your reputation upon ſuch an occaſfion— 

Sight. I am convinc'd you are my friend, Mr. Well. 
vile, and thank you for this care of me. 

[They mingle awith Lovemore, Mrs. Friendall, and 

the reſt, 

Wit. This is the aunt would ha' been upon your 
bones, I aſſure you, if J had not deliver'd you. 

Mild. How ſhall I do to appeaſe her? 

Wir. There's but one way now to pleaſe her. You 
muſt know ſhe has been in her time, like other women, 
in at moſt of the pleaſures of this town ; but being too 
paſſionate a lover of the ſport, ſhe has been — a bubble 
at all games: and having now nothing to loſe but her 
money, ſhe declares for /anterelow, and is contented to be 
only cheated at cards, 


Mr. Friendall with Springame and Courtall. 


Mr. Fri. Why, what do you think, ladies ? theſe gen- 
tlemen here, in ſpight of the temptation of ſo much good 
company, refuſe to dine with me. 

Spring. O madam ! are you there? [To Witwoud, 

Court. Your brother has ſeduced me, madam. 

. | [To Mrs. Fri. } 

String. We'll viſit you at night, ladies, in maſque- - 
rade ; when the privilege of a vizard will allow us a con- 
verſation, out of your forms, and more to our humour a 


great deal, ladies. 8 Spring. and Court. 
M.. Fri. Lovemore, Wellvile, Wildirgg—you'll follow I 
us ? | 


Lowe. We won't fail you, fir. | 
LMr. Friendall goes out with the ws | 
| > its 


lonia, the 1 with all the Maſcbatellos, and 1 


gold. 
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Wit. St. Alban-flreet — 
Wild. Will tell you more of this, | 
Will. Wildiag, you'll take another turn with us? 
Wild. Faith, no, I'm tir'd: : we thall meet at Friend- 
all's all. ** ts 
Well. At Friendall's be it then; 
Where the kind huſband welcomes every gueſt. 
Love. He but invites, his wife muſt make the feaſt, 
[ Exeunt, 


— ä * — 
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ACT R. enn. 
SCENE Mr, Friendall's Hoy/e. 


ll the company enter after dinner, 


Love. R. Friendall, you have the beſt wines, and the 
reateſt choĩce of any man in town. 

Mr. Fri. Th here's an elegance in eating and drinking, 
gentlemen, as well as in writing. 

Mell. Or your ſtyle wou'd never go down. [ L/ide. 

Mr. Fri, How did you like the Lacina I gave you, the 
Gallicia, the Mountain-Alicant ? You taſte the ſun in 
them perfectly, gentlemen. 

Wild. O plainly, fir ! 

Mr. Fri. Then the Arcina, the Ranebio, and the Peral- | 
ta, the Carcaveli, the Lacryme, the Schiveas, the Zepha- 


conclude, my ſingle bottle of Tokay. 

Lowe. Admirable all, fir. 

Mr. Fri. A friend of mine, that brought the 7 % 
from Buda, aſſures me, the ſtones of all thoſe grapes are 


Well. That makes the wine ſo ſcarce. 
Mr. Fri. Nay, not unlikely: but of all the wines of 

all the climates under the ſun —— 
ia, 


$2 


The Wives ExcusEe; or, 


Wild. Give me the Greet. 

Mr. Fri. O, I abominate a 

Mell. The language, but not the wines; you may te. 
liſh them withour it. 

Mr. Fri. Ay, that may be; but of all the wines, Ps. 
gan, or Chriſtian, in the world, I think the Berachio the 
nobleſt. a | 

Mill. Tis of the rougheſt kind indeed, of beaſts; 
wou'd he were in the ſkin of one of 'em. 

Mild. But your vine de congreſs, Mr. Friendall 

Mr. Fri. True ; but 'tis a Dutch wine, and grows in 


| the province of Zealand, I have drank it upon the place. 


Wild. But, Mr, Friendall, pray in all- your variety and 
intereſt among your friends in the city, have you not 
ſometimes met with ſuch a wine as the vine de Shorneck ! 

Mr. Fri. Vine de Shorneck ?'yes, I have drank of it at 
Thomp/en's, and was the firſt that took notice of it; but 
tis a prohibited French wine, and I have too great an ac- 
quaintance with the members of parliament, not to drink 
according to law. 

Wild. Yours is very good ſnuff, Mr. Friendall. 

Mr. Fri. Yes, truly, 1 think *tis pretty good powder. 

Wild. Pray your opinion of mine, you are a critic. 

Mr. Fri. This is Havanab indeed; but then *tis waſh'd: 

ive me your dry powders, they never loſe their ſcent; 
fides, yours is made of the leaves of tlie tobacco 

Well. Why, what the devil's yours? 

Mr. Fri. Mine, fir, is right Palillio, made of the fi- 
bres, the ſpirituous part of the plant; there's not a pinch 
of it out of my box in Eng/and; *twas made | aſſure yo 
to the palate of his moſt Catholic majeſty, and ſent me 
by a great don of Spain, that's in his prince's particular 
pleaſures, [ Goes to the women. 

Well. And his, it ſeems, lie in his noſe. 

Mr. Fri Ladies, what ſay you to the freſco of the gar- 
den? We'll drink our tea upon the mount, and be the 
envy of the neighbourhood: 

Wit. O delicately thought upon! 

Mr. Fri. Madam, which tea ſhall we have? 

Mr.. Fri, Which the company pleaſes, Mr. Friendall. 


Mr. 
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Mr. Fri. The plain Canton, the Nanquin, the Bobea, 
the Lantheroon, the Sunlee, or which? ha! 

Mill. Have you any of the Non Amo Te ? 

Mr. Fri. Faith, no, fir, there came but little of it over 
this year; but I am promis'd & whole caniſter by a friend 
of a conſiderable intereſt in the committee. 

Lowe, Then the Bobea, fir, the Bohra will do our bu- 
ſineſs. 

Mr. Fri, My Bohea, at the beſt hand too, coſt me ten 

ound a pound, but 1 have a tea with a damn'd heatheniſh 
= name, that I think I was very much befriended in 
at an Indian houſe in the city, if you pleaſe, we'll have 
ſome of that. 

Mrs. Fri. Tis in my cabinet, Mr. Friendall, I muſt or- 
der it myſelf for you. [ Goes out. 

Mr. Fri. That madam muſt make the compliment the 
greater to the company: al/ons, you know the way, I 
wait upon you, [All go out but Lovemore. 

Love. This way ſhe muſt come, ſhe can't avoid me, 
thanks to the honeſt huſband. [ Mrs. Friendall returns. 

Mrs, Fri. Are you one of the gentlemen that love the 
tea with a hard name? 

Love. Faith, madam, I muſt love any thing that gives 
me an opportunity — 

Mrs. Fri. With any woman that has a mind to im- 
prove it, 

Love. Of adoring you. 

Mrs. Fri. Me, Mr. Lovemore / I was going before, 
but now you drive me. 

Lowe. Stay, this violence, if you can call it violence, 
on my knees, excuſes you to all your female forms; nay, 
to yourſelf, ſeverer than your form, if you ſhould ſtay and 
hear me. 

Mrs, Fri. Well, what's the matter ? 

Lowe, Every thing is matter of your praiſe, the ſubject 
of freſh wonder : your beauty made to tire the painter's 
art, your wit to ſtrike the poet's envy dumb. | 

Mrs, Fri. Are you turn'd poet too ? 

Love. Indeed you can inſpire me—— * | 

Ari, Fri, With the ſpirit of ſcandal I may, a ſmall 

| matter 
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matter conjures up a lampoon againſt the women 
But to the purpoſe, fir; you pretend buſineſs with me, 
and have inſinuated a great deal of pains all this day to 
get an occaſion of ſpeaking to me in private; which now, 

y Mr. Friendall's aſſiſtance, you think you have ingeni. 
ouſly ſecur'd ; why, fir, after all, I know no buſineſs be. 
tween us that is to be carry'd on, by my being alone 
with you, 

Love. I'm ſorry for that indeed, madam, 

Mrs. Fri. Suppoſe, Mr. Lowemore, a man ſhou'd hit you 
a box on the ear. | 

Love. Only ſuppoſe it, good madam. 

Mrs. Fri, Why, fir, any man that's brute enough may 
do it; tho” that brute ſhould beg your pardon never ſo 
publicly for the wrong, you wou'd never heartily for- 
give him for pitching vpon you, 

Love. Not heartily I believe indeed. | 

Mrs. Fri. Why, very well: you keep me here againſt 
my will, againſt all rules of decency to me, my ſex, 
and character; the worſt of wrongs ; yet you will think 
it hard to be condemn'd, or hated, for your light opinion 
of me, that firſt encourag'd you to this deſign, 

Love. Hated for loving you! 

Mrs. Fri. Ay, there's the buſineſs: who wou'd not ſtay 
to ſee her worſhipper upon his knees, thus prais'd and 
ador'd? her beauty made to tire the painter's art, her 
wit to ſtrike the poet's envy dumb; and all deliver'd in 
ſuch a dying tone, no lady can out- live it. Mr. Lowe- 
more, you might have known me better, than to imagine 
your ſly flattery could ſoftly fing me into a conſent to 
any thing my virtue had abhorr'd. But how have I be- 
hav'd myſelf ? what have I done to deſerve this? what 
encouragement have I given you? 2 

Lowe. A lover makes his hopes. | 

Mrs. Fri. Perhaps *tis from the general encouragement 
of being a married woman, ſupported on your fide by 
that honourable opinion of our ſex, that becauſe ſome 
women abuſe their huſbands, every woman may. I 
grant you indeed, the cuſtom of England has been very 
prevailing in that point; and I muſt own to you an ill 
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huſband is a great provocation to a wife, when ſhe has 
a mind to believe as ill of him as ſhe can, 

Love. How if the wife believe too well of him ? 

Mrs. Fri. Why then the folly's hers; for my part, I 
have known Mr. F7izndatl too long, not to know juſtl 
what he deſerves ; I won't juſtify his faults, but becauſe 
he does not take that care of me he ſhou'd, muſt not-I 
have that regard to myſelf I ought ? what I do 1s for 
my own ſake : nay what is paſt, which, by your hints, 
I know you do ſuſpect, I own I did it; not for the 
commendation of your wit, nor ag a debt to him, but 
to myſelf, foreſeeing a long life of infamy, which in 
his follies 1 was married to; and therefore ſav'd myſelf 
by ſaving him. 

Lowe. Your conduct every way is excellent, but there 
it was a maſter-piece indeed, and worthy admiration. 

Mrs. Fri. And wou'd you have me loſe that character, 
ſo worthy your admiration, which, even you, an ene- 
my, muſt praile, when you wou'd ruin? no; what I've 
done to raiſe this character: may be au argument I will 
do more to heighten it, to the laſt act of life, 

Lowe. And all for the reward of being thought tog 
good a wife to ſuch a huſband. | 

. Mrs, Fri. How | you know him then ? 

Mrs. Fri. Fit to bear a wrong ? is that the reaſon of 

wronging him? I want but that; O jet me but be- 

ieve you Injure him, becauſe you know you may, and 

attempt me, becauſe you think it ſafe; and I will ſcorn 
you low, as you do him: you ſay you know him: now, 
fir, I know you, you, and your practices againſt us both: 
ou have encourag'd all that has been done, expoſing 

im, only to ruin me. Tis neceſſary to believe as ill of 
you as: I can: and for the future, till you clear your» 


Lowe, I can clear myſelf. 
Mrs. Fri. Vil think you capable of every thing; of 
any baſeneſs to advance your ends; ſo leave you to 


your triumph. | Going, 
Leue. Madam, ſtay, I muſt be juſtify'd; an 
| ere 
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here has taught me all I know; made me ſuſpe& who 
writ it, and preſume all I have ſaid to you. 

Mr.. F:j, Where had you it? 

Lowe. Ruffi: gave it me. I hope you may forgive my 
knowing it, ſince by reſigning it into your hands, I give 
you up the only evidence that can riſe up againſt him: 
ſuch a piece of news, madam, wou'd have been wel- 
come enough to the ill- nature of the town; and I might 
have had my ends in ſuch a report, had I encourag'd 
the expoſing him; but when 1 — how near you were 
concern'd, | had no other pleaſare but the thought of 
ſerving you; if I have ſerv'd you, I am over paid; if not, 
I muſt ſerve on: for I but live to ſerve you. 


Mrs. Fri. My employment calls upon me; are not you 
for tea ? 


Two footmen enter with a ſervice of tea, and go out with 
Mrs. Friendal . 


Lowe. I find I am reſtored, but I was reduc'd to the 
neceſſity of a lie to come into favour again; but that's 
a neceſſity that every man of honour muſt ſubmit to 
ſometimes, that has any thing to manage with the wo- 
men : for a lover, that never Ian more than the truth, 
is never believ'd to be a lover: and he that won't lie to 
bis miſtreſs, will hardly lye with her : ſo let his honeſty 
reward him; the lady won't, I dare ſay for her. There 
muſt be a cheat upon the ſenſe ſometimes, to make a 
perfect pleaſure to the ſoul; for if the women did but 
always know what really we are; we ſhou'd not fo of- 
ten know ſo much of them as we do: but *tis their own 
faults; they know we can't live without 'em, and there- 
fore aſk more of us than we have honeſtly to give for 
the purchaſe, So, very often, they put us upon diſſimu- 
Jation, flattery, and falſe love, to come vp to their price. 
Mrs. Friendall went away a little abruptly : I'm glad ſhe 
did: for that methinks confeſſes an obligation which ſhe 
has not yet in her power to return. 


Enter Wellvile to Bim. 


Well, Lovemore, your plot begins to thrive : I left Mrs 
: Sightiz 
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Si:4tly telling Mrs. Friendall every thing between her and 
Mr. Friengall : | thought fit to acquaint you with it, that 
you might be prepar'd : you know beſt what uſe to turn 
It to: my buſineſs is with Mrs. S:ghtly, 
Love. I thank you for the news: they're coming this 
way, I wou'd not have em ſee us: I muſt hover here. 
[ Exeunt Lov. and Wellv. 


Enter Mrs. Friendall and Mrs. Sightly. 


Mrs. Fri. I cou'd have believ'd it, 
Sight. I am ſorry you have reaſon to believe it upon 
my account: indeed, I was unwilling to believe it; [ 
ſuffer'd it as long as I cou'd ; but finding no end of this 
perſecution 
Mrs. Fri. You have us'd me like a friend, and I thank 
you his note ſince dinner defires you wou'd meet 
him at ſeven, at Ro/amond's pond ; you can't be ſo hard- 
hearted to diſappoint him ? | | 
Sight. If you have a mind to have a plainer .proof of 
his treachery 
Mrs. Fri. The proof is plain enough: you ſay it: be- 
ſides he has given it under his hand here; and I believe 
the gentleman, tho' you won't. 2 
Sight. Or if you wou'd, let him know you have diſco- 
ver'd him, and upbraid him with his baſeneſs before me— 
Mrs. Fri. That wou'd but harden him, or make him 
vain, by ſhewing a concern for him. | 
Sight. If you have any curioſity to be ſatisfy'd, I'll go 
with you to the place appointed, 
Mrs. Fri. I wou'd not have him know either of us. 
Sight. Then we muſt have a man to ſecure us. 
Mrs, Fri, We may truſt your friend Mr. Wellwile. 
Sight, Mr. Friendall, you muſt know, thinks him in 
love with, me; ſo being a rival, may make him avoid 
us : but Mr, Lowemore will do as well. 
Mrs. Fri. I wou'd not have him know it. 
Sight, He knows it already; I made no ſecret of it, 
and Mr. Wellvile told it him. | 
Mr. Fri, Then he, or any one 


Enter 
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Entry Lovemore to n. 


Sight, O! here he comes; Mr. Lovemore, we mult em- 
ploy you this aſternoon, 


| Lowe, To ſerve myſelf, in waiting upon you. 
The reſt of the company enter to them, 


Teax. Well, here's ſuch a clutter to get you to cards: 
you have drank your tea: what will you do next, 
trow ? | 

Wit. Why take a napp, or ſmoak a pipe, any body 
that has a mind to be private, 

Teaz. Wou'd I had one civilly in a corner. 

Mr. Fri. Get the cards in the drawing- room. { Toa ſerv, 

its. Not till we have the ſong, Mr. Friendall, you 
promis'd us. 
Mr. Fri. Why, faith, I was forc'd to ſet it myſelf; I 
don't know how you'll like it with my voice; but faith 
and troth, I believe the maſters of the muſic-meeting, 
may ſet their own words, for any trouble 1 ſhall give 
'em for the future about mine. | 

Wild. Nay, then you ruin em. 

Wit. The ſong, the ſong, fir. 


8 O N G, written by a man of quality. 


04 Y. eruel Amoret, bow long 
| In billet-dou*, and humble ſong, 
Shall poor Alexis woo ? 
If neither wwriting, ſighing, dying, 
#auce you to a ſoft — * : 
O! when will you come to? 
II. 


Full thirteen moons are now past oer, 
Since firſt thoſe lars I did adore, 

That ſet my heart on fire: ; 
The conſcious play-howje, parks, and ccurt, 


Have ſeen my ſufferings made your port: 
Yet am I nOer the nigher, 
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III. 


A faithful lover fhou'd deſerve 
A better fate than thus to tarve 
In fight of ſuch a feaſt : 
But oh ! if you'll not think it fit, 
Your hungry ſlave ſhou'd taſte one bit; 
Give ſome kind looks at leaſt. 


Wild. Admirable well —— 

Mit. Seit and ſung, fir. 

Lowe, A gentleman does theſe things always beſt, 

Mild. When he has a genius, 

Mr. Fri, Ay, fir, he muſt have a genius: there's no 
being a maſter of any thing without a genius, £ 

Mrs. Fri, Mrs, Teazall, Pam wants you in the next 
room. [ Scene draws, ſhews tables and cards. 

Trax. I'll make the more of him, when I get him into 
my hands. 

Ill. J have ſomething to tell you, worth more than 
the cards can win for you. 

Mr. Fri. Who's for come t 

Love. I am your man, madam. 

Mr:. Fri. You play too deep for me. 

it. Couſin, you'll make one of us? 

Sight. Igo your halves, if you pleaſe, I don't care for 
playing myſelf. [Th:y go in to play. The ſcene ſhuts upon 

| 'em. Wellvile and Sightly Hay. 

Sight, Now, Mr. WWellvile, you bave ſomething extra- 
ordinary to ſay to me. | 

Nell. I have, indeed, madam ; but I ſhou'd prepare 
you for the ſtory, there are ſome friends 1n it, that you 
will be concern'd to have an ill opinion of. 

Sight. J have reaſon to think you my friend. 

Will. Then pray give me leave to aſk, how long you 


| have known Mr. Wilding. 


Sight, I never ſpoke to him 'till this morning at the 
chocolate- houſe, as we came from the park. 
Well. I think he's Mrs. /itwoud's particular acquain- 


tance, 
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Sight. That, I ſuppoſe, gave him the title of ſpeaking 
to us. | 

Well. And ſhe has a mind to bring him acquainted with 

ou, I'm ſorry I muſt warn you of him: I was in 
. it wou'd have dy'd of itſelf: but his talking to 
you, at the chocolate-houſe, after he had promis'd never 
to follow you more, makes me apprehend, that he is ſtill 
carrying on his deſign upon you, 

Sight. A deſign upon me! 

Well. He has a deſign upon you: and you have heard 
enough of his character, to ſuſpe& the honour of any 
deſign he has upon any woman: but ſuch as it is, your 
couſin Witweud, and very good friend, for ends of her 
own, which I can inform you in, has undertaken to bring 
it about, I ſee you are ſurpris'd, 

Sight. I pray, fir, go on. 

Well. I never pretended to be a friend of Mrs. Ji: 
«woud's, but now I hate her: and what I tell you, is not 
to ruin her with you; but of nearer conſequence, to 
ſave you from being undone by her: this is not a ſecret; 
I'll tell her of it myſelf, and my thoughts of her into 
the bargain: but, madam, you know beſt, how far ſhe 
has ſolicited his cauſe to you ; how far my ſtory is pro- 
bable; and whither you don't think, ſhe perſuaded you 
to walk this morning in the Mall, in order to meet Mr. 
Wilding : that was the buſineſs of her viſit to you, as he 
tells me, whatever ſhe pretended to the contrary. 

Sight, You aſtoniſh me. 

Mell. J am aſtoniſh'd myſelf, indeed, madam, not to 
find her as I always thought her, fit for any miſchief; 
but to think ſhe can pretend to be a bawd, and provide 
no better for a friend: to ſacrifice you to a man, who 
wou'd tell all the town of it, as well as Ceawrrall, and has 
confeſs'd to me, that he never was in love with you, nor 
had a thought that way, ?till ſhe put it into his head, 
and promis'd to aſſiſt him in't. . 

Sight. Unheard of villany ! 

Mell. Faith, madam, if I might adviſe you, it ſhou'd be 
to a man of honour at leaſt; that can be ſo tender of a 
reputation, not to leſſen a lady's favour ſo far, to maks 
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it the common mirth of the town: if you have any fa- 
vours to diſpoſe of, diſpoſe of em yourſelf: let not 
another run away with the benefit of your good turns. 
I have been an old admirer, madam ; and I hope ſtand as. 
fair, and have as good a title to put in my claim, as 
any man of her providing. | 8 
Sight. So, fir, then it ſeems you think I muſt be pro- 
vided for, and therefore theſe advances muſt pleaſe me : 
I have ſome reaſon to believe what you ſay of my 
couſin Witwoud ; but I have no reaſon to think you very 
much my friend ; ſhe has betray'd me, and you are pleat. 
ed to think I deſerve it: I thank you for your caution ; 
but it ſhall ſecure me for the future, againſt her ard you. 
For as much as I thought you my friend ; nay, though 
I languiſh'd for you, the encouragement you are pleas'd 
to make, from other peoples baſe opinion of me, ſhall 
teach me to deſpiſe you. [The ſcene opens, the company riſe 
from play, and come forward, 

Trax. Nay, nay, I have done with you; if this be 
your fair play, there's no danger of your ſoul ; why, you 
make no conſcience of cheating any body out of your 
own gang. 

7. Conſcience at cards, couſin ! you are a better 
bred lady than to expect it. | 

Mr. Fri. Conſcience, madam, is of ſerious affairs, no 
body minds it at play. | 

Teaz. Nay I'm ev*n right enough ſerv'd; 1 deſerv'd it, 
that's the truth on't: I muſt be playing with company fo 
much younger than myſelf; but 1 ſhall be wiſer for the 
future, and play the fool in my own form, where I may 
cheat in my turn. 

Mrs. Fri, If you ſpeak of your loſings, madam, I be- 
lieve my fortune has been harder than yours; in ten ſets 
running with Mr. Wilding, I never turn'd one, nor had 
comet in my hand. 

Wit. Nay, if you win her money, you may win every 
thing of her, of you know how to manage your game. 

- [Gees 1» Mrs. Sightly. 

Wild. And faith I'll play it as well as J can. 

Mit. Couſin, I have won an eſtate for you, 
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Sight. You have undone me. [ Exit, Wit. following, 

Wild. I'll watch my time, and follow 'em. 

Mr. Fri. Lovemore, pr'ythee keepthe company together; 
I have an appointment upon my hands, and mult leaye 
you: we mult ſerve one another ſometimes, you know. 


[Goes of, 
Enter Servant. 


Serv. Madam, the Jew, newly turn'd proteſtant, that 
my maſter was godfather to, has brought the eſſencez 
and ſweet-waters he order'd him to raffle for. 

Mr. Fri. Shall we try, whether we like any of 'em. 

: [ Going, 
g Vell. We ſhall find him a Jew ſtill in his dealings,”t 
uppoſe. | | 

En You wou'd not have him loſe by his converſion, 
I hope. | 

Wild. Like other wiſe men, he's ſor faviag ſoul and 
body together, I warrant him. [They go in, 


SCENE changes to the garden. 


Witwoud following Sightly. 


Sight. Never think of denying, or excuſing it to me, [ 
am ſatisfied there's more in it than you ought to defend ; 
there are ſo many circumſtances to convince me of your 
treachery to me, I muſt believe it. | 

Wit. I ſee, couſin, you will believe any thing againſt 
me: but as I hope to be ſav'd, upon the faith of a chriſ- 


tian, and may [ never riſe off my knees into your good 


opinion again, if I don't abhor the villany you lay to my 


charge; ſomething I muſt confeſs to you, but I beg you 
to forgive me, *twas unadvis'd indeed, but innocent, and 
without a deſign upon you: Courtali's a coxcomb, and 
nothing but Miding's vanity, or Wellvil's revenge, cou'd 
be acceſſary to the ruin of me with you, the only rela- 
tion | love and value in the world. 

Sight. O! J had forgot the pains you took to ſecure 
me, to-morrow night at cards at your lodgings with 
Mr. Wilding: couſin, let me tell you, a bawd is the worlt 
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part of an intrigue, and the leaſt to be ſaid for't in excuſe. 
of the infamy. But you had ſomething more than a 
lover to provide for me, or you wou'd not have expos'd 
me to a man that wou'd expoſe me to all the town; 
is it becauſe I have been your beſt and laſt friend, (for 
you will hardly find ſuch another in your family) that 
thus you reward me for the folly? Or is it becauſe I am 
a witneſs of your ſhame, that you wou'd be a contriver 
of mine ? I know, (and I look upon it as a judgment upon 
the former follies of your life) that you are notoriouſly 
abandon'd to the beaſtly love of a fellow, that no body 
elſe can look upon; and may be, you are miſchievouſly 
pleas'd to make me as deſpicable as yourſelf; there mult 
be the devil in the bottom on't, and I'il fly from him 
in you. 

Wit. O! don't leave me in this, paſſion, I am utterly 
ruin'd if you go; upon my knees I beg it of you, 

Sizht, Couſin, I forgive you: what's paſt ſhall be a ſe. 
cret-for both our ſakes; but I'm reſolv'd never more to 
come into your power; fo farewell, and nnd a better 
friend than I have been, [Goes outs 

Mit. She's loſt, and my deſign upon her, which is yet a 
greater misfortune to me. [Welv. and Wild. enter to her. 
O! fir, I am oblig'd to you and you are oblig'd to 
yourſelf for your ſucceſs with Mrs. Sightly ; ſo like a 
boy, to diſcover the ſecret, before *twas in your power 
to expoſe! away, I'll have no more to ſay to you. 

| [ Gees outs 

Wild. So, fir, you have made fine work on't with the 
women. I thought I had ſatify'd you in the Mall this 
morning. | : 

Will. Sir, I muſt be better ſatisfy'd than [ was in the 
morning, I find there's no relying upon your word, ſince, 
after your promiſe, never to. follow her more, you could 
excuſe yourſelf to me in the Mall to meet her at the 
chocolate-houſe. 

IFild. Nay then.we have both our grievances, and this 
muſt anſwer em. [Going to fight, Court. enters to part em. 

Court, Fie, fie, friends, and fighting ! that muſt not be 
pentlemen, Mrs. Witwoud has told me the matter; and 
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unlefs you had a fourth man to entertain me, you had 
ev'n as good put up again: we are all in fault, and all 
deſerv'd to be ſwing'd for't, that's certain: Wilding was a 
fool for telling you of his deſign, and I was a fool for 
talking on't to Wellvile; and Wellwile no wiſer than either, 
for making ſuch a buſtle about it; therefore pray gen- 
tlemen let's agree in this opinion, that by our own prat- 
ing, and prying into other people's affairs, we often dil. 
cover and ruin one another's deſigns ; | 

For women are by nature well inclin'd : 

Our follies frighten *em from being kind. [ Exeun, 


ACT.V. SCENE L 


SCENE Witwoud's /odgings. 


Enter Wilding fellowing Witwoud. 


Wit. AY I don't wonder you thrive no better with 
the women, when you can part with ſuch an 
advantage over Mrs. Friendall : you ſay you have won a 
ſum of her, which ſhe would not be known to loſe; 
why, another man would take the privilege of a win- 
ning gameſter, upon ſuch an occaſion, to preſs her to a 
promiſe, at leaſt, of coming out of your debt. 

Mild. I ſhall improve, I find, upon the advantage of 
your hints: but Mrs. Sight'y, madam 

Wit. Mrs. Sightly indeed: was that a woman to throw 
away upon the vanity.of being talk'd of for her? In the 
time you were bragging to other people of being in her 
favour, you might have been every-where you deſir'd. 

Wild. Nay, not unlikely. 

Wit. I have made all the excuſe I could for you; ſome 
too, that in my conſcience I thought very unreaſonable 
myſelf; and could paſs upon no body but a woman 
that was eaſily diſpos'd to forgive you. 

Wild. If ſhe would but hear what I have to ſay for 
myſelf. 17 

it 
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Wit. Nay, ſhe's pretty well prepar'd, but you muſt rot 
thiok of ſpeaking to her bare-fac'd, that ſhe can't con- 
ſent to for her own ſake: you have made the matter ſo 
public, ſhe has eyes upon her to be ſure now: but it 
happens very luckily, Friendall has a maſquerade to-night 
at his houſe: there, if you pleaſe, | can give you an 
opportunity of clearing yourſelf to her. 

. Wild. J aſk no more of you. 
Wit. Never think of defending yourſelf, - for what's 
paſt you were certainly 'th* wrong; and ſhe thinks you 
„ ſo: you know well enough what to {ay to a woman, 
that has a mind to believe you. | 

Wild. How ſhall I know her at the maſquerade ? 

Wit. Go you, and prepare for't: and depend upon me 
for your intelligence. [Wilding goes cut. ] | find I am de- 
clining in my reputation; and will bring every woman 
of my acquaintance into my own condition, of being 
ſuſpeed at leaſt: | have promis'd more than I can do 
with my couſin Sigbiy; I have loſt my credit with her 
too lately, to betray her in the way of friendſhip — 
let me ſee——— Betty 


Enter Petty. 


You know where the man lives that made my couſin 
Sightly's ſcarf; go to him from me, deſire him to bor- 
row it, that a lady may ſee it, who likes it, and deſires 
to have one made of the ſame pattern | Exit Betty. 
] deſpair of bringing her to the maſquerade ;'l muſt per- 
ſonate her myſelf, and meet V ilding in her room: but 
what may be the iſſue of that? Let what will be the 
iſſue : the farther he preſſes his defign upon me, the far- 
* ther I carry my deſign upon her: and for once, in order 
to my revenge, rather than not expoſe her, I'll venture 

J. Wo grant him the favour, that he may tell on't: and ſhe 
| have the benefit of the ſcandal [ Goes out. 


able SCENE is St. James's Park. 


Enter Lovemore with Mrs. Friendall, and Mrs. Sightly. 

ſot i £2ve. Yonder comes Mr. Friendall, madam. . 
Mrs, Fri. Would I were at home again: I came upon 

Wit. Es RP a a fooliſh 
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a fooliſh diſcovery of his actions, to be ſurpris'd in a 
very unaccountable one of my own, 

Sight. That ie, walking incognito on this fide the Park 
with a man of your character, Mr. Lowemo: e. 

Mrs. Fri. I hope he won't know us. 

[ 7 hey put on their mail. 
Sight, He's too buſy in his own affairs. 
Love. He comes upon us. I muſt ſpeak to him. 


Enter Friendall. 


Mr. Fri. You are provided for, I ſee: the ladies, 1 
ſuppoſe, wiſh I could ſay as much for them too: very 
genteel women both faith and troth: I warrant 'em wo- 
men of condition, if not women of quality, by their 
aſſignation at Ro/amand's pond. 

Lewe. You fancy that from the quality of your own 
intrigue. | 

Mr. Fri. Why there's ſomething in that too: and the 
truth on't is, my aſſignation is with a woman of quality, 

Love. Mrs. Sightly, I fancy, Friendall. 

Mr. Fri. Fie, fie, why ſhould you think ſo? But let 
her be who ſhe will, if ſhe diſappoint me, I'll own it to- 
morrow to every body 

Love. That ſhe diſappointed you? 

Mr. Fri. No; that *twas Mrs Sightly T had an intrigue 
with, 

Sight. A ſmall matter makes an intrigue of his fide, 
I find. 

Mr. Fri. Sure I have ſeen ſomebody very like this 
lady ? | [Viewing his wift. 

Mrs. Fri. I would not be known for the world. 
Love. Vil bring you off, I warrant you. 

Mr. Fri. She has the air and mein very much, of a 
lady of my acquaintance. 

Lowe. Not unlikely, faith: it may be ſhe herſelf, for 
ought I know to the contrary : but if you have a mind 
to be ſatisfied —— | 

Mrs. Fri. Lord! what do you do? ; 

Love. I have no occaſion for her at preſent ; this 5 
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my woman : ſhe's but an ill-natur'd incumbrance, at 
this time; and you'll do me a favour to diſpoſe of her. 
| [To Mrs. Sightly. 

Mr. Fri. Nay, if you are ſo free to diſpoſe of her, Im 
ſatisfy'd ſhe is not the woman I took her for: for, to 
tell you the truth, Lowemore, I thought *twas my wife : 
and, I gad, I began to be very uneaſy; not ſo much 
for finding her in your company, as that ſhe ſhould 
come ſo peeviſhly to diſturb me, in an affair ſo very 
muck above her. | 

Sight. Why, fir, they ſay your wife is a very fine woman. 

Mr. Fri. A wife a fine woman, madam; I never knew 
a huſband that thought ſo in my life. 

Mrs. Fri. But ſome body elſe may, fir, if you allow 
her to make thoſe entertainments For the town, that I 
hear you do. 

Mr. Fri. Gad ſo, Lowemore, pr'ythee bring the ladies to 
my maſquerade to-night ; 'there's no body but people of 
quality to -be there, for pleaſure is my buſineſs, you 
know; and I am very well pleas'd, to allow my wife the 
liberties ſhe takes, in favour of my own ;*for to tell you 
the truth, the chief end of my marrying her, (next to 
having the eſtate ſettled upon me) was to carry on my 
intrigues more ſwimmingly with the ladies. 


1 


Yo Leve. That's a convenience in matrimony, I did not 
think of. 
Je, Mr. Fri. One of the greateſt, upon my word, fir. For 
being ſeen ſo often abroad, and viſiting with my wife, I 
his E upon the formal part of the town for a very good 
fe. uſband ; and upon the privilege of that character, I 
grow intimate with all her acquaintance, (and, by the 
Way, there's hardly a family in town, but I can con- 
faÞ trive to come acquainted with, upon her account) there 
I pick and chuſe in the very face of their reverend re- 
8 lations, and deliver my billets myſelf. 


Mrs. Fri. You have *em ready then ? 

Mr. Fri. Two or three always in my pocket: [ Sha 
„ n.] I write half a dozen in a morning, for the lervice 
of that day. 
m Le ve. Hard ſervice, I aſſure you. 
E 3 | Mr. Fri. 


| 
f 
N 
| 
| 
| 
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Mr. Fri. Not at all: the letters are biit copies one of 
another; and a love-letter ſhould be a love-letter, you 
kyow, paſſionate and tender, whoever *tis deſign'd for, 
Ha! yonder are two women in maſks! I muſt not be 
ſeen with you: ladies, you know when you're well, [ 
ſuppoſe, by the choice of your man; make much of 
_ he's my boſom-friend, and confident of my plea. 
ures. 

Mrs. Fri. And you of his, I ſuppoſe ? there's no plea. 
ſure without a confident, 

Mr. Fri. Faith, madam, I am of your mind: but Lowe. 
more's a little too reſerved, *tis, at prefent, his fault, from 
a want of knowing the town; but he'll mend of it, I 
hope, when he comes to have a woman worth talking 
of. Lovemore, not a word at home of ſeeing me here, 
as you value the fortune of your friend: adieu. [Goes ous, 

Mrs. Fri. Are you the confident of the gentleman's 
pleaſures ? ; . 

Love. I have not betray'd 'em, madam. 

Mrs. Fri, Methinks a friend ſhould have warn'd me of 
em, 

Lowe. I would not be thought to do ill offices, eſpeci- 
ally in marriage, madam. 

Mrs. Fri. I don't think you would; would Mr. Friendall 
were as tender of wronging me [Aldi. 

Sight You have had a handſome account of their ex- 
p*:4ition ; and we are both oblig'd to Mr. Friendall. 

M.. Fri. lam very well paid for my curioſity of com- 
ing here; | ſoppoſe we. ſhall have a rendezvous of his 
wenches at the maſquerade, pray let's be ready to te- 
ccive 'em. LZExcunt. 


SCENE M.. Frieadall's hou/e. 


Men and women in maſquerading habit. 


Enter Wellvile, Wilding, Courtall, Springame, Witwoud, 


Wit. Wilding has his eye upon us I ſce: I have ſome- 
thing to ſay to him, in my own perſon, and then I muſt 
change ſcarfs with you: be ſure you are Pth'way. 


Lei 
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Well. 1 thought I had known you; [To Betty.] I beg 


your pardon, madam, for the miſtake, | 

Betty. You're very welcome to'r, fir, I would have \ 
miſtaken ; and that you will always be, when you judge 
upon the outſides of the women. 

Well. You are for a ſtricter examination, I find: there 
are conveniences for a full diſcovery, in the next room, 
ſome body will ſhow you the way. [Leaves ber. 
2 Wild. That's Sightly in the ſcarf, and FWauwwoud with 

her, I ſuppoſe; I muſt not be miſtaken. 
77 Court. I like the freedom of a maſquerade, very well; 
m but it confounds a man's choice. 
I Spring. Why, faith, I have a mind to be particular, 

gif! could but hit upon the woman. 
e, Wit. And that you ſhall preſently, little captain, Ill 
+ put myſelf in your way, ; 
's Spring, Behind a cloud my pretty moon! [To Betty. 
Shall I be the man in you ? 

Bety. With the buſh at your back-ſide: you deſerve 


of W to be whipt for your wit, fir. - [ Goes from him. 
Spring. I ſtand corrected, madam. 
1 Wit. Does ſhe beat thee, little maſter? Come a'me, 
and Il make much of thee 
ll Shring. As much as you can of me, I dare ſay for 
ts you. 
. Wit. Come, come, I'll uſe you better 
Sering. To uſe me worſe ; is not that your deſign ? 


1- W She has given me my anſwer at once; you perhaps would 
is linger me thro' a winter's expeQation, and not do my 
7 buſineſs at laſt— 
. Wit. What's your buſineſs, pray? 
Spring. Why your buſineſs, any woman's buſineſs, that 
has a mind to employ me in't. 
Wit. No touching me: I have an unfaſhionable huſ- 
band in the company, that won't thank you for making 
, him a cuckold —— / 
| Spring, But you will, I'm ſure, if it be but to teach 
s him better manners. 
| Wit. I like your company extremely; but I have a 
great deal of buſineſs, A 1 willingly be rid of you, 
| 4 at 


— 


80 The Wives ExcuskE; ory, 


at this time; but this ring ſhall anſwer for me, ill! 
ſee you again, a | [ Geing, 
Spring. Pray redeem it, as ſoon as you can. 
Wit. Sir, fir, if you have any intereſt in the family, 
pray let's have a ſong, or a dance, to divert us, 
Spring. VII ſee what I can do for you—— [ Gees awaz, 
Mit. You ſhould be Wilding. | 
Hild. And you ſhould be as good as your word. 
Nit. The lady is better than you can expect: that', 
ſhe in the embroider'd ſcarf. You mult not ſpeak to 
her, before the company; take her aſide, by and by, in 
a corner; ſhe'll thank you for your care of her. Here's 
more company: Foy 


Enter Lovemore with Mrs. Friendall, azd Mrs. Sightly. 


J won't be ſeen with you—now Berry for the change= 

| [ Witwoud and Betty go out, 

Well, Lovemore, I am in diſgrace with Mrs. Sighth ; 
And can't find her, to come into favour again, 

Lowe. That's ſhe, that came in juſt now with Mrs, 

Friendall: I'll direct you to one, by going to the other, 

[T hey go to en. 


A SONG, written by The. Cheek, Eſq. 


Corinna, 7 excu/e thy face; p 
The erring lines aubich nature drow: 

IW-hen I rifle, that every grace 
7 hy mind adorns, is juſt and trus: 

But oh ! thy vit what God has ſent g 
Surprizing, airy, unconfin'd ; 

Some wonder ſure Apollo meant, 


And ſhot himſelf into thy mind. 
A SONG in the firſt ſcene of the fourth act. 


Hang this whining way of woing, 
Loving was deſign'd a ſport : 
Sighing, talking, without doing, 
Makes @ filly idle court. 
0 Don't 


\ 
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Don't believe that wards can move her, vn 


. 1f ſhe be not well inclin'd: 
| She herſelf muſt be the lower, 
ly, To perſuade her to be kind. 
1f, at laft, ſhe grants the /avour, 
83 And conſents to be undone : 


Never think her paſſion gave her 


To your wiſhes, but her own. 


to Aſier the ſong, Witwoud and Betty, having chang*d ſcarſi. 


in enter, to be ready for the dance ;, after which —— 
e. Lve, Some can't get huſbands, and others can't get 
rid of 'em. 


Mrs. Fri. Every woman carries her croſs in this world: 
a huſband happens to be mine, and I muſt bear it, as 
well as I can, A1 5 

Love. I would eaſe you of it. K 

Mrs, Fri. No more upon this ſubject, you have carried 
the argument ſo far, *tis allowing what you ſay, to liſten 
any longer, But Mr. Lowemore, I will give you what 
ſatisfaction I have in my power, and praiſe is the re- 
ward of virtue, you know; I think you have proceeded 
like a man of experience in this buſineſs, and taken the 
natural road to undermine moſt women, I muſt do 
* this juſtice, that nothing has been wanting on your 

. 

Lowe. I would have nothing wanting on my ſide, madam. 

Mrs. Fri. And however you came by the knowledge 
of Mr. Friendall's weakneſſes, you have improv'd 'em as 
much as they could bear upon the conduct of his wife: 
if they have not carry'd me as far as you deſign'd; 'tis 
the fault of my heavineſs, perhaps, that can't be tranſ- 
ported into the woman you'd have me. 

Love. There's a fault ſomewhere. 

Mrs. Fri. Mr. Lovemore, ſome women won't ſpeak ſo 
plain, but I will own to you, I can't thiok the worſe of 
you for thinking well of me: nay, I don't blame you 
for deſigning upon me, cuſtom has faſhion'd it into the 
way of living among the men; and you may be 'th” 
right to all the town: but let me be Yth* right too to 


Ny 


*. ha * 
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my ſex and to myſelf: thus far may be excus'd : you'y: 


prov'd your paſſion, and my virtue try*d ; but all beyond 
that trial is my crime, and not to be forgiven ; there. 
fore I 1ntreat you, don't make it impoſſible to me for 
the future, to receive you as a friend: for I muſt own, 
I would ſecure you always for my friend: nay more, 


1 will confeſs my heart to you: if I could make you 
mine 


Lewe. For ever yours. 
Mrs. Fri. But I am marry'd, only pity me—— 
| [ Goes from him, 
Love. Pity her! ſhe does not deſerve it, that won't 
better her condition, when ſhe may: but ſhe's marry 
ſhe ſays ; why, that was the beſt of my reaſons of fol. 
lowing her at firſt ; and I like her ſo well, as ſhe's another 
man's wife, I ſhould hardly mend the matter by makiog 
her my own. I won't think yet my two months thrown 
away upon her: one time or other, ſome way or other, 
I may be the better for her ; at leaſt with ſome other wo- 
men: but I begin to believe that every man loſes his 
labour this way ſometimes, 
S ght. Who can that woman be? 
[Obſerving Wilding and Witwoud. 
Nell. Wilding* the man I know. 
Sight. Then it may be my good couſin Wituoud, 
Wil. Preſuming upon the ſcarf, which is very like 
ours, I ventur'd, and ſpake to her. I ſhould have known 
Ars. Witwtoud, I believe. | 
Sight. Pray try if you can learn who ſhe is. 
[They parl in a low voici. 
Il it. This place is too public for a vindication of this 
nature, if you retire into the next room, I may accept 
of your excuſes; upon your promiſe of good behavious, 
and better conduct for the future. | 
IViltd, I'll follow you 
| Witwoud retires : Wellvile zo Wildiog. 
ell. You will be the man I ſee, Milding; the lady's 
withdrawn; don't let her ſtay for you. 
Wild, Faith, Velluile, 'tis a fortune thrown upon me; 


and fince it came without my ſeeking, methinks you 


ſhould 
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ſhould hardly think it worth your courting : ſhe'l] bring 
it about one way or other, you find. 

ell. You ſpeak as if I knew the lady. 

Weld. I would have you know ſo much, that ſhe is 
not worth the honourable care you have of her, 

Well. Of whom? 
Mild. As if you did not know her. 

Well. Why, *tis not Mrs, Sig ry. 

Wild. I have declin'd it as much as I could in regard 
to a friend; but when ſhe follows me 

Will. Mrs. Sightly follow you! 


M.. Friendall enters and joins with Mr. Lovemore.. 


Wild. No naming names, good Vellvile. 

Will. Nay, then I muſt convince you; I juſt left Mrs. 
Sightly to come to you; ſhe's now in the company, and 
III carry you to hear me ſpeak to her 

[Carries Wilding te Sightly. 

Love. Why, this was a terrible diſappointment. : 

Mr. Fri, "I here are lampoons, fir, I ſay no more; but 
I may do myſelf reaſon in one of 'em, and diſappoint 
her yet of her diſappointment.. 

Among the women. faftens updn Sightly. 

IWVild. Why then Hitwoud has put another woman 
upon me; and abus'd Mrs. Sightly and me: I am fatis- 
fied of the cheat, and would be aſſiſting to the revenge 
of it if I could, | | 

Well. You would not be the inſtrument to make it 
public yourſelf? 

Vid. No, that I can't conſent to. 

Well. Then leave it to me: Friendall's a property kit for 
our ſeveral intereſts : but Lovemore muſt employ him. 

[Wellvile zo Lovemores. 

Mr. Fri. Faith, madam, I am very fit for your pur- 
pole, at preſent, I have met with a little ill uſage from 
a lady — not meeting with her: but you may be the 
better for it, if you pleaſe: you ſhall have the pleaſure, 
and ſhe ſhall have the reputation of the intrigue. | 

Sight, I am for all or none, [Lovemore comes to him... 

Love, The.rareſt accident, Friendall; the reaſon that. 

E 6. Your 
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you were diſappointed in the Park, I can tell you, was, 
the lady had appointed to meet Wilding here: ſhe is 
now withdrawn into the next room in expeQation of 
him; which Mellvile, her old lover, ſuſpecting, has tax'd 
him of, and ruin'd the deſign. Now, if you would have 
me, I'll keep up the jealouly between 'em, and give you 
an opportunity to go in to her. | 

. I By all means, Lowemore, this was unexpected, 
and done like a friend ; I owe you a good turn for't, be 
ſure you keep 'em here. { Sneaks our aſtir Witwoud, 

Sight, What are you deſigning upon Mr. Friendall ? 

| . [To Wellvile, 

Vell. There's miſchief in't; and you may all be the 
better for't. { Mrs. Teazall preſſing in with a Fol- 

| man upon the company. 

Mrs. Fri. What's the noiſe there? 

Fat. Madam, here's a rude, unmannerly gentlewoman 
preſſes in upon me, and refuſes to pull off her maſk, as 
your honour order'd. F * 

Tea. You ſaucy raſcal you, I ſhew a better face than 
thy mother had, when ſhe laid thee to the pariſh, you 
rogue: prate to me, you varlet! and an honeſter one, 
tho? I ſay it, than any of the company: here's fine work 
indeed in a civil family ! what, are you aſham'd of your 
doings, that you won't diſcover yourſelves ? 

Spring. Miſtreſs, you have the natural privilege of a 
malk, And being diſguiſed in your own face, you may 
ſay what you pleaſe, 

T:az, Marry, come up here; will nothing but a good 
ſace down with you? a woman has a fine time on't, 
with your finical fancy: but I want leiſure to laugh at 
you. ha [ Looking every where for her niect. 

Court, Do you know me ? 

Trax. Ay, ay, I gueſs at you: learn to ſpeak without 
a queſtion, you fool, before you ſet up for a wit. 

Court, | know you. 

Tea. Why then vou may be ſatisfied, I ſhall think you 
a1 25. X 

Spring. Nay, good mother, you-had e'en as good pull 
off your maſk, You ſce you OE * 
, cdx · 
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Teaz. Diſcover'd, you ſnotty-nos'd jackanapes! would 
I could diſcover your maſter; I would ſend him a note 
of your name: you are not yet clean from ſchool, and are 
ſetting up for the women forſooth : you have been fo 
us'd to be turn'd up for a blockhead, that you are for 
peeping into every body's back-door, to find as great a 
fool as yourſelf : firrah, firrah, a good birch rod for 
= miſtreſs; that would tickle your tail, as you de- 
erve. | 

Spring. Nay, good your reverence. 

Mrs. Fri. What's the matter, pray ? 

Teax. Why the wicked ways of living in this town, 
are matter enough for the vexation of any woman that 
has a girl to look after: God's my life ! can't you keep 
up your maſquerades, in the primitive inſtitution of mak- 
ing cuckolds, as it us'd to be, without bringing the 
young wenches into the myſtery of matrimony before 
their time? Where's my niece among you ? 'tis a burn- 
ing ſhame to draw away a poor young girl into theſe de- 
bauch'd galloping doings, as you do. | | 

Mrs. Fri. Good Mrs. Teazall, not ſo cenſorious : pray 
where's the harm of alittle innocent diverſion ? | 

Teax. Innocent diverſion, with a pox to't! for that 


will be the end on't at laſt ; very innocent diverſion in- 


deed! why, your muſic-meetings, dancing-meetings, 
maſking-meetings, are all but pretences to bring you to- 
gether ; and when you meet, we know what you meet 
for well enough; 'tis to the ſame purpoſe, in good troth: 
all ends in the innocent diverſion, 
Mell. Nay, faith, the gentlewoman has reaſon for 
what ſhe ſays. | 
Teax, Well, make me thankful for it; there's one 
civil gentleman among {you : and really there's a great 
deal of comfort in opening a poor woman's caſe to a diſ- 
creet, good natur'd gentleman : pray, fir, hear me; and 
if you don't allow that I have ſome eauſe for what I do, 
I will be contented never to ſee a coat-card; nor have 
Pam in my pocket again, 
rs. Fri, But who are you looking for all this while ? 
| | Teax. 
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Tea. An untowardly girl, to be ſure, my couſin Fax. 
ny, madam ; ſhe has undone herſelf, and my hopes d 
a huſband for her: gad forgive me, I have no patience, 
when [I think upon't : laſt night, Yitwoud forſooth, ſhe 
carries her to the muſic- meeting; then one Wilding, an 
impudent whore-maſtering fellow, he carries her home o 
with him, which I could forgive well enough too, if i i 
ended there: but now, when all things were agreed up. 
on, and Mr, Butybun was to give us a ſupper, and fn 
the writings, in order to marry her to-morrow ; when WW b 
the baggage was call'd upon, to perform her part, whip, 
ſhe had given us the flip, tuck'd up her tail, and run a 
8 after that fellow again: but I ſhall light upon 

Er. | V 

Lowe. Wilding, what ſay you to this? 

Teax. O, fir, are you there ? if there be any juſtice 
in Enzland for the women, I'll have you bound to the i 

ood behaviour; I'll ſwear the peace againſt you my-W t 
felf ; for there's no- body ſafe, young or old, at this rate, t 
if ſuch whore-maſters as you are allow'd to do as you do, 

IWild. Tam bound already to behave myſelf like a gen- t 
tleman : I do what good I can, in my generation; but f 
injure no- body. | 

Tea. Sirrah, firrah, you ſhall find you have injur'd 
my neice, and me, before I have done with you. 

Wild. Yau won't bring it to Weftminfier, I hope, to 
be decided, who has moſt injur'd her; I, by being civil 
to her; or you, by telling it to all the town. 

Teaz, Why that's true again. | 

Wild. And let the company judge, who appears to be 
moſt her enemy; I, in teaching her a very good trade: 
or you, in endeavouring to break her, before ſhe's well 
ſet up in't. a 

Court. Nay, now it goes againſt you. [To Teazall, 

Wild. I have put her in a very good way; if ſhe ma- 
nage it well, ſhe'll make more on't, than her mother 
made of her matrimony. | 

Teaz. Nay, 'twas the*ruin of her, that I grant you. 

Wild. And let the worſt come to the worſt, if. ſhe 
fails in this calling, ſhe may begin in another, (as * 

| 0 
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do in the city ſometimes) *cis but ſetting up for a huſ- 
band at laſt. 

Trax. But that you won't conſent to, it ſeems, 

Hild. Faith, madam, I ha'nt ſeen your neice ſince 
morning; and then Mrs. J:woud obliged me to give 
over my pretenſions to her, upon the promiſe of procur- 
ing Mrs. Sighily for me. 

Sight. Without my knowledge, fir ? 

Wild. Indeed, madam, you were not to know of the 
bargain, | 

Teax. Then you don't know where Fanny is ? 

Wild. Not I faith, madam. oy 

Mell. We were juſt complaining of Mrs. Witwoud's 
unkindneſs to you, as you came in. 

Trax. Ay, ſir, I am beholding to you. 

Well. She has been very buſy all this night in carry- 
ing on an intrigue, between your neice — ſomebody ; 
they are retir'd into the next room; they went out at 
that door, if you have a mind to be ſatisfy'd. ' 

Teaz. I'm ſorry, fir, I han't time to thank you for 
this _ I muſt make haſte, for 'm reſolv'd to be 
ſatished, | 


Scene draws, ſhows Friendall and Witwoud upon 4 
couch. 


Very fine ! here is a fight indeed ! 

Wit. Confuſion ! 

Mr. Fri. What a pox! diſturb a gentleman's pleaſures ! 
and in his own houſe too! ha! Yitwoud here! nay then, 
would you had come ſooner : madam, I beg your par- 
don for ſome liberties I have taken with your ladyſhip : 
but, faith, I took your for Mrs. Sightly. 

Wit, I never was miſtaken in you. 

Wild. You ſee I had too great a reſpect for you, and 
therefore provided you a more deſerving —— 

Wit. Fool. 

Well. And one that had as good natur'd a deſign upon 
Mrs. Sightly, as you had yourſelf. | 

Trax. Nay, now, gentlewoman, I think 'tis come 
che to you, and I am glad on't, with all my heart. 


= 
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Sight, You have paid dear enough for that ſcarf; you 
may keep it for a pattern for your friends, as *twas box. 
row'd for: I won't inſult over you, and am only please 
that I have *ſcap'd your ſnares. 

Wit, That diſappointment is my greateſt curſe ; and 
diſappointments light upon you all. [ Goes ou, 

Court. This is your miſtreſs, captain. 

Spring, And I *gad ſhe ſhall be mine now in ſpight of 
her teeth: for fince I find ſhe can be civil upon occaſion, 
I ſhall beat her into good manners, if ſhe refuſes me, 

[ Goes after her, 

Well. Every thing has fallen ſo much to your advan. 
tage, that ſure the fault I made may be forgiven : what 
amends I have in my power, I am ready to make you; 
my liberty, of what I have to give, is what I value mot; 
and that is yours, when you conſent to let me make you 
mine, 

Sight. This is too ſudden to be ſerious; when you're 
in earneſt, you won't need an anſwer. | 

IWild. They are ſtriking up a peace on all hands, gen- 
tlemen ; we ſhall be left out of the treaty, 

Live, There's yet a lady to declare herſelf. 

: Mrs. Fri, Mr, Friendall, I'm ſorry you thought it ne- 
ceſſary to your pleaſures, to make me a witneſs of my 
ill uſage: you know I can, and have paſt many things, 
ſome women would think wrongs, as ſuch reſent 'em, 
and return 'em too: but you can tell how I've behav'd 
myſelf. 

Mr. Fri. Like a gentlewoman always, madam, and 
my wife. . 

Mrs, Fri. The unjuſt world, let what will be the cavſe 


of our complaint (as there is cauſe ſufficient ſtill at 


home) condemn us to a ſlavery for life: and if by ſepa. 
ration we get free, then all our huſband's faults are laid 
on us: this hard condition of a woman's fate, I've of- 
ten weigh'd, therefore reſolv'd to bear: and I have born; 
O! what have I not born ? but patience tires with ſuch 
oppreſſing wrongs, when they come home to triumph 
over me; and tell the town how much I am 214, | 
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Mr. Fri. I ſee we are both diſappointed in this affair of 
matrimony ; it is not the condition you expected; nor 
has it the advantages I propos'd. Now, madam, fince 
tis impoſſible to make it happy between us, let us even 
reſolve to make it as eaſy as we can. 

Mrs, Fri. That muſt be my buſineſs now. 

Mr, Fri. And mine too, I aſſure you: look you, ma- 
dam, your own relations ſhall provide for you at plea- 
ſure, out of my eſtate ; I only article that I may have a 
freedom of viſiting you, in the round of my acquaiat- 
ance. 

Mrs. Fri, I muſt be ſtill your wife, and ſlill unhappy. 

Lowe, What alteration this may make in my fortune 
with her, I don't know ; but I'm glad I have parted 
them, 

Mr. Fri. Well, gentlemen, I can't be very much diſ- 
pleas'd at the recovery of my liberty, I am only ſorry 
Mit woud was the occaſion of it: for an old blown-upon 
ſhe-wit, is hardly an intrigue to juſtify the ſeparation on 
wy ſide, or make a man very vain of his fortune. 

Love. This you muſt all expect, who marry fools; 7 
Unleſs you form 'em early in your ſchools, 

And make 'em, what they were defign'd for, tools, 
[ Extunts 
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Spoken by Mrs. Barry. 


character, not being much in vogue, 
Has drawn me in to ſpeak the Epilogue 2 
But, pray conceive me right, not to diſparage 
That ancient, Engliſh perguifite of marriage; 
Which, u ben the prieſts firft made all pleaſure fin, 
Falter than they could cheat us, drew us in 
With rites and libertits of cuckolding. 
7 bat us'd to be the cuſlom, and ſo conmen, 
No girl but awiſh'd hir/elf a marry'd woman. 
Whether I've done my huſband right, or no; 
Moſt women may be in the right, that do: 
Our author does not fet up for reforming, 
Or giving hints to fools who won't take warning : 
He's pleas'd, that other people are pleas'd too, 
To help to reap that harveſt which they ſow ; 
For among all the cackolds of this town, 
Who ſhow themſelves, and are as daily ſhown, 
Our poers may make ſome of em their oun, 
You find in me what may excuſe a wife : 
Compare at home the picture with the lift, 
And moſt of you may find a Friendall there ; 
And moſt of you more juſtly uid than here : 
Our author tas his ends, if be can ſhow, 
The women ne'er want cauſe for what thty do: 
For, ladies, all bis aim is pleaſing you. 
Some mettled ſparks, who nothing can withſland, 
Your welvet-fortune-bunters, may demand, 
Why, when the means were in the ladies hand, 
The huſband civil, and the lower near, 
No more was made of the wift's character? 
Damn me, cries one, had I been Betterton, 
And fliruts, and cocks, I know what I had done; 
She ſhould not ha* got clear of me Jo ſoon, 
You only fear ſuch plays may ſpoil your game: 
But fleſh and frailiy always are the ſame: 
And we ſhall ſtill proceed in our old way, 
For all that you can do, or ports ſay, 
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| In the Year 1693, ' 
—Valeat res ludicra, ſi me 

Palma negata, macrum ; donata reducit opimum. 
| - 8 Hor, Epiſt. 1. lib. 2» 


To THE HONOURABLE 
Mz CHARLES BOYL. 


SI R, — 


HERE is no condition can ſubſiſt wholly 
upon itſelf: and I am bound to depend, as 
every man, more or leſs, is, upon the favour of the 
world, to carry him through the troubleſome journey 
of this life; nor do I think it my misfortune to wait 
upon a great man's riſing ſometimes, to put him in 
mind of me, While I can keep myſelf out of the 
neceſſity of flattering fools, I ſhall not very much 
repine at my condition. I'm ſure Pm ſafe here, be- 
cauſe you are ſafe every where: and when a com- 
mon conſent encourages an opinion, I ſhall hardly 
be thought in the wrong, to do as other people do. 
Sir, when poetry becomes a man's buſineſs, it 
will hardly prove another man's diverſion, though a 
play once a year, looks very like turning into the 
profeſſion, I am a little better acquainted with the 
town, than to impoſe myſelf this way upon them ; 


and let it be the defence of my writing, that I have 
nothing elſe to do. 


I know 


— 
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I know play-writers, like men of other employ: 
ments, where the honeſt advantages are ſo ſmall, ate 
ſuſpected in their dealings, of indirect, underhand 
practices, to carry on their trade. For my part, fir 
I propoſe nothing more than an opportunity of de- 
claring myſelf in my turn, that I have grown up by 


degrees, with the general underſtanding, and judg, 


ment of the town, into a reſpect and honour that 
every body has for you: this, fir, is the only way! 
have of publiſhing mine: and writing has always 


been allowed of, when there was no other way leſt 


of diſcovering the paſſion. 

Some convenience, and a great deal of pleaſure, 
firſt carried me into this wanton way of wickedneſs, 
(thoſe old ſeducers, profit, and pleaſure) that have 
brought at laſt a great many of both ſexes, into the 
common entertainment of the town. 

I have had my ends of this play, and ſhould have 
been glad if it had anſwered every bodies: I think it 
has its beauties, though they did not appear upon the 
ſtage, and it 1s not the ſmalleſt commendation, to 
be able to divert you in private. 

If I run into the courſe of a dedication, I ſhall be 
Joſt in the character of Mr. Bey/; for when I have 
faid all I can, I ſhall fall ſhort of every man's opi- 
nion; and no body, but yourſelf, will think I can 
ſay enough of you: at home, or abroad; in the 
camp, or in the court, Mr. Boy's behaviour, and 
addreſs, is the pattern of every gallant man's imita- 
tion ; ſo much, that, from what I have ſeen, and 
heard of you, I muſt believe that there is no province 

of 


13 


of bumanity, but, at one time or other of your life, 
you are deſigned to command. Let it ſatisſy, fir, your 
preſent ambition, to conquer in the faireſt field of 
victory, to triumph in the court, and in ſpight of the 
cabals, and whiſpers of the drawing-room, to be uni- 
rerſally allowed the fine gentleman : which as it 
ſeems the eaſieſt, has always been thought the hardeſt 
character of a great man to maintain. 

Sir, ſince the diſtance of your quality and fortune, 


| has made it impoſſible to come near you, as a friend, I 


hope you will allow me to wait upon you as, 
SIR, 


Your real humble ſervant, 


T. 80UTHERNE. 


oy 
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HEY who muſt aurite ( for writing's a diſeaſe) 
— Shou d mate it their whole fltudy how to pleaſe ; 
And that's a thing our author fain wou'd de; 
But wiſer men than he muſt tell him how + 
For you're ſo changeable, that every moon, 
Same upſtart whimſy knocks the old ones down. 
Sometimes bluff heroes pleaſe by dint of arms ; 
And ſometimes tender nonſenſe has its charms : 
Now lowe and honcur firut in buſtin'd verſe ; 
Then, at ene ltap, you flumble into farce, 
Like true fanatics, never long content 
With any ſettled form of government : 
Eager in cheice, as eager in forſaling; 
You firſt bla/pheme the gods of your own making, 
Let poets henceforth lay their rules aſide ; 
And take ſome ruling plantt for their guide; 
No more frequent their fam'd Parnaſſus' tops ; 
| Unleſs it be to place their teleſcopes : 
For ſuch as hope to merit your eſterm, 
Muft guit their Horace, and ere a ſcheme, 
T hus they may find a way to pleaſe the pit, 
Provide they inſure their plays from wit, 
Our author, this way doubiful of ſucceſs, 
(Fer ſome men hau no flars, as Lilly ſays) 
Himſelf, and lay, upon the boxes throws, 
Frem perfect beauties, to imperfect beaux. 
To jou, fair firs (for 1 muſt call you jo, 
Gince art, in ſpigbt of nature, makes a beau) 
N ho in fide box, in ſeeming judement ſit, 
Like barron-tell-clocks to attend the pit; 
In all humility he does ſubmit, 
Net that be needs to doubt you for his play: 
We know your courage lies another way, 
Ner will he court you, like ſome ſervile elves, 
Who flatttr y'u as much as you yourſelves : 


Lt \ 
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Let them proclaim the congueſt of your looks ; 

That bug-brar word ſhall never burn his books, 
You, Laa be adores, and owns your charms, 

Merz po werful than the greateſt monarchs arms. 


Hopes the kind htawv*ns will all your wiſhes grant, 


Whether they be for huſband, or gallant : 

Nay, Bath, and Wells, at once, if botb you want. 
Not doubting your good. nature for a man, 

Who, to oblige you, does the beft he can. 


Vor. II. 


———— 
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| GRANGER, Mr. Powell. 

| GAaYMAN, Mr. Bowman, 
GARNISH, Mr. Al-xandcr, 
Lord MaLEePERT, ' Mr. Deggett, 

| Sir Rurr RancounteR, Mr. Bright, 

| Sir SYMPHONY, Mr. Bowen. 
Captain D TDR UB, married to S1aM, Mr. Underhill, 
Jaxo, Page to Lady Sus Ax, Betty Allinſon, . 


WO M E N. 


Lady MaLEPERT, : Mrs. Barry. 

Lady TrickirT, Mrs. Bracegirdt 

Lady Susan MALEPERT, Mrs. Montford, 

Maz1a, Mrs. Rogers. 

WISsAWELL, Mrs, Betterton, 

SlAM, an Indian Woman, Mrs. L. igb. 
LOR ENCE, Woman to Lady da Wh { 
| RICKITT, 
| Jury, Woman to Lady Svusan, Mrs. Rachel Lu val 
| CHRISTIAN, Maid to WiSHWELL, Mrs. Perin. tall 
| Berry, Maid to Stam. ( 
Footmen, Porter to Sir SYMPHONY'S Mr. Pi! ( 
| Muſic- meeting. | 5 N 
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ACT::h.: 308 NEL 
SCENE, Trickitt's Hou/e. 
Enter Gayman and Gran ger frem Play. 
| GRANGER, 
A Pox on your baſſet: catch me at that damn'd 
game this twelvemonth. again, and may | live to 
value myſelf upon the modiſh reputation of a gentile 
tallieur, 
Gay. And that has made a fortune before now. 
Grarg. It never ſhall make mine: death! I have no 
patience to be eternally jilted by Al[pieus——— 
Gay. But not the ladies Granger. 
Grang. The ladies ? there lies the ſecret ; when you de- 
gn a bank, you firſt conſider what beauties you ſhall 
zet to draw in cuſtom : and I cou'd tell you, as a certain 
lord did, when aſk'd, why he fever play'd at my lady 


Pampockett's. mono 


J. 
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Gay. As how, pray ? | 

Grang. Why, ſince you preſs me I don't like your 
women. | 

Gay. Sure you forget my charming lady Trickirt ; and 
that's inhoſpitable in her own houſe. 

Grang. No, faith, I have her in my thoughts, a freh 
idea of her, and her little cheats; her nauſeous toſs, and 
all thoſe affectations that ought to make a woman odiouz 
to men of ſenſe. | 

Gay. Gad a mercy, St. George for England ! now 
wou'd your man of travel and true dreſs be tranſported 
with what your right-born Britain finds ſuch fault with; 
and think theſe little agreements of abſolute neceſlity to 
make a miſtreſs reliſh. IN or | 

Grang. To make a miſtreſs reliſh! to make a miſtreſ 
ſtink of the familiarity of half the town ; I muſt own my 
want of good breeding; the hogo's much too ſtrong for 
me. FEE. 

Gay. Thou monſter of ingratitude ! I heard this very 
woman, within this month, ſay, there was not ſo agree- 
a man in town as Mr. Granger; ſo generous a friend, 
and ſo good-humour'd a gentleman, eſpecially upon a 
winning hand. 

Grang, Why there's the devil on't: one night, about 
that time, ſhe loſt her money, and I was lucky; ſhe, to 
my face, cried up the generoſity of thoſe who make their 
friends partakers of their good fortune: and I was too 
well ſatished with mine to contradict her: next morning 
mne ſent to ſpeak with me, on earneſt buſineſs, which 
was to borrow five hundred guineas, promiſing to repay 
me with ſuch a grace, that no one who had not the ho- 
nour to know her ladyſhip, cou'd have had the heart to 
retuſe her. | 

Gay. And how cou'd you retire like a man of ho- 
nour ? | 1 10% 21547 
Sfrang. I told her mine was a younger brother's for- 
tune; not to be ventur'd but on good ſecurity; ſhe in- 
deed kindly proffer'd me the beit ſhe had about her 
Gay. And ſo you ſign'd and ſeald ? 5 

Grang. No, faith; without adviſing with an [ 
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knew twas ſo *incumber'd with fops and blockheads, 
there was nothing in remainder for a reaſonable man : 
there's not a rogue ſo nauſeous, but 1s welcome to her 
for his money : all that will be loſers, lenders, or givers, 
have an equal claim to her good graces ; from the grin- 
ning ſtinking lord, to the fat booby *ſquire, whoſe unſa- 
voury vapours wou'd offend the ladies noſes, in any ruel 
but her ladyſhip's. 

Gay. But what ſay you to my lovely lady Malepert ? 
ſhe's more particular, one man at once ſuffices there. 

Grang. Wou'd it were always to be her huſband ——— 
That a woman at eighteen, an age when love and plea» 
ſure us'd to rule, ſhou'd in the midſt of plenty, value her- 
ſelf upon the reputation of a publican, and always fit at 
the receipt of cuſtom | rot her, ſhe has leſs mercy than a 
mountebank's bill: no cure, no money, is a moral ho- 
neſty in the ſurgeon ; but no money, no cure, is only the 
conſcience of a whore. . | 
Cay. Prejudice of education, Granger ber inclina- 
tions may be good, and Viſpwell's influence over-rule 
'em: ſhe governs there, ?and intereſt governs her. 

Grang, Nay, Mrs. }/;/þwelPs the very flower of mo- 
dern induſtry, and ſhews a maſter-ſtroke in all ſhe does: 
firſt, to inſinuate, at her age, into the inclinations of this 
oung lady; then, with her character, to perſuade the 
amily ſhe was a fit inſtructor for her; and, which is 
more, to make lord Lefty, tho' turn'd of fiſty, agreeable . 
to almoſt fifteen. | ETD 

Gay, But above all, to break the league *twixt her 
and her lord's aunt, my lady San, who tho' a friend 
to the projection, cou'd not endure to have 1t brought 
about by any but the family. 

Grazg. Ves, that youthful virgin of five and forty, 
with a ſwelling rump, bow legs, a ſhining face, and 
colly'd eye-brows (of what breath ſhe pleaſes) ſure ſhe's 
an original: *tis the moſt familiar duck, always engag'd 
a month before-hand : ſhe'd no more miſs a ball, than 
the curling her little finger when ſhe eats, tho? ſhe hob- 
bles worſe than Abigail In the Scornful Lady when ſhe has 
broke her crupper. 1 
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Gay. No matter for all that, Tam oblig'd to her. 
 Crang. O yes, by having the honour to be your bawd, 
ſhe thought to recomend herſelf to be my miſtreſs. 
Cay. Deſpiling her, as you do, why are you ſo often 
with her? Your viſits are as regular as my young maſter 
to the crooked heireſs, whom his prudent parent ha 
pick'd out to be the future bleſſing of thi family, 

Grang. Why, to confeſs my fins, and bluſh for all at 
once—— fince I refus'd Trickitt the five hundred pounds, 
J don't know what 4he devil's the matter with her, but 
ſhe has made me ſome advances, that have put me into a 
curioſity of knowing the meaning of 'em. But, damn 
her, while I believe her endeavouring to perſuaJe me 
that ſhe is in love with me, 1 think 1 am in love with 
her: I can't ſee to the end on't : but ſhe, and my wor. 
thy lady Szſan, being as you know, inſeparable, I need 
explain no farther, 

Gay. Speaking of Trickizt, as you have always done, [ 
durſt have ſworn of her whole ſex ſhe was the laſt in 
your opinion, | 

Grang. And ſo ſhe is, 

Gay. And yet you follow her, 

Grang. I conſider the principles of a miſtreſs no more 
than of a good companion, they are both the inſtruments 
of pleaſure for the time, and to be truſted with nothing 
beyond that meeting. | | 

Gay. But can you love without eſteem ? 

Grang. Why, you court lady Malepert; you can have 
no real eſteem for a woman of her mercenary cha- 
racer. | = 

Gay. Cou'd I reclaim her I ſhou'd be happy: at leaf 
the trial will be pleaſant. JET 

 Grang. How does this agree with your paſſion for 
Maria ? can you be falſe to her? a 
Gay. She won't let me be true to her; I have try'd 
her every way but one; and that one way, that highway 
of matrimony, 'twill come to at laſt, I believe. 
+, Grang, 1 always thought Hul your friend in this 
_ buſineſs. . n 
Cay. The lord has got the better of me: yet ru 
„ 
4 


— » 20 
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viſt her again, to get her into my intereſt if Lean; if 
d, fail in that, I hall at leaſt have the pleaſure of railipg 

at her. 2 N 4a» yy pal ah : Iv 
en Graaf: ; Nay, never think of curing the mercenary itch 
ia an old woman; *tis the very tetter of that ſex; and 
1s WW more or leſs breaks out upon 'em all; the young ones 

are not clear on't. ; | F 
at Gay. Here comes the noble lord Malepert, and that 
ds, mirror of chivalry, Sir Ruff Rancounter : their converſa- 
wt tion ſhou'd be diverting, let's ſtand back and obſerve 


em. | 4b Aw ; 
1 Enter Sir Ruff, Lerd Malepert hanging upon bis arm. 


th Sir Ruff. Granger, methought, us'd your lordſhip a lit- 
jr. le ſcurvily : I wonder you cou'd bear it; for my part, I 
ed always make mince-meat of any fellow, that offers but 
half fo much to me. | | 
1 Ld. Mal. Piſh, he loſt his money, and I teaz'd him 
in W theſe things are vet; between us: beſides, I am witty 
upon bim in my turn, I call him waſp. | 
Sir Ruff, Nay, I muſt allow you are too hard for him 
at re partee; but a man of honour; my lord, ſhou'd never 
re put up the leaſt indignity : you never ſee him offer the 
dhe like to Gayman © BE 
N Ld. Mal. Who? Gayman ? Lord! he's the ſervileſt fel» 
low, the mitiſters do ſo laugh at him. - ; 
Sir Ruff. Why, he'll fight, my lord. 
ye Ld. Mal. O Jeſu! fir! I never ſaid any thing to the 
3. contrary: he's a very worthy perſon; I always reckon 
him among my beſt friends, whatever I ſay of him. I 
t aſſure you he did all his exerciſes at the academy to a 
miracle: he and I rid the great horſe together, 
* Sir Ruff. The great horſe, my lord? Sure you forget 
7 yourſelf, your lady's pad went a great way with you. 
i L.. Mal, Why, really, Sir Ruff, you won't believe 
me; but I became the manage ſo well, that 1 verily'be- 
lieve I had been. in the army but for one thing-»— ** 
Sr Ref. What was that, pray ? ad, he 
: . Mal. Why, they ſaid riding too much wou'd 
teach me to turn in my toes, and ſpoil my dancing; and 
1 Wy F4 | you 


; 
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you know a bagy wou'd not do that for leſs than a te. 
giment, and; they offer'd me but a troop. , Was you 
e play laſt night? | ol Grd A es 
.Sir Bugs. „ what r | 8 
Ta. Mal. Was Wiſpwell there? Well, ſhe's the bel ; 
Agios < 
Sir Ruff. You have cauſe to ſay ſo. | Q 
La, Mal, Yes, really, ſhe's always ſo particular to me: 5 
I 
w 


* 


T have ſeen her ſo play upon my lord Le, when he wa 
much a greater man than een f 
Sir Ruff. Has not ſhe play'd for him too, my lord? 
Grang. This blockhead will tell him he's a cuckold to 
his Mees:\ 1 hat” Toh [A. 7 
Lad. Mal. Well, my wife's mightily. oblig'd to her, g 
She's admitted to her toilet, when he's abroad to du- 
cheſſes; then ſhe. gave her the fineſt, preſent of ſtuffs on b. 
board an Ea India ſhip; Lofty had but juſt ee her, 
I am to have a gown and ſlippers of it myſelf. | 
Grang. Yes, and a night-cap too, Can this puppy be 6 
ſo. blind, not to know who 2 his wife that preſent? 
Sir Rug. When was you at Mrs, Sian's , 

d. Mal. Laſt night, at ten; we rafligd there; lord WW , 
Lofty, Wiſhwell, my wife, and I: my wife ſent me home WW « 
for more money: but before I came back, where do you „ 
think they were gone ?—— Why, even to Hab welle, 
where we had the prettieſt ſupper, :. aſter, we aroſe from n 
table, //;/well took me aſide, as ſhe us'd- to * to rail 
with her, at the vices of the age; I thank her, ſhe knew I uU 
which way to oblige me N 18 

Grang. And the whole company. r N 

wk * Why, after all, this, was no compliment to I 1, 
F | 451. 5 * 
Id. Mal, Why, lord ! Sir Ruff, you don't think we . 
left her alone: we were better bred, L aſſure,you: my W 1, 
lord and ſhe went into the little room, with the crimſon WF + 
couch, to talk of ſtate affairs: now you muſt know my 
wife underſtands ſtate affairs to a miracle: ſhe picks up 
all the news of the drawing-room, to inform me of at 
night þ for her whole buſineſs, you muſt know, is to make 
me riſe 


Grarg. 


* 
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Grang. Out of bed from her, I believe you. * 
Gay. Wou'd ſhe had a better employment. [4/age. 
Sir Ruff. To make you riſe ! *tis loſt labour very often 

my lord; for, after all, you don't look much hke a man, 
of buſineſs, Hs A, | | 

Ld. Mal. O Lord, fir ! you're miſtaken in me; I love 
ſtate affairs mightily and underftand 'em, tho'I ſay it, 
paſſably well; why, I had a politic maſter all the while 
I was in France; without vanity, I got off a ſheriff this 
winter, in ſpight of the commiſſioners. 

Sir Ruff. Wes not Maria with you at Wiſpavel's ? 

Ld. Mal. Ay, ay, Maria, came in and interrupted us; 
Maria came ina lady of your acquaintance, ——as 

od a maid, tho? I ſay it —— _ GD 

Sir Ruff. Though you ſay it? What can you ſay of 
her ? 5 . 

Ld. Mal. Why, thou haſt ſuch an aking tooth after 
that maidenhead of hers; but ſhe won't marry you ; be- 
ſides, ſhe has no maidenhead. 

Sir Ruff. Has your lordſhip no coxcomb ? 

Ld. Mal. Why, what do you mean, Sir Ruff? I never 
was aſk'd ſuch an uncivil queſtion in all my life. Jeſu ! 
mayn't a man make a jeſt, or ſo, upon a friend, in a civil 
. | ; | 

Sir Ruff. Not where my honour, or the honour of my 
miſtreſs is concern'd. | 

Ld. Mal. Piſh, I honour her as much as you do: I 
ink her virtuous, let the world ſay. what they will of 

r. | 

Sir Ruff. Will that repair the injury? Damme, I'II 
have ſatisfaction, or I'll wring your neck off. 

La. Mal. Help there ( ireaton ! I am the lord Malipert. 
ſeize him ſomebody— but, dear Sir Ruff, I meant no 
harm in the world ; butas I love railing mightily, I can't 
forbear a witty jeſt ſometime 
| _ [Granger and Gayman come forward, . 

Sir Ruff. Damn your dull jeſt ;: ——this place an 
company protect you, and ſo adieu, lord ane N 

N ; Kita. 
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. Mal. Mr. Granger, Mr. Gapman, Your fervant, 
wee you at the Park laſt night? 
as your lordſhip a hunting with the king 
„ Jeſu! 12 bunting ? Nes, "Grd forbia- "Ya 
aye the prettieſt trimming, | Mr. Granger : did you by w 
t at the Prench proteſtant's ? 
Who. was i 


Grang. That's a queſtion for my taylor.— 
IA. Mal. Honeſt Sir K. . Does che queen ke com. i 


he that left you juſt now? 


pany ? " 
Grang. He us'd your denen ſomething coarſely, | P. 
thought. | 


IA. Mal. Piſh, 'tis a pleaſant bloftering fellow, I alloy 1 
him all his humours, and he knows mine, | 
G-ang. It feems he does. 5 8 
Id. Mal. Now you muſt know I am very quiet and ſe 
good-natur'd 'till I am vex'd, but then I'm the devil,— 
Gay. At twelve I'It meet you inthe Park. 
Grang. Stay, ſtay, we'll go togetber. -* 
ILA. Mal. Did you loſe to-night, Mr. Granger ? 
Strang. Did your lady fup at Mrs. Wiſhwe, 7 


LA. 140. Piſh, N win then? | * 
Grang. Did my lord Lofty ſup there too ? al 
La. Mal. Very fooliſh ; were you & ſaver then? h 


Grang. Zounds! did you leave 'em alone? That's the 
way for you to be a winner. 
La. Mal. Welt, my wife does ſo laugh at him when 


we're alone; ſhe's only civil to him becauſe he's a rela- 6 
tion. She ſays his converſation's ſo out of faſhion, and i * 
if he ſhou'd pretend to make love x 
Gay, She wou'd make very good ſport with him, l 
Grang. I dare {wear for her. 4 
| I. Mal. Yes, I vow now, for I aſſure you the hasa 1 
| world of wit, as my aunt Su/an fays: ſhe'lt play upon |; 
ot ſometimes before company; but that you know is the 
1 10n 


* Grang. What, to play upon your lordſhip? 

Ld. Mal. Piſh, no, I mean to uſe a huſband negl- 
gently in public ; but then ſhe's ſo fond of me in pri. 
vate: nay, faith, our humaurs jump to a hair, ſhe'll rail 

to 


* 
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a.miracle, and you know. 1 love railing mightly But 
do you reſolve to quit baſſet ? ban i * 
Grang. Damn it, 'twas invented kyp.the leveſters, gnd 
ſuited to all capacities; tis the devil. and all to loſe al- 
ways to fools, | | 1 
Ld. Mal. 1 always loſe too; but witty men, you kñow, 
are ſeldom lucky N | e 
Grang. 1 muſt to my lodgings ; ſend ſome rovleaus iP 
the back: to pay my damn*d debts, and learn to 
wiſer ſor the future: ſhall I have your honour's com- 
I pany ? . „ 
Ld. Mal. Jeſu! Mr. Granger, I be; you ten thouſand 
* whe I covet no man's Sms much as, yours ; 
ut I muſt go to Sir Feminine Fanvi''s, drink tea at 
+ dl and then to the levees of three privy coun- 
* ellors, , F 225 WD 
6 Gay. You're a neceſſary man to em. 
Ld. Mal. Why, really, bar Sir Feminine, there's not a 
man in town carry's em freſher news. <4 
Grang. Nay, he's a prodigy of intelligence. 
Ld. Mal. And very well with the miniſtry, upon my 


* 


* 


word: no matter who's in play, he ſticks to the offices, 
and not the men; there's not a word ſpoken in the play- 
houſe, chocolate-houſe, or drawing room, but he gives 
ze em an account of, gl | | I 
Grang- You forget the coffee-houſes. Bo 
ILA. Mal. O filthy! he leaves them to ſuch as can en- 
dure the ſtink of tobacco ; no, he's too delicate for that, 
4 I and | bel eve, nothing leſs than the betraying the ſecrets 
of a boſom friend, cou'd perſuade him to ſpeak to a man 
that came out of one. I went to him from viſiting an old 
aunt, that was taking a pipe: the ſmoke, I believe, got 
into my perriwig, but he ſmelt me out immediately, and 
made his valet de chambre turn me down ſtairs, I muſk 
ſay that for him : nay, I vow he's an extraordinary fine 
gentleman, and knows a fool, as well 
Grang. As your lordſhip. * 
| La, Mal. Ves, I vow now, does he: gad fo, tis al- 
moſt eight o'clock, ſo dear Mr. Granger, and Mr, Gay- 
F 6 many 
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man, your ſervant: you'll be at my aunt Suſan's this af. ] 
ternoon ; *tis her day you know, mo 
Gran. Gay. Infallibly, my lord. 6 


[Exit Ld, Mal. one way, Granger, Gayman, arotber. ] 


S CEN E drawn, fbews La. Trickitt, Maria and Gur ( 
niſh making up the bank, cards ſcatttr'd abuut. hey 


L. Tic. What luck's this child? To win of Sir Lin | 


b.r Lowly, and my lady Siater, (both deſperate debts) n 
loſe all our ready money, beſides a ſum to Granger. we 
Maria. Did Mr, Granger win? 1 came in late, you | 
know. 2 7 
L. Pic. Upon my life, child, we owe him a hundred fl ©, 


and fifty pounds. 

Maria. | take your word, madam; but indeed ! 
thought he had been a loſer, I am ſure he fretted at the 
uſual rate, | | 

L. Tric. You miſtake him, child, 'tis his humour; he's 
as hard to pleaſe as a ſick monkey; and when he is, it 
ſits as aukwardly upon him as a French ſuit on a young 
Spaniard, newly ſet out to travel, | | 


>. Enter Servant, 


Serv. Mr. Granger's man's to wait on your ladyſhip. I "! 
L. Tric. Tell him Pm gone to bed, bid him come 
aſter dinner, and the money ſhall be ready Exit Sers. 
He's ſtrangely preſſing; methinks he might have ſtay's I © 
till next baſſet Now if this fellow be tool enough not 
to underſtand me, and ſhou'd bring in the money, all !. 
will be diſcover'd. | | [ Ajfide. Il 


Servant returns with three Ruuleaus. 


Serv. Madam, he fays, Mr, Granger gives his ſervice n 
to your ladyſhip, and has ſent you the hundred and fifty 
pounds he Joſt to the bank, U 

L. Tric. Well, this ſitting up does ſo prey upon the 
memory : why, I durſt ha*. ſworn he ow'd that ſum: 
well, child, as't happens, this is no ill night to thee. 

Garn. Thanks to the timely meſſage Adu i) 


arias 
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Maria. They come fo ſeldom, but Mr. N. che 


moſt punctual man. 

Garn. He's every way a man of honour. ö 

L. Tric. 80 waſpiſhz there's no living with him: of 
all things he's my averſion. _ 

Garn. I muſt be better ſatisfy'd of that, before 1 de. 
lieve you. { Hides 

Maria. He's ſometimes ſplenetic indeed, but tis thro? 
ſo much good ſenſe and breeding, tis rarely ſeen, and 
always diverting. 

L. Tric. Dear Maria, how can you ſay this ? did you 
ever know him offer at a civil thing? no, 'tis an arrant 
churl; and for the honour you mention, Mr. Garniſh, he 
talks too much of it, to have more than his ſhare, + 

Maria, l'Il not diſpute his character with you ; ſhall 
we meet anon at my lady Sans ? 

L. Tric, I'll not fail you, child, ſhe's one of the gang. 
a Maria. I take my leave. [Exit, 

L. Tric. Adieu, Maria, adieu dear child Why what 
a credulous creature this 1s ! 
bs Garn. Lord, madam, how can you impoſe ſo upon your 

friend ? 

L. Tric, Tell me of friendſhip! no, as my lord ſays, 
there's no true friend but money —— 
me Garn, How, madam ? | 
L. Tric. And yourſelf. But let us get as much money 
we can; 'twill ſecure your friendſhip to me, 
not Garn. It cannot need ſuch a ſecurity—— Well, madam, 
all vou have reconcil'd me to ſome things ſor your ſer- h 
E/R vice. 

L. Tric. And for your own, good fir, 

Gran, That I cou'd never have thought on, for 
ice r 


fy . « Tric, And you have perſuaded me to another 
ing. 


che Gran, For both our ſervices. Wer 

m: L. Tric. That I wou'd ha' done for nobody elſe, 

| Garn. There's no repenting of any thing I can do, for 
de. Bf You, or with you; I am a ſlave to all your intereſts, em- 


14. 6 ploy 


f. 


pour averſion ? you won't allow him to be a man of ho. 
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ploy your cunning, I'Il affiſt your arts; cheat all you 
friends but me. 5 2145 1 

L. Tric. Cheat you? _ 

Garn. Has Mr. Granger done any thing. to make hin 


nour; have you a mind to put him to che trial ? When you 
refule a man a commendation that every body gives him, 
you muſt pardon me, if I think, 'tis for ſome private 
reaſon of your own : beſides, I never knew a woman de. 
clare an unreaſonable averſion for à man in public, tha 
had not a mind to have a better opinion of him in pri. 
vate. | | I | 

L. Tric. What, you are jealous of him? 

Garn, Not jealous, madam : but *tis a weakneſs to be 
too ſecure ; While I tally'd to the company, I had ny 
eyes about me; and indeed by what you look'd, or did, 
or ſaid to him, I cou'd not find out your averſion. 

T. Tric. A very boyiſh jealouſy indeed! he loſt to us, 
and I was civil to him; nay, civil to his loſſes, not to 
him; I can do no more to ſerve the common cauſe, © 
certain to Our intereſtom— 


© Enter Florence. 


" Garn. I do believe you can do what you pleaſe ; and 
I'll watch your pleaſure [ Afide 
I. Tric. Is your lord ſtirring yet, Florence ? 
Flor. He has been in his dreſſing- room this half hour, 
madam. : | 
L. Tric. Then 'tis as I wou'd have it; and a fair time 
for me to go to bed ] come [Exit Flor, 


Gars. Shall we meet this afternoon? RE: A 
L. Tric. Not this afternoon, I have buſineſs; hardly e 
this week I fear: I hope I've ſatisfy*d your jealouſy, 
You don't know enough of me [Exil. ! 
Garn. I do know enough, enough to ſatisfy me; there's W f 
no knowing more than ſhe has a mind to; | 
And all the knowledge our weak ſearch can find, } 
But proves, there is no knowing womankind. [EXA MF 
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NINO) TYHOY s 


ACTI, SCENE't „ 
Wiſhwell af Ber Toilet” with Chriſtian,” '” 


R'ythee leave fidling, 'tis well enough,” © 
Chriff. Madam, you wou'd have your things 


ur 


155 


r ̃ | 

Je. ib. Decently, I wou'd ; what you call handſomely, 
zs a niceneſs, wou'd as ill become me as aſultana does 
The 


a fat body, or a high commode a lean face; and only 
ſerve to make my decays more remarkable. Wee 
Chrift, Will you pleaſe to uſe the waſh—— ' 
1/6. I uſe the waſh! a woman turn'd of fifty was 
ne'er defign'd to be look'd 40 : I may waſh, and patch, 
and pleaſe myſelf; cheat my hopes with the daily expence 
of plaiſter and repairs; nobody will take the tenement 
off my hands. Men uſe us as we uſe our ſpeQacles, 
to draw the object nearer to the ſenſe : indeed we are 
bo WF the fitteſt means to guide and light their dark defipns 
home to their ends on younger women, No matter far 
the character; I live by them, and they ſhall love by 
ne. While 1 am miſtreſs of Maleper!'s beauty, I am 
y not very ſenfible of the loſs of my own : for her ſake I 
will be courted ; 1 have ſo many how-d'ye's, and invita- 
tions in the morning upon her account; ſo many viſits 
jn the afternoon; and ſo many bows in the drawing-room 
WW at night, fe N 
Aa "Chip. For her ſake you have ſo many rafflings, and 
whoever throws moſt, you win the prize: for her ſake, 
ny proud lord Lofty, who ſcarce bows to heaven, 
1 WW cringes to you; and for her ſake the whole town calls 


10 „lib. Time has been, when by the merits of my own 
face — but 


Cbriſt. I had almoſt forgot, madam, Mrs. Lucy was 

1 here this morning, and deſires you to remember Mr. 
"Wh 0p!:w:1! of the Temple. fe: 3 
ih. She may reſt herſelf contented, he is not for her 

| turn; 
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turn: Mrs. Siam ſent her maid to his chambers yeſter. 
day in the afternoon too; his man deny'd bim at firſt, 
but afterwards confeſs'd, his maſter was in bed with a fine 
gentlewoman (one, of the common fine things of the 
town II ſappoſe) and wou'd not be diſturb'd. 
Chriſt. How, madam! pretend to marry Mrs, Lucy for 
love, and be in bed with another! 
Wiſh. Nay, now he'll hardly marry for love, ſince he 
has found a remedy for love without marrying. 
| Chri/}, Baſe man! does not he fear 'q > will 
follow him? had it been a match, I was to have fifty 
pound of her, for putting your ladyſhip in mind of it. 
Wiſp. And did the fool believe I wou'd turn match- 
maker in my old age? - 
Chrift, Why, madam, *tis no ſuch diſhonourable cha- 
racter. 1 
ie. But *tis ridiculous, and that's worſe ; no, give 
me an office, where I may have thanks for what I do; 
go, get the chocolate—— and remember 1 am at home to 
nobody but lady Malepert. [Exit Chriſtian.] *Tis near 
he time ſhe was to call me for the India houſes; ſhe 
turns to more account, than any of my former acquain- 
tance: ſhe has hitherto been rul'd by me; and I will 
keep, her out of thoſe gentlemen's hands, if I can, who, 
by engaging. ber, as deep as they can, into their intereſt, 
will certainly, as ſoon as they can, take her out of mine, 
If I may believe her, nobody but lord L has yet been 
happy: he grows weary of preſenting ; and muſt give 
plac? to gameſters that bid more: Sir Ruff Rancounter 
offers very fair: while I can keep her to men, where ſhe 
can like nothing but their money, I am ſafe ; therefore 
that brute ſhall have ber: but Gayman loves ber; he 
likes him too; and when the parties are ſo far agreed, 
there's but a little work for a third perſon to bring em 
together. I fear Gazman, as I ſhou'd a French privateer 
in the Channel without a convoy, and all my fortune on 
board one veſſel: for he's a maſter of thoſe thriving arts, 
and little rogueries, that cheat and pleaſe the women : 
then to his perſon, wit, and induſtry, he has a certain 
reſpett- 
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reſpeAful impudence in his behaviour, few women can 
find fault with, or reſiſt, 


Enter Chriſtian, * 


cbriſ. Before I cou'd give. your orders to deny. you! 

lord Lofty was told you were at home. | 
, b. This muſt be by Malepert's appointment. Wait 

on him up, [Chriſtian goes aut.] But now he's out at 

court, he ſhall ſoon bs & ib her How | Mr, Gay- 


man / # f 


- » 11 
. * 128 * 


Enter Gayman. 


Gay. Tis well you nam'd me, madam ; by che trange- 
neſs of your look, I was afraid you had forgot me. 

Wiſh. I am ſurpris'd you ſhou'd uſe er name to 
be admitted here; where I command you ſhall always 
be welcome. _ 

Gay. I was ſure the name 1 bang wop'dearry me 
thro? this family. 1 4 2 

Miß. Your ohen can do as much. 

Gor, Then ty lince, his 47 ce 2 for, not three, days 
20, when, you-deny'd yourſelf fo qvery, body, e 
9 2 e crowd of your unſeaſonable viftiiotg, my lor 

and lady Malepert | were, notoriouſly above ſtairs, wi 
ig above ſtairs, In private with you with you, os with: 


Wi . How, Mr. Ga man | notoriouſly, at 'wy houſe? 
"Gere Why, Pk faith, madam, it Was very, oetorious 2 
d you were ſo little cautious of ' concealing it, their 
oo were at play all the afternoon Webern the door; it 
made a jeſt for every body that went and wou'd have 
been apprehended by the very bling, cocketl himſelf, 
had he happen'd in the, way, | 
Wi. *Tis very well, lir ; now you ſhow rank 
Gay, Why, fai th, I can 't help it; I muſt ſhow myſel 
upon theſe occaſions; 'us every honeſt. man's cauſe an 
duty to be concern'd to find the beſt things ſo,abus'd z to 
ſee a = lady's pleaſures fall ſo ſcon into the con- 
tempt an 1 of the town, thro' indiſcretion & 
| n 8 W 
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miſmanagement: I don't tax you of either; but the 
world —— #141 

Wiſp. I defy the world 

Gay. The fleſh, and the devil too, good madam :*but 
they'll get the better of us all. 

Wiſh. And you, the worſt of devils. What of the 
world ? 

Gay, Why people, you know, are apt to prate : and 
when a woman of experience, as you may be, engage: 
in theſe affairs, the world expects a conduct ſuitable to 
your grave character: all the miſcar:iages of an intrigue 
are laid on you; the lovers are call'd fools, and you 
have a worſe name, 

IW:/h. I ſee you come to rail; I laugh at you, 

Gay. I came to make you merry; laugh with me, if 
you pleaſe ; we'll laugh at other people while he was 
in favour, I grant you, he might be a friend ; and there 
was reaſon-good for ſerving him But I know you are 
truer to the intereſt of the drawing-room, than to think 
any man, that's in difgrace, can be a friend Since 
my good lord is down, ev'n let him lie; another man 
may riſe out of his fall—You can't want friends: [ 
have a hard-hearted father muſt die at laſt; and thenl 
can be what you think a friend, able to come up to your 
price of havks : come, not to get a habit of, do a ge- 
nerous thing, and let me once ſpeak well of you. 

Wiſh. Very well. | 

Gay. Come, come, I'm in the ſecret, and therefore fit- 
teſt to be truſted now: the lady's an out-lying deer; | 
know you have been acceſſary to ſome of her ſcapes al- 
ready; and can help her over the pale upon occaſion 
again, to ſerve a friend, Mrs. Wiſhwel. 

Wiſh. We are both beholden to you. 1 

Giy. If I am not to be oblig'd to her upon your ac. 

count, 'tis but ſtaying 'till my betters are ſerv'd, and 

then, as you manage matters, every man may hope 10 

have her in his turn. | 1 


Euler Chriſtian, and goes cut. Ei | 
Cbriſt. Madam, my lady Malepert's coming vp. 


Gays 
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Gzy. How, madam! wur - HH 
iſp. To hear how kindly — can ſpeak of her. 
Cay. Forgive what IJ have ſaid ; my fortune, intereſt, 

life, and all you ſhall command. 5 * 
Mi.] would command your tongue. [Wiſhwell re- 
rtiving Lady Malepert.) Thou charming creature! be 
for ever thus, thus dear, thus young, thus ever killing 
fair! | 
Lady. Dear Wiſhwell,'1 fear I have tir'd thy patience, 
Wiſh. Doating to this degree, I needs muſt languihh : 
but now 1 have you thus | 4 . 
Gay. Flattering devil! - [ 4/ide. 
Lady. My paſſionate gallant !- ; 
IVifh. That title you may allow me, without injuring 
your lord — | 


a Ch. There the queſtion hangs. 

re f | | 
re Chriſtian enters, and whiſpers Wiſhwell. 

k 


Lady. How | Mr. Gayman ! you're a ſtranger here. 

ce Gay. I'm ſorry for that, madam; I am every where an 

humble ſervant of your ladyſhip's. 

[ Miß. Would the devil had her for coming ſo unſea- 

| WU fonably: I can't avoid leaving 'em together: but the © 

ir portunity ſhall do him little wes your ladyſhip 

„will allow me a minute, and II! be with you again 

n mant ICs out. 

Gay. That minute muſt be mine: and let that minute 

t. I tell you, what all my life can ne'er enough explain, how 

noch I value you, I won't believe tis from your own de- 

I ſign that I'm thus u.'d: I know Pve enemies, but will 

n not think you can be one of em. lin bale 
Lady. I ne'er can be your enemññ. 
Gay. O, no! they're outward all, not near this tende 

© bresſt, and "moſt unworthy to poſſeſs your heart; tha 

6 WF heart, which once you ſaid was wholly mine. > 

0 Lady. And was not that a fault: | 
(ay. It was, to break * word. on 422d 

Lady. Why did I ſay fo? | 

Gay, Becauſe then it pleas'd you, to ſpeak a truth 


1 1 N ., = 5 * * * a 
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that charm'd me to be yours; and yours I muſt be, ut en 
me as you will :=—but being yours. | | 


Lady. Why did I meet you here? im 
Gay. To tell me where I next ſhall meet you. ith 
Lady. Why will you preſs me thus to what will ruin phe | 
me ? | morn 
Gay. With Map well, I would have it * 
Lady, If you can think it fie—— — | L he io 
Gay, There's nothing fit without you. ant 
Lady. At Siam's, this afternoon, we raffle there. bim 
Gay, I raffle for a heart=—— _ ; and 

* 6 him 

Wiſhwell enters with Siam. I. 

Lady. Mrs. Siam, you're in your round of viſitation, Si 

I ſee. kne! 


Siam. I joy to find your ladyſhip here: I have the der 
ſweeteſt things; I have 'em in the next room to ſhey beer 
you. Good lord ! Mr. 'Gayman / how come you here? G 
Whoever's the better for. your company, I'm. ſare 1 ſhall . 8 


have no reaſon to thank you for't, at this time. wWP 
Wiſh. Nor I neither, pox take him F177 0 
, Gay. Why, what's the matter, pray? * 


Siam. The matter! why, a jealous, old, coxcombly lad 
fellow, (that ought to be a cuckold, if I had woman- d 
hood enough about me to make him one) is matter I Pf 
enough for all the misfortunes, that can call upon a wo- e 
man of my public: employment. 

Cay. What! my noble captain Dapdrubb, your huſ- I für 
band ? | x a 

Siam. Ay, ay, the noble captain, as you call him: would a 

he were a captain now, to be commanded into Flanders, 


that I might hope to be rid of him: but I'm ev'n well the 
enough ſerv'd, I muſt have a ſoldier, with a pox to him: thi 
a man of honour, as he calls himſelf, to command me: n 


one that has out-liv'd the memory of being a corporal, 
in the civil wars; and has borrow'd the title of a cap- 

tain, only to run in debt with. 
Gay. He's man of honour enough, to be jealous it 
ſeems, WAS. | 
Siam, Yes, yes, he's jealous enough to be a man of 
. honour: 
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onour, if that will make him one: but he's jealous of 
imſelf, I ſuppoſe, and his own honour; and that makes 
im jealous of me, and mine: but Pve a plaguy life 
ith him, that's the truth on't; he follows me all over 
the town, dogs me wherever I go: all this live-long 
morning he has been at my heels: he ſays I run a gad- 
ing after the fellows, and if he finds out my haunts 
he ſwears he'll pepper me: now if he has ſeen your ſer- 
ants at the door, the whole world ſnall never perſuade. 
him but I came upon an aſſignation with your worſhip ; 
and *twill hardly be in the power of a guinea to make 
him quiet again, | = 

Lady. Poor Siam “ J vow ſhe has a diſmal time on't. 

Siam. A diſmal time on't, indeed, if your ladyſhip 
knew all ; but for God's ſake, Mr. Gayman, as you ten- 
he der the reputation and quiet of a poor woman, that have 
been younger in my time, be ſo kind 0 j 
2 Gay. Well, Mrs. Siam, 1 will be ſo kind. 

Siam. Elſe this overcharg'd blunderbuſs will have the 
impudence to come in, and let fly among the ladies. 
„Cay. I'll deliver you this time from his jealouſy; I 
am a ſlave to the intereſt of your ſex: your ſervant, 
ladies [Exit. 
Siam, Well, this Mr. Gayman 1s a civil gentleman in 
zppearance, and that's as much as a lady can defire in a 
young man: truly l'm oblig'd to him'— ſhall I bring in 
the ſtuffs, madam ? They are the neweſt things; I'm 

ſure they'll pleaſe your ladyſhip. - | 

Lady. Some of your ſtale ware, Siam. 

Siam. Upon the faith of a chriſtian, madam, they ne- 
ver ſaw this fide of the world yet; they're juſt out of 
the India houſe, and never were open'd to any one, but 
this morning, to my lady K:i//-Chairman; ſhe indeed is 
my very good cuſtomer, and bought four pieces of em 
for a-mantua. 6:45.98 33019 | 
Laay. For her whole family ſure, four pieces! | 

Wijh. We'll look upon 'em in the next room, if you 
pleaſe But, Siam, what have you done about our 
raffle ? Are there ſubſcribers enow ? u 
Siam, I want but . madam ; I have got a very — 
1060 | ne 
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neſt generous gentleman to make one, Sir Ruff Ra 
counter; if he wins, he'll ſcorns to carry any thing out g 
the company; ſome of the ladies will be the better { 
him. Leave theſe things to me: the men I provide ſn 
you, at my houſe, ſhall be men of honour, I aſſure you, 
and for the purpoſe you deſign em. [ Exi, 

Lady. What purpoſe can ſuch a beaſt, as Rancount, 
be deſign'd for among the Women? 

Wiſh. Why, like a beaſt, bear the burden of you 
expences upon your pleaſures; None but ſuch beaſts vil 
bear em: think on that. | 

Lady. I hate him. 

if. I would not have you love him: love your. 
ſelf, and then you you'll love nothing but your intereſ. 
Come, come, a thouſand pounds may anſwer for the man! 
*tis but ſuffering a little of his company; and why not 
a little of his, as well as more of your huſband's ? They'r 
beaſts alike; cal, in proportion, bids more to be 
receiv'd by you. Then he can do you no injury, either 
in your quiet, or your fame: for you can no more be 
in love with him, (which is a great bleſſing in theſe af. 
fairs) than the town can think you ever allow'd him to 
be in love with you; and is not a thouſand pounds 1 
round ſum, for doing ſo little, and ſuffering nothing? 

Lady. But why ſhould 1 do any thing again my it 
clinattons ? I don't want the money. 

Vi. Madam, madam, every woman wants a thou- 
ſand pounds: and for your inclinations, if you allow 
them to get the better of you, you are undone ; there 
are a great many pretty gentlemen to be had ; but what 


will you get by any of em in the end? juſt ſo much 


experience, and repentance for your pains: you may de 
in love with a man, that has it in his temper to be in 
love with half the town; as all the young men are. And 
how will it agree with the pleaſure of your pride, or the 
pride of your pleaſure, to be forſaken ? No, no, 10 
love: we'll learn that of the men | 

For love is nature's appetite diſeas'd ; 
Where we have no concern, we're always pleas'd. [Ext 
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SCENE S.. James's Pax. 
Enter. bir Ruff mecting Gayman and Garniſh. 


Sir Ruff. Did you ſee lord Malepert ? 

Gay. What! muſtit be a tilt, Sir Ruff? 

Sir Ruff. No, no, bang fighting among friends: I 
have other buſineſs for him; of another nature, gentle- 
men; I make love to his wife. = 

Gay. How? how ? pray recollect yourſelf, 

Sir Ruff. Nay, not that I think her any better than her 
chambermaid : 'tis the woman does my buſineſs, and 
not the lady; I had rather have a prudent praQtiſer of 
the trade, to uſe as I think fit; than a gentlewoman 
(that only does it now and then, for her dive: Gon) to 
uſe me as ſhe pleaſes. But, you know, a4 man in this 
town is no-body, without the reputation of a quality- 
intrigue ; and all that I do for it, is to talk of in com- 
pany; and be better reſpected by the women: for you 
know, they generally judge, juſt as other women have 
Judg'd before em. 

'arn, But if the intrigue be only on your fide? 

Sir Ruff. Sir, I would have you to know, *cis on her 
ſide too: Gayman, thou art a pretty fellow, and ſhalt be 
my confident: there's no living without communicat- 
ing matters of this kind, to have both parties the better 
for em. But, Mr. Garniſb, to convince you, the huſ- 
band's ſtrangely fond of me, and you know, that always 
proceeds from the good opinion of the wife. 

Gay. I may make uſe of this. [Aldi. 

Sir Ruff. But beſides, I have made madam t 
my friend: it coſts me money indeed; but ſhe takes the 
troubleſome part off my hands: ſhe makes love for me; 
I'm only to ſtand by what ſhe ſays; ſhe ſends me word, 
we are to raffle at Sian's in the afternoon. * 

Gay. But, my lord and you are fall'n out. 

Sir Ruff. That's no matter, if I could meet him. 


Euler 
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Enter Lord Malepert. 


Garn. Here he comes, ready for your purpoſe. 

Sir Ruff. Give me thy hand, dear bully; faith, I's 
ſorry you provok'd me to uſe you ſo untowardly. 
IA. Mal. Really, Sir Raf}, and fo am I, with all my 
heart; I meant no harm, I vow and ſwear: if 1 had ng 

thought you my friend, I would not have pretended u 
be witty in your company: but, faith and'troth, you 
were bloody angry. 

Sir Ruff. Come, come, ſhall we dine together ? 
Id. Mal. With all my heart; upon condition you'l 
go wich me to Siam's in the afternoon. 

Gay. Nay, that's but reaſonable— [7e Sir Ruf. 

Sir Ruff. Then be it ſo; PII go along with you. 

Ld. Mal, Well, Siam's the beſt woman in the world; 
ſhe's the rareſt company, and has all the news. 'Then 
ſhe's ſo fond of me, that I verily believe I ſpend above: 
thouſand a year at her houſe. 1 

Sir Ruff. Nay, faith, then you-have reaſon. 

Ld. Mal. I vow, I ſhould be the worſt man in the 
world if I did not love her, ſhe has done ſo handſomely 
by my wife. 5 

Gay. As how, pray ? 

| Ld. Mal. Why, ſhe heard a noble lord, and a great 
man at #/hiteball fay, he was in love with her: and 
what do you think this good creature did ? 

Gay. Why, pray perhaps, that ſhe might reſiſt the 
temptation. : 

Lad. Mal. O fooliſh! pray? no, quite contrary : ſhe 

came to her next morning, and told her of it; that ſhe 
might be ſure to avoid him. 

Garn. No doubt, that was the reaſon. 

Gay. But, my lord, you are not there ſo often 4: 

Jon nad. : 8 | 

Ld. Mal. Why ſince her marriage, the houſe is turn'd 
upſide down: what do people marry for, but to live 
eaſy with every body? when there's no danger of a i- 
val, Methinks a man ſhould think every one his friend: 
I'm ſure *tis the maxim of my family, 
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Gay. It ſhould be the maxim of every man, that's born 

to your fortune, my lord. 

Ld. Mal. But the old captain, you muſt know, has 
; Woot it into his head, to be jealous of me; and is grown 

ſo troubleſome, he can't endure a witty man ſhould 
come into his doors. 
Cars. You have given him cauſe, my lord. 
oo Ld. Mal. Nay indeed, if Mrs. San was to be had, I 
believe I ſtand as fair for her as any body: but I never 
had the leaſt diſhonourable thought of her; never ſaw 
any thing bare of her, above her knee: an inviolable 
1 Wiriendſhip I muſt own for her: I love her mightily, 

Gay. I thought there was ſomething in't. 

f. Si- Ruff. Ay, ay, no doubt on't. But we ſhall loſe 
our dinner. ; 

: La. Mal. Nay, I vou'd not loſe my dinner for more 

-n Wthan 111 ſpeak of, at this time: my wife is very regular 

1 Wat her meal: if I chance to loſe a meal, ſhe ſays, I an't 
my own man again in a week after, 

Sir Ruff. Nor your wife's neither, my lord ; come, let's 
he de gone. [Exeunt Ld, Mal. and Sir Ruff. 
yo. Lis almoſt one: Granger faid be wou'd be here. 

Garn, That friend of yours, is a pleaſant, ſnarliag ſel- 

low, and a good companion: 'tis pity he's ſo very 
at peeviſh, 
Gay. He has a thouſand good qualilies, but they have 
alla tang of his teſty humour, that ſhows itſelf in all he 
lays and does: like a drop of oil left in a flak of wine, 
in every glaſs you taſte it. 


"9 Here the gentleman comes to anſwer for him- 
elf, 


Granger enters with a footman, 


Foot. Sir, my lord commanded me to tell you company 
dines with him, and he deſires you'd pleaſe to be there. 

Gran. Well, well. [Exit Footman.] Zounds! a man 
ve bad as good be ty'd to a ſtake, and baited like Tom Dove 
ri- Nea Eafter Monday, as be the neceſſary appurtenance of a 
d: eat man's table; they make me as much their own, 

«11 I were part of their ſide- board. 

fe Vol. II. G Garn, 


— 
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Garn, What's the matter, Mr, Granger? 


Gay. Why in ſuch a pafflon? : 
Gran. Paſſion! why they uſe me as if J had row F 
about me. They won't let me be my own man tue i. | 
four hours together. 11 
Garn. That's hard indeed; but pray who does encroa Ml 
upon your liberty? , N 
Gran, Who? why who ſhou'd dare; but they v 
may do any thing: here's the new favourite ſummnr; I 
me to dine with him: he ſends me word there will be 7 
company; and, I ſuppoſe, defigns to ſerve me up une 
part of the entertainment, | Joe 
Cay. Now wou'd many an honeft fellow be proud 
of this invitation, ard think his fortune made by it = 
Gran. Why, I have known many an boneſt fellow. 
proud of the pox; but my ambition does not lye that 5 9 
way, nor my inclination at preſent; but thither I null 
go, tho? I was engag'd to my Lord Lofty. 
Garn. Will he admit of no excuſe ? PF. 
Gran, No, plague on it, his meſſages are like ſab Hue 
peenas ; I may ſlay away, if I think fit; but I ſhall pate 
a ſwinging fine for my contempt, tho! 
Cay. Tis not a moath fince he was in your favou i © 
and LZefiy cou'd not get a word from you, | tb 
Gran. And 'tis not yet a fortnight ſince he was menhold, 
enough to accept of an employment, and Lech had , (© 
ſoul to part with three. it fo 
Gay. Sure Granger, thou loveſt a nodding wall, that witer 
bury thee in *ts ruius, tho” it never gave thee ſhell G 
while it ſtood as no one was the beiter for Lofty's gre o 
neſs, methinks it ſhou'd be difficult to be concern'd one 
his diſgrace; I'm ſure ll condole with no man nuf 
wou'd never give me cauſe to rejoice with him. um 
Gran, He mended every day. ell; 
Gay. No faith, he kept up bis character to the Jab, 
and had his politics and honelty been put into the ical, 
the balance had been even. | G 
Gran. This is ungenerous. „ 
Gay, Tis what you have ſaid of him within Mn: 
monch, aud ſtill the man's the ſame, er 
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Gran, If you muſt rail, let the new favourite be the 
ſubject. f 
” Gay. Why, what's his fault? 
* Gran. Why, he's a favourite; that will make faults, 
if it find none. | 
Gay. You may —_—_— the man from the favourite z 
he's ne'er the worſe for having it in his power to do 
good offices: beſides his company's good; his table 
aſy; and, Granger, he has always been a friend to you. 
Gran. A friend to me! a tyrant, Has he not carried 
me about like Bajaxet, and made me talk too? Zounds, 
does he take me for a parrot ? the bird deſerves his meat, 
and cleaning of his cage, that talks for it. You, who 
love the company and tyranny of courtiers, much 
good may do you with it: for my part ?tis a hell to me, 
and I'll keep out on't as long as 1 can 


Enter cablain Drydrubb. 


Capt. Do'ſt talk of hell, old boy? there's a parſon in 
the bottom on't | believe ; for there's no hell, no pur- 
patory, no devil, but of the clergy's providing, What, 
thou haſt married ſome old libidinous gentlewoman ?— 

Gran, Not I, indeed, fir; I have occaſion ſufficient 
to be out of humour, without having a wife, young or 
eng old, to provoke me x you muſt gueſs again. of Ds 
Capt. Not I, fir, I ſhan't gueſs again ; you may have 
It for the keeping, if you won't tell us what's the mat- 
er with you: but you ſay you're a whotemaſter ? 

Gran, Not J, fir. 

Capt. Not you, ſir! why, may be then you are not ſo 
oneſt a man; but if you are not a married man, you 
uſt be a whoremaſter; and why you ſhou'd be out of 
umour, who carry all the won en before you, I can't 
ell: cuckoldy huſbands indeec, that come after you, 
dave ſomething to provoke em: grant us patience, I 
a. 

Gay. Why how now, captain? 

Capt, Why how now! ha! are you there, fir? Can't 
|| the town ſaffice you, fir ? but you muſt be running 
er my domeſtic, ſerreting in my borough 

| n Gay. 
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Gay. I, captain ? 

Capt. Yes, you, no captain : for all your cunning, | 
have found out your haunt, your meeting-place : will u 
leſs a bawd than Mrs. 77 well ſerve your turn? bu G 
ice the ambition of the boy; by Pompey, I ſmoke you: 
why, what an impudent fellow are you to think of ma- c 
ing a cuckold of a captain? Did you ever hear of | 
captain that was a cuckold, fir? 'twas in the parliz 
ment army if you did, that I can tell you. A pati 
ment captain might be a cuckold indeed; but 'twas be. 
cauſe te had not the king's commiſſion to protect hi 
w fe then, | 

Gran. There were ſome cuckolds in that army, I b. o. 
liebe, who made uſe of their horns to toſs the cavalien 
out of the kingdom, 

Capt. But 1 was always on the king's fide—— thro 

Grau. Beaten ? wore 

Capt. Beaten? ay, ſometimes beaten, ſir ; *tis no ſod ore 
wonder for a captain to be beaten, I hope. But I'll not em, 
a cuckold, fir, not be beaten by a diſtaff, a wife: hal G 
brought my honvur from EAR, both the NewlurnMl C 
and Mar/on-Moor, nay, and from Werce/ter too, to loldfMeld j 
it in an Indian houſe? then fortune is my foe. tlem 

Gay. Faith, captain, your honour's ſaſe for me; biilſ=fa 
I cou'd tell you 

Capt. What can you tel] me, fir? I know enough MW c. 
ready ; and more than ] care to know, G, 

Cay. Why, I could tell you who attempts your , C. 
nour, if you had temper to hear me 

Capt. Temper to hear you! why I'm as temperate Ner- 
tom-titt; as mild as May: pr'ythee tell me, good boWabro 
who? G. 

Garn. Nay, now you're engag'd in honour to e 
him. 

Gay. I am loath to make a diviſion among friens 
but | muſt acquit myſelf; and truly I have oblerv'd e 
winks, and palling tamiliarities, between lord Maio 
and your wife, | 

Capt. Nay, I thought there was no good towards, 


his coming ſo 0:ten to the houſe; but does that oy 
Th 
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Jing a-chick think to make a cuckold of me, who 
have Een all the ſervice of Chriſtendom, from the meet- 
ing the Scctch army at Colaſtream, to the merry meeting 
at Heunſloau - Heath ? 
Gay. Nay, I have ſeen Mrs. J/ijwel! carry whiſpers 
between 'em. | 
Capt. 11 demoliſh, by Pompey / UII break her windows, 
and turn over my old punk to the ſeſſions, to anſwer 
the battery: but for that beardleſs, ſhambling, whey - 
acid — The are to raffle at our houſe this afternoon : 
This is Vihuell's deſign to bring 'em together; but [ 
nu mall part them with a clap of thunder, by Pompey. 
Gran, Well ſaid, old Baskethilt. : 
ve Capt. Ves, faith, I'll ſwinge 'em: I remember your 
eu demmee- boys, your (waſhes, your tuquoques, and 
your titire-tues : have us'd the fleece, and ſpeering's: 
thrown clunch-at a whole table, where half of em 
ore velvet patches: had drank my tun of brandy, be- 
vcore this puleing puppy's father taſted milk. Vl ranſack 
'em, by Pempey. 

Garn, Can we aſſiſt you, captain ? 

Capt. Not that I care what any man can do with the 
old jade: But I won't be a cuckold in my-old age, gen- 
* 5 I won't be a cuckold : I can make a thruſt ſtill 

Gay. All vigour to the ſtump ! 

Cap:. And, by Pempey, they hall find I am. 

Cay. Will you dine with us, captain? 

Capt. Dine with you! you mult lend me a guinea 
then, one little guinea; or | muſt go home to the old 
Jezebel, and compound for a cuckoldom, by ſtaying 
abroad as long as ſhe pleaſes, 

Gay. Here's that ſhall prevent it. [Give him guinea, 

Capt, God-a-mercy, boy! by Pompey, now the day's 
gain our own ; we'll go, and cheriſh ourſelves with a 
good dinner, ſome wine, and much Narts, | 
And then reſolv'd for war, we'll boldly try, 

Who beats up my wife's quarters, he, or I. [Exeunt. 
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A'CT iM. SCENE I. 


SCENE lady Suſan's /odgings. 


Enter lady Suſan, Maria, and Lord Malepert, 


L. Su. OM E, dear Maria 
Mar. You ladyſhips's lodgings are ſo neat! 

Ld. Mal. Siam and I fancy'd all the furoiture : we i 
about to ſhops three days together ; I love running about 
mightily, 2 | 

L. Su, True, nephew, you paid coach- hire; but I vo, l. 
Maria, *twas every bit of it my own fancy, 

Mar. Tis very well fancy'd : and every thing in ſuch 
order! : EIT 

Z. Su. O law! you know *tis my day; and then Mr, 
Granger and the reſt of em will certainly be here. 

Ld. Mal. Granger's 4 wit; he and I are very great; ui 
J love a wit mightily, . 

Mar. Well, madam, you're oblig'd to Mr. Grange, 


L. S. O jeſu! but, dear Maria, tell me, when, wher il 
and how ; I long to know, 
Mar, Laſt night at my lady Malepert's. the 
La. Mal. Yes, I vow, and my wife frump'd all d f 
while, and did not ſay one word. ; ] 
L. Su. Well, go on, dear child, Pm impatient— 17 
Mar. He ſaid you were the only lady in the town tha 0 
underitood behaviour and good breeding, 1 
L. Sa. O law! and did he? it. 
Ld. Mal. Yes, I vow, our family was always remark- 
able for good breeding. 
L. Su. Dear nephew, don't interrupt her: well, dey * 
child — , | in 
Mar. He ſaid experience had ripen'd you to woman C 
La. Mal. Yes, I vow, my aunt was five and forty ly 1 
Lammas. | 1 
L. Su. Nay, nephew, know when to hold "_ 
tongue : come, Maria I 


Mar, But that of all things, he deſpis'd thoſe unfledg( 
Creature 
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creatures, the town calls beauties z a company of unex- 
perienc'd girls, without the knowledge of converſation, 
in which your lady hip excell'd. 
Ld. Mal. Nay, my aunt can talk as much as the beſt 
of us. 
I. Su. O crimine ! this was ſtrangely obliging. 
Mar. Then he ſaid you had the {weeteſt page; and he 
was always drels'd fo prettily —=— 
it! L Su. Poor dear Jane / and did he like the child? he 
ſhall ſee him in his night-gown | 
Ld. Mal. But you forget, Maria, he ſaid happy the 
man that were in that child's place; and figh'd fo ſil- 
ih 5 
Mar. Then looking ſcornfully at all the ladies 
Li. Mal. Ves, and upon my wife too ; 1 aſſure you, ſhe 
took it bloody ill of him. . ON 
Mar. He ſwore no lady had charms like yours, nor ſet 
em off fo Well 
IL. Sa. He has not ſeen me in my new mantua yet. 
Mar. Then rav'd on your complexion; and for your 
eye · brows —— 
L. Su. O law! 1 hope he knows nothing of them. 
Mar. They were the ſtrings of Cupid's bow; your eyes 
the only arrows, 
L. Su. And did he ſay all this? 
Mar. Yes, and laugh'd at you. [Alice. 
L1. Mal. Yes, I vow, did he, and really *twas very 
d fooliſh 


Mar. To ſee how out of counteance we were to hear 
it, 


Enter Jano. | 
| Jane, Madam, Mr. Granger and Mr, Gayman are com 
ing up. N 
a" £4. Mal. Lord! what ſhall 1 do? 
Mar. What, afraid to be ſeen with your aunt ? | 

Ld. Mal. No, I vow now, I an't afraid: but I wou'd' 
dot have my wife know it for the world tho'. 
L. Su. Well, nephew, go into my cloſet; there's 
Walzs upon the japan table ſor you. 
64 _ £7. 
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Ld, Mal. What, the book wich pictures! nay then, ti 
well enough; Vil go in, and divert myſelf. [Ex 

L. Su. Divert himſelf! Jeſu ! did you ever hear ſuch 
an unſeemly expreſſion before ladies? | 
Mar. Unſeemly, madam ! | 

L. Sa. O law! child; but, dear Maria, pull down ay 
mantua; they're juſt a coming. 


* 


. Enter Granger ard Gayman. 


L. Su. Mr. Granger, Mr. Gayman, your humble er- 
vent. 

Gay, I never ſaw any thing fo pretty as your ladyſhip's 
ſconces. 

L. Sz. You're fo obliging: and how do you like 'en, 
Mr. Granger? 

Grang. As they are your ladyſhip*s I muſt admire em. 

L. Su. They were made in France, I aſſure you, by 
madame's own workman——Child, bid my woman {et 
chairs [ Mrs, Judy ſets chair, 

Grang. Wou'd we might have her company inſtead of 
the ladies. 

| Gay. Your ladyſhip's woman's very pretty. 

ZL. Su, And has a world of wit, I aſſure you. 

G arg. There's nobody ſo much ſet off by a handſome 
woman as your ladyſhip. 

L. Su. O law ! that's particular — [ Z/ide.| But, Mr. 
Granger, do you think her pretty ? 

Grang. By refleQion from your ladyſhip. 

L. Su. Still particular ——{ 4/ide.] Mr. Granger, ſhall 
I beg a word with you? [They ll ri/-] *Tis buſineſs; | 
hope the company will pardon me. 

Gay. What an affected doating fool's this? How cat 
you bear her ? | 
Mar. I muſt be civil to her for the ſake of her reli 
tions. 

Gay. You'll be at Sans about five, 

Mar. I'II not fail. | 

Gay. I'll aſk for you — IA. 

ZL. Su. Never to be forgiv'n [Ze Granger aloud, ani 
laug'ing.] But, * Gazman, have you ſeen * 

1am 5 


— 
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S;am's ? there are three or four the ſweeteſt pieces; I 
bought the red and filver for a night-goon. 

Cay. Twill certainly become your ladyſhip. 

Grang. Pinks and lilies : exactly her complexion. 

L. Sa. O law! fir! well, I wonder Trickitt is not come 
yet; | have not ſeen her almoſt theſe two hours ; but, 
Jeſu! there's a coach ſtopp'd ; I * *tis het's. 

Jano. Tis my lady Trickin”s ; ſhe's juſt landed. 

L. Su. Landed ! pray mind, Mr. Granger, how prettily: 
he expreſſes it; he ſays ſhe's landed. 

Crarg. Proper, and apt indeed, were it out of a kennel. 

LL. Frickitt, aloud from the bottem of the flairs,. 
anſwer'd by lady Suſan, Trickitt enters. 

L. Tric. Su | 

L. Su. Trickiit——dear, dear creature! 

L. Tric. Dear, dear Suky / TI 

Gay. How the monkies cling together ! 

L. Su. Well, Trickitt, this was barbarouſly done, I 
vow and ſwear now, neither to ſee me, nor let me hear 
from thee in two whole hours : as I hope to breathe now, 
I was juſt going to write thee a ſcolding letter, 

L. Tric. Nothing but bufineſs, and my lord's com- 
mands could have-prevented me. : 

Enter Garniſh. 

L. Su. Mr. Garniſh, your ſervant; 

L. Trice. O, Mr. Garni! you can tell us: does Sir 
Symphony bold forth to -· night? | 

Garn. He'll tell you himſelf immediately, madam; LI 
met him at the end of the ſtreet ; and he told me he had 
but five viſits to make in his way hither, and wou'd be 
with you in an inſtant. | ; 

L. Su. Well, I vow, *tis a civil gentleman. . 

Grang. You ſpeak of him with ſome concern, madam. 

L. Sa. Who, I, fir? No, I vow, a filthy unmannerly- 
fellow, and if he had not the fiddles, now and then, 
wou'd be good for nothing. I abhor him, I vow I do. 
O law] what had I like to ha? done? [Alice. 

rang. Your ladyſhip and lady Tr:c4:: deſign to be at. 
ie mutic 1 hope, notwithſtanding this averſion ? | 
G.5 ; 4 ; L3. 
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L. Su. What l on my day? Jeſu! Mr. Granger, wht 
do you take me for? Yet I love muſic to an extravagance, 
I vow now; but the world, Mr. Granger, what wou'd tie 
world ſay ? r 4H 

Grang. You're above their cenſure, madam : the u 
ceiv'd opinion of your good breeding will juſtify you 
ladyſhip in any thing. | 
I. Sa. Jeſu! Trickitt, how Mr. Granger miſtakes the 

matter ? *tis not that I fear to commit an error in good 
breeding, not I, I aſſure you; but if I ſnou'd be ſo light, 
to go to public places, when all the world is ſenſible 't {i [/ 
my day, they muſt needs think 'twere an aſſig nation; '% 
and that for a lady of my quality—— * m. 


Enter Sir Symphony. thi 


Sir Sym, Ladies, your moſt obeyſant ſervant ; 'm cone t 
to you with an invitation from the Muſes ; all the world i d 
bave promis'd me the honour of their company; and fie 
yet if I am refus'd your ladyſhips, I ſhall think my houk WW 7 
a ſolitude. dar 

L. Su. You can have no company of mine to-night, ¶ fat 
fir —I muſt uſe bim ſcurvily before Mr. Granger, el *t 
be may be jealous; and I would not have 'em quarrel he 
here for the world. | | Aid. IE. 

Sir Sym. Cruel creature! but is there no hopes, un. Jur. 
dam? | Wor 

L. Su, Nay, fir, pray be quiet; lord, can't you let. s 
body alone? Pray what have I to do with your hopes! 
Really, Mr. Granger, this fellow is a forward impertinent \ 


fop, ſo he is. wal 
Grang. I hope, madam, his forwardnefs does not pro 

ceed from any encourapement you have given him ? L 
L. Ju. Jeſu? fir, I give a man encouragement ! C 
Grang. I only ſpeak my fears, madam. L 
L. Su. You're fo obliging, fir=— [e Granger hs 

Well, this is palt diſpute. [To herjelf 


G 
Gay. What have you there, Sir Symphony ? L 

[ Looking on his Table. heil acl 
Sir Sym. Why, this is a catalogue of the ladies I vili 2 


ogle, and ſay ſoft things to; ſeven and fifty, —_— 
; WIVen 
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wives, and maids: and if I don't ſucceed with ſome of 
em, I have been a civil perſon to little purpoſe. 


Gay. I'll follow you immediately [To Maria.. 
Mar, IL'II take my time [ Gees off. 
Enter Jano. 


Jano. Madam, Mrs. Pratile has ſent her ſervant, to de- 
fre your ladyſhip to carry her to the Park to-morrow 
night. 92 8 
1. $u How prettily the child delivers his meſſage ? 
[Kiſcs him.] Pray kiſs him, Mr. Granger, he has the 
ſweeteſt breath; this will give an opportunity to take off 
my kiſs, 7 You are mightily oblig'd to Mr. 
Granger, child, you ſhould make him a viſit now and 
then; but, child, preſent my ſervice to her, and beg her 
to pardon, or rather pity my misfortune: for I han't one 
day free *till Tueſday ſennight; and then, if ſhe pleaſes, 
ſhe may command me— Bat hold, child — tell her, 
Trickitt and I intend to go to ſhops, and ſee fights, all. 
day long on Monday, not one ſhall *ſcape us, from the 
fat girl in St. Martin's: lane, (where we inteng to begin 
at nine exactly) to the embroidered prince of Glo. If 
ſhe's for a frolic, child, we ſhall be glad of her company. 
Ee. Jano.] This is a hint for Mr. Granger, we ſhall be 
ſure of him —— Well, don't you think Prattle has a 
world of wit? | 
et 1 Sir Sym. She's a moſt exquiſite lady, and one 
es L. Sz. I did not aſk your opinion, fir, 


gen Sir Sym. I find I am unfortunate to-day, and will 
walk off with my diſgrace, in hopes of better times 
pr0- [ Exit. 


L. Su. But your opinion, gentlemen, you are judges. - 
Gay. She ſays a great deal, madam 
L. Su. And very well to, I vow and ſwear now; but 
ger, hat ſay you, Mr. Granger? p 
e rang. Faith, I think ſhe's all talk, and no company. 
- - Sa. O law ! why ſhe plays at little games to a mi- 
bed ncie, | 
viſt Gang, The blind horſe is fitteſt for the mill. 
on . She's a lady of wo acquaintance.. 
6 


Grange 
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Grang. Nay, ſhe's the univerſal crony of the ſex; ng 
a Female from thirteen to five and thirty can be a week 
in town without a viſit from her, which makes her ven 
convenient to her male relations. 
I. Sa. O law! Mr. Granger / I vow I believe her x 
virtuous as myſelf ; but then ſhe ſings, and plays upon 
the virginals ſo ſweetly, and dances country dances, 
rang. Nay, doubleſs ſhe has all her motions to a mi. 
racle ; and for Joan Saunderſon—— | 
L. Su. O law! Mr. Granger, you're ſo ſtrangely & teri. 
cal: I believe you laugh at us all behind our E. 
 Grang. Fools I laugh at to their faces: but ſuch u 
your ladyſhip | 
L. Su. O Jeſu ! Mr. Granger. | 
 Grarg. Wit, beauty, and good breeding, madan, 
command reſpet, 
L. Sa. Well, he's ſtrangely obliging— What, len. 
inz us already, Mr. Gayman ? 
Gay. Buſineſs calls me from my pleaſure, madam. 


. [ Exit, 
Grang. I'm ſure there's ſomething in't. 
[ Ob/erviog Trickitt and Garn, 
L. Su. Mr. Cranger, you are melancholy o'th' ſudden, 
are you not well? will you have ſome of my milk. 
water ? | 5 \ 
Grang. My ſever's in the ſpirits, madam. 
L. Tric. Nay, there's ſomething extraordinary ; we all 
abſerve a change, fir, | 
I.. Sa. VN lay my life he's in love, child. [Ali. 
L. Vic. I hope he is, to be reveng'd of him. 
J. Fu. Well, is it ſo, Mr. Granger? TP 
rang. In company, like this, 'tis difficult to le 
wWichont a paſhon Applying it to Trackitt, 
F. Su. Weil, this is a plain declaration. We mull 
not force him to a confeſſion ; /twill preſs his modelly 
tco far, I vow now. [ Laugh 
Garin. The confeſſion's but too plain; tho!@ke mil 
takes it. 4 Alu 
L. Vic. Why ſo ſullen, ſir? 
Gary, Have I not cauſe ? 
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L. Tric. You miſtake it, but I ſhall find a time. 
. Garn, I ſhall find it for you. | U duct : 
IL. Suſan and. Trickitt whiſper, 

Grang. We interrupt the ladies. Let's take the hint, 
and leave em [Tho go out. 

L. Su, O law! gentlemen, I beg a thouſand pardons — 
What gone! well, I am ſo glad F have thee to myſelf: 
child, if company comes, I have the head-ach, and am 
laid down—— [Exit Page, and returns.) I have a ſecret 
of prodigious importance to tell thee; well, 'tis ſome 
men's misfortune to judge amiſs: but what if Granger 
ſhou'd be in love? | : 

L. Tric. Wou'd that be an error in his judgment? 

L. Su. O law! you take me wrong: but what if he 
ſhou'd love a friend of yours? Well, I'II keep thee no 
longer in ſuſpenſe; he has a good eſtate, beſides his 
place, and I'm confident you wou'd not be againſt it. 

L. Tric. What! a good eſtate ? . 

L. Sa. O crimine ! I ſee I muſt be plain with thee : but 
did you obſerve how civil he was to me? 32 

L, Tric. *T was his good breeding. | 

L. Su. But from a man that's thought moroſe 

L. Tric. Tis a ſign of a clear ſky ; no clouds to raiſe 
the ſpleen. | e 

IL. Su. In ſhort he loves me, and has e'en as good as 
told me ſo: and I vow and ſwear. I deſign to let him 
know his paſſion is not unſucceſsful : I have a plot upon 
him: my pretty little Jans ſhall viſit him, as of himſelf, 
the child ſhall give him my ſong, and tell him, all the 
ſervants ſay,” he's in love with me, and that you know 
will force a declaration. | 

L. Tric. No doubt, child. | | 

L. Su. Well, we ſhall ſo laugh: and then you come 
to viſit my lady Suſan Granger and then I return thy 


viſit, and your ſervant tells you, my lady Su/an Granger*s 
page has ſent up word his lady's juſt a landing from her 
chair — —and then ſay, your ladyſhip's, my dear, is the 
well 


I hall 


prettieſt equipage in town— - and then | ſay 


* 
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I ſhall be ſo happy: for Mr. Granger reſolves to eat in 


plate. . fa 
L. Tric. Has he told you ſo? | 
L. Su. Jeſu! no; but then he lavghs at all the fools; W 
and will bring me home the lampoons : but I muſt in. 8i 


ſtruct the child ; come hither Jane; pr'ythee, my dear, Wl gc 


pardon me a little. | he 
L. Tric. That my very good friend ſhou'd be ſo blind! 
ſhe'll be ſomething long in her infſtruftions ; I'll into the 
cloſet—how ! Suly / ¶ Looks in, and flaris.) A man aſleey 
in the cloſet ? | [ Page ge- out, 
L. Su. O law! I vow and ſwear now, 'tis my ne. 
PR OY was here before the company came, and you 
now fince our quarrel, his wite won't give him leave to N 
come to me. Well, I wonder at ner itregular fancy in 
love, and friendſhip : how can ſhe endure an antiquated P. 
Lofty, while there's a. youthful Gazman to be had? cr 
make a confidence with ſuch a creature as Hil, 1 
that's paſt the tile of a partie quarre ? _ 
L. Jric. Why, my lord, lord Mal pert. , 
Enter Lerd Malepert frighted, and rubting hi: eyes. p 
Ld. Mal. O law! aunt! what's the matter? Why did 
you leave the door unlock'd ? I'm ſure I made the back- a 
door ſo faſt, that Mrs. Judy cou'd not get in, for all ſhe 1 
had a key : and I thought you had been old enough to b 
look to your fore-door yourſelf, Pll ſwear, if I had 0 
thought you wou'd ſerve me fo, I wou'd ha” gone down T 


the back ſtairs, let the footmen have ſaid what they 
pleaſe, ſo I wou'd. But, good madam, not a word of 
ſeeing me here. 

L. Tric. Well, truſt you to my diſcretion. 

Ld. Mal. Nay, as for your diſcretion, madam, I know 
you: you have diſcretion enough to win all our money, 
Fl take your word for any thing but an alpieu. | 

[ Exit Lord. Mal, 

L. Tric. Well, dear Suky, adieu —nay no ceremony— 

L. Su. O Jeſu! can you be my friend, and deſire I 
ſhou'd be ſo unbred—— 


L 0 Tric „ 


ANY, RATHER THAN FAIL, 135 


L. Tric. You diſoblige me eternally, if you ſlir a ſtep 
farther. 

L. Su. To obey you my dear [ L. Trickitt gors out. 
Well for all *tis my day, Judy and | will go 8 to 
Sir Symphony's—-T rick:tt, Trickitt—-Gads me, I have for- 
got half my buſineſs with her — I muſt go in, and write 
her a letter, before the child comes back —— [ Exit, 


SCENE changes 10 Granger's lodgings. | 


Euter Granger and Garniſh, | 


Garn. This is but an ill return, Mr. Granger, for ſhe's 
a great admirer of your's. 

Gran, Pox on her, ſhe's ſo obliging : and takes ſuch 
pains to inform me of what I don't care to know. 

Garn. She calls you her dull Amintor, and ſays, for a 
well. bred perſon, you are certainly the moſt modeſt 
creature breathing : She knows you're in love with her, 
and has given you a thouſand opportunities to declare 
your paſſion, which your reſpe&ful baſhfulnefs has ſtill 
prevented you from laying hold of. | 

Gran, From laying bold of! I am for laying hold of 
nothing he has about her, unleſs it be pretty Mrs. Judy; 
no, no, ſhe ſpeaks too plain to be underſtood : She may 
be in earneſt, upon this ſabjeR, to herſelf ; but ſhe will 
always be a jeſt to me, Not but I ſhall put her to the 
right uſe, | 

Garn, Not the uſe you think of, if I can help it. 


| [ Aides 
Gran, What's the buſineſs? 


Enter ſervant. 


Serv. Sir, my lady Su/an Malep-r!'s little page, is be- 
low, and ſays he comes to make your honour a viſit. 

Gran. Bring him up: does ſhe ſend her embaſſador 
already? The has ſcarce had time to draw up his creden- 
tials: pr'ythee ſtep into my drefiing-room, while I give 
audience : { Garniſh gees in. 


Enter 
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Enter page, 


My little Ganymede ! thou'rt welcome; this was kindly 
done, - 

Jano. But if you ſhou'd tell my lady, ſhe'd never for: 
give me. 

Gran, How do you know, child ? & 

Jano. She told me ſo ; for ſhe knows nothing of my 
coming.. - | 

Gran. Indeed, child? 

Jano. No indeed now ; nay, and if you ſhou'd tell her, 
L ſay ſhe talks kindly of you ; ſhe'd kill-me, ſo ſhe wou'd, 

Gran, No ſure, child, ſhe cou'd not have the heart. 

Tano, Yes indeed, ſhe bad me ſay fo: and then I muſt 
not give you this ſong, unleſs you promiſe to give't me 
again ; for ſhe ſaid a fine lady of quality writ it, upon a 
very good friend of yours. : ; 

Gran, But I may take a copy ? 

Jano. She ſaid nothing of that, 1 believe you may. 

Gran, When will lady Trickize be with your lady, 
child ? [Granger writes and talks, 
Fane. She's with. her two or three times every day: 
and then the ſervants ſay your honour loves my lady, 
and intend to marry her, and be our maſter, 

Gran. That were too great an honour for me, child: 
does not lady Trickitt ſend for thee ſometimes to fing 
to her ? t 

Zane. I go there by- and-by: but my lady will be fo 
impatient to know what your honour ſays; for indeed 
ſhe does not a know a word of my being here. 

Gran, That's a good child : but thy lady's a fine ac- 
compliſh'd lady; I dare not preſume to think of her, 
But here's the ſong again ; my friend ſhall write an an- 
ſwer. 

Jaro. And ſhall I tell my lady ſo from your ho- 
nour? 

Gran, She knows nothing of the matter, child ; but 
here's a guinea to buy cherries, and be ſure you call on 
my lady Trickitt, in your way home, and give her this: 
and if you bring me an anſwer, I have another guinea 


15 
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in my pocket for you: ſo, that's my good child, «thy 
lady will want thee, | [ Exit page. 
Garn. Well, fir, what news from the lady ? 
Gran, Nothing extraordinary ; ſhe has play'd the fool, 
and writ a ſong, as moſt people do, that are in love: 


pray read it, *tis all her own, I aſſure you. 


SO NG. 


p yt hes, my dear, do not. ᷣs ſo previſh 

. To her, that takes thy part: 

Altho* thy eyes, and thy tongue ſo thieviſh, 
Hawe flolt away her heart. 


For know my dear, it is 1 that love thee, 
Miſt paſſionately : 

And if thou't do as it doth bebe thee, 
PII thank thee heartily, 


Then, priythee diar, let me know the morning, 
When thou and I ſhall wed : 

Fer J. by that, ſhall gueſs the evening 
When we ſhall go to bed. 


Garn, Tender and paſſionate ! a very juſt concluſion ! 

Gran, Shall we look into the play? 

Garn. I'll wait on you—— Till I know the ſucceſs of 
your letter. | [ Extunt. 


SCENE changes to Siam's houſe. Captain Drydrubb 
playing on his cittern, ſinging. | 


Once 1 lay with another man's wif?, 
And I lay in a great deal of danger: 
But now 1 have gotten a wiſe of my e. 


And ſo I have, by Pcmp:y / and here muſt I, to get a ſo- 
litary guinea, now and then, to keep up loyalty, with 
a cup of cordial Nants, be forced to ſee a parcel of 
*gue-fac*d puppies come perking and pruning after my 
damn'd jade: pox on her, can't ſhe ſell off all her fooliſh 
irumpery at once, and ſet up an honeſt ſociable pt ind; 

| | wacre 
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where a gang of generous, old, crimſon-gilled, gromblin 
cavaliers, may take a pipe and a quartern, aud my be 
nour never to be concern'd ? [Siam comms fornvard, 

Siam. Nay, pr'ythee, good captain, the company wil 
be here in a wink, as a body may ſay : can't you go take 
a civil walk in our fields, and leave me to carry on ny 
occupation ? 

Capt. Occupation, with a pox to you! what, muſt] 
be turo'd out from under my own roof, to make roon 
for a cviopany of firutting cocking coxcombs ? to help 
to carry on your occupation ! ounds ! JI not ſtir a foot; 
I'll ſee who dares command, where I am maſter, I will, 
by Pom pey. 

Siam. But pray Conſider, captain 

Capt. That's good l'gad, talk of conſideration to! 
captain: why gell not thou know that I have been un- 
done for three kings, without any conſideration ? why | lec 
hau't one ficgle teſter left to purchaſe a civil quartern; ſhi 
and how ſhould,I confider, with a pox to you? 

Sam. Conſider this then, captain 

dane. bim a guinu, I. 

Capt. Ay, this is ſenſe now; this I can conſider ; and on 
pr'ythee, Dolly, do thou conſider too; for honour, thou 
- Kknow'ſt, is the neareſt and deareſt thing to a ſoldier: ( ſt 
pr'ythee carry thyſelf like the wife of my boſom : for, lock 
thee, child, 'tis not any. concern for thy carcaſe tha 
makes me ſpeak 

Siam, Thank you, good captain. th 

Cat. No, by Pompey, tis my honour ; and look tot, 

ou had beſt, for I may return moſt rouzy bouzy, and he 
if I find you have injur'd me, I ſwinge you all, by Hu 
cules, | va +". FR" 

Siam, So, get thee gone — Betty, is the china carry dg * 
to my lady Trickir''s ? c 

Betty. The fellow's come back, madam. P 

Siam, Has he brought the money ? 

Betty. No, ſhe bid him call next week. he 

Siam. Gods bodikins ! had not ſhe promis'd me ready \ 
money, I had never parted with my goods: well, there's i © 

— 
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no faith in theſe upſtart great ladies: now muſt I'make 
forty jaunts to t'other end o'th* town, and then I ſhall 


be paid in crack't money; and pay poundage into the 


bargain. 

— She ſaid you were oblig'd to her for the cuſtom 
of the court, and owed her a good turn. 

Siam. And ſhe thinks to put me off with the court- 
cuſtom ; that's good, i'faith: and I muſt afford her my 
ware for nothing: where's the heart ſet with diamonds 
I miſt this morning? | 

Buty. We have ſearch'd high and low, but to no pur- 

oſe. | 
p Siam. Then I ſuſpect my lady Sinter took it. 
Beity. Suſpect! why, ſhe's famous for it all the town 
over, v6 | 

Siam. Nay, that may very well be: for, to my know- 
ledge, greater ladies have been taken in the manner: but 
ſhe ſhan't carry it off ſo, ; 


Enter Lady Malepert and Wiſhwell. 


I did not expect your ladyſhip this half hour: Berty, ſet 
on the tea- water. . [Exit Beity. 
Miß. We had a mind to chat by ourſelves ; pr'ythee 
ſhut the door, that we may be private. 
[Siam goes out, the ſcene ſhuts upon ber. 
L. Mal. I ſwear Pm in mortal apprehenſions: my lord 
Lefty has my ſeeret, and I know him capable of any 
thing, to be reveng'd of me. 5 
Miß. What can he do? he's diſgrac'd at court: and if 
he rails now, no body will believe him. 
L. Mal. Ay, but he knows 
Micb. What does he know ? he knows you're a wo- 
man, 
L. Mal. Lord! you know where I have a mulberry 
pot — | | 
Hip. Is that all: he br:b'd it from your woman. 
L. Mal. Well, I'll do what I can to prevent his being 
ang z carry it Civilly to him, and ſpeak better of him 
man ever. | | / 


R . Wiſts 


* 
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Wiſh. So will the town believe you but an honeſt jit 
at worſt, | 


L. Mal. But this fir Ryf'is ſuch a bluſtering half-witted 
. coxcomb ! Br | 

Wife. If he had leſs wit, he were ne'er the worſe for 
us; but a thouſand pound, my dear |! 


Enter Betty, 


Betty. My miſtreſs bid me to tell your ladyſhip, Mr. 
2 within, and has made up the number of the 
raffle, | 

L. Mal. We're a little buſy yet, but ſhall be glad of 
his company, [Exit Betty, 

Wiſh. She's not displeas'd at his being here This 
Gayman 1s not for our turn, child ; he's an obſerver ; be- 
ſides, tho? he loves his pleaſure, he ſwears he won't pay 
for't, *till paſt forty =— Here's Maria. 


Enter Maria. 


Mar. The chair muſt wait —— 

T. Mal. Send away thy chair, child; thou ſhalt go 
home with us: we have baſſet this evening. 

Betty zo Maria.] Mar. I'Il but pay it of, and return 
in a moment. 

Wiſh. That's a pretence : *twas Gayman ſent for her. 
He has ſo great a friendſhip for her, that, contrary to 
the principles of a well-bred man, he has ventur'd to give 
her good advice, and, I believe, warn'd her of our com- 

any. | 
z MI. I tax'd her of it, but ſhe deny'd it. 

Mich. She's diſcreet, and has but one weakneſs, immo- 
derate love of play n 

L. Mal. And love of me; I can make her do any 
thing 
Wiſh. But one, my dear: ſhe's virtuous. 

L. Mal. For that I keep her company —— 

Wiſh. And for ber money: for, to my knowledge, you 
have won above 6001. of her at comet. | 

L. Mal. Not ſo much at comet; but more at all games. 


Ext 


ſo 


te 
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Enter Maria: 


Mar. The company is all within, my lord, Mr. Gay- 
man, and Sir Ruff——they're but looking on ſome ſtuffs, 
if you're at leiſure 


Enter lord Malepert, Gayman, and /ir Ruff. 


L. Mal. My lord, ſhan't we have you company ? | 

Ld. Mal. Indeed, my dear, I did but ſtay to chuſe 
ſome white peeling for a pair of breeches —— 

L. Mal. Drawers, my lord, you mean. 


Ld. Mal. Jeſu! no; you know, I never wear linings. 
L. Mal. Shall we raffle ? 


Ld. Mal, I muſt drink ſome tea firk——S;am, is the 
tea ready ? 


Enter Siam. 

Siam. Tis juſt put in — Good lord! I wonder you'll 
go ſo, like a floven; here's a periwig well comb'd; and 
a cravat fits finely, to appear in ladies company. 

Ld. Mal. Very well, Mrs. Siam; but had not you twins 
ſix months after you were marry'd, tho? ? 

Siam. No, Limberham : nor will you get half a one, 
in ſix years after you are marry'd. 

La. Mal. J wonder, ladies, any body will buy of Mrs, 
Siam. Mrs. Bantam's things are ten times better, 

Jam. Ten times dearer, and ten times worſe, I faith 

What! lord Tattletale, you told her, I ſaid, ſhe was 
a papiſt. 

Ld, Mal. And ſhe ſaid you were an atheiſt, and be - 
liev'd in nothing but Scorch divinity. | 

Siam. And what do you believe in? nothing but a fa- 
voutite, or fir Feminine, that old woman in man's 
cloaths | 

Ld. Mal. He ſwears you're a bawd, Mrs. Siam —— 

Siam. Not to him, nor his neices, in good faith. 

Ld. Mal. Why, why, pray? 

Siam. Why, he has no uſe for one; and they need 
none: Lord help your head come drink your tea. 

Gay. Already in council! 

[Sir Ruff with Wiſhwell and Lady Malepert. 
Sir Ruff, What madam well has told your lady- 


ſhip, 


- 
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ſhip, you may depend upon: Tam a man of honour, an 
your humble ſervant, madam, 

Wiſh. My lady believes you, fir Ruf, to night u 
twelve; you know the garden-door, 

Sir Ruff. My. happineſs is ſo amazing! | 

ib. Contain yourſelf: we are obſerv'd. What! 
drinking tea, my lord ? 

Ld. Mal. Yes, if Siam wou'd give me a little ſugar; | 
love ſweet things mightily. 

Siam. Yes, too much for a wit: there; *tis ſyrup fo 
you [ Giving him /ugar, 

L. Mal. Pr'ythee, Siam, fill me ſome tea. 

[Sir Ruff goes aukward!ly to help my lady, and 
Jpils my lord's diſh upon him. 

Ld. Mal. O law! he has ſcalded me to death, 

Sir Ruff. Pough |! *twas almoſt cold: and tea, you 
know, never burns. | 

Ld. Mal. Jeſu! and what a pickle-am I in! 

Siam. Here's a do with a drop of water! come, let 
me rub you cown, Tom-dingle.— 


4 Enter Captain. 


Capt Ounds! what's this ? Kiſſing your Cockrill before 
my face! by Pomp:y who am I? I'll pepper you, you 
and your young urchin too ; I will, by Pompey. 

Ld. Mal. O law! captain, but hear reaſon : now as! 
hope for marſly, there was no harm. 

Capt. Ounds! that's a good one ; no harm to kiſs 
my Dolly Y 

L. Mal. Nay, take my word for't, captain, you need 
not fear when I am by. 

Capt. Why, look you, you may be as little concern'd 
for your puppy, as you pleaſe, madam ; but for ny 
damn'd . 

Siam. Nay, pr'ythee, Numpee, don't diſturb the com- 

| pany ; they were going io raffle. +: 

Capt. Yes, by Pompey, you were a raffling: I caught 
you at it, a raffling for my honour, with a pox to you. 
oF No, faith, captain, we ſhall raffle for a better 

ig. | 


Capt. 


ANY, RATHER THAN FAIL, 143 


Ct Ounds !- fir, what's that you ſay ? 

Gu. Why, 1 ſay, what we raffle for, is of threeſcore 
pound value: wy nothing, and you go to twelve with 
me. 

Capt. Say'ſt thou ſo, old boy? 'tis fo like Speering's, 
that for cnce | am contented. 

L. Mal. Come then, thall we raffle ? 

| Siam. Here's the box, ladies. 
[The company about the table, Maria throws. 

Mar. Two cinques, and a quater! 

La. Mal That's fifteen. 
a Gay. ExaQly, my lord; four and ten, 
F Lad. Mal. O law! no; fourteen. 
Mar. And thirteen, is ſeven and twenty, T brows. 
And eighteen, T brows. 
Ld. Ml. No, two fixes, and an ace. 
Mar. Well, that's forty 
[They throw boa 4 all but L. Mal. a Gayman. 
Gar, Confederacy ! did not you obſerve Miſpæuell turn 
over one of your dice ? 
Mar, * Twas by chance, playing with her fan. | 
Gay. You're ſincere yourſeif, aud believe every body _ 
ſo, but me, 3 
Sir Raff Damn theſe dice [Throws down the box, 
Gay. Before the ladies, fir Ruff? 
Sir Riff. But | always loſe, when I play fair, 
L. Mil. Come, now for my fortune —— 
[ Going to throw. 
- Cie Ruff. Madam, I have ſome doctors in my ane 


if you pleaſe to uſe em. 
L. Mal. What doctors, fir ? > 
4 S'r Raff. Why, dou't you know the doctors? the 
dice that only run the high chances. I'Il put !em into 
your box, and nobody the wiſer. 
_ L. Mal. You ſhou'd ha' don't without telling me. 
Sir Ruff. So | van ſtill, madam [Lady throws.) I 


nt land crois legg'd for you, madam—— Vigorouſly done, 
Madam <oo— 


ter L. Mal. 1 have loſt it. | 
Gay, I del pair of winning——'tis . o Mar, 
pt, Capt, 
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Capt. Ounds! I go to twelve with you—— [To Gy, 
Mar. Come, throw, fir —— [Gayman win j 
Gay, Tis mine with much ado. 


Enter Betty to the Captain, 


Capt. A hard world, faith and troth ; but I brought 
luck along with me. 

Gay. I remember you, captain. 

Betty. Sir, fir Symphony, and his inſtruments, are 3 
the door, in half a dozen coaches, and ſtay for you, 

Capt. Adſo, where's my pittern ? 1 

Siam. Why, Numpee, you broke your gittern, you 
know, 

Capt. My gittern ! mouldy chops ! where were you bil 
I trrow? but my neighbour Tingle the barber has one, 
T1! borrow it ſo long from his cuſtomers. [ Exit 

La. Mal, Did you hear of the fooliſh accident beſel 
Sir Symphony ? 

L. Mal. What was't, my lord ?. * 

La. Mal. Why, ſerenading, t'other night, his guittat 
and he fell into a cellar, and like to break both their 
necks. * | 

L. Mal. What ſay you to a pooile at comet, at ny 


© houſe? [To Wiſhyel, 


Wiſh. Sir Ruff, will you make one? 

Sir Ruff. 1 am always devoted. 

Gay. Ladies, ſhan't I be troubleſome ? 

Wiſh. The devil take him, [ {ſeat 
L, Mal. We ſhall be glad of your company. 

Ld. Mal, Well, I'll go before in a hackney, and gt! 
things ready for you: I find, I muſt ſhew you the way 
Gay. Well ſaid, my lord, you in the front appear: 
And I may help you to bring vp the rear, [ Excunt 


ACT 
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ACT w. SCENE I. 
SCENE Lord Malepert's dining-room. 


Emer Lord Malepert, and Wiſhwell. 
Ld. Mal. E LIL, how do you like Sir Raꝶ he's a 


little mutinous at my wit ſometimes ; 
but he's good-natur'd ; and then has the ſenſe and cou- 
Ange of a lion: but the baronet's worſhip may paſs for 
a ſquire at comet tho'. f 9 
ol "Oy One wou'd almoſt ſwear he loſes on purpoſe to 
my lady. 
* "Le. Mal. Why ſo one wou'd, I vow now, if one did 
e not know the company, Well, I ſwear now, Mrs. - 
well, you look ſo young, you are not above five-and- 
twenty, are you ? 1 | | 
Wiſh. Nay, if you're witty upon your friends, I have 
done with you. hs. 
Ld. Mal. Pr'ythee now, I won't b witty again the ſe 
two hours. . 


you're happy in a good lady ; ſhe's as diſcreet as ſhe's 
andſome. : 

Ld. Mal. You know a well-bred man muſt not think 
tod well of his own wife; but I vow now, before I was 
marry'd, I thought her as handſome as an angel. 

Wifb. My lord Leſiy has not been here of late, 

Ld. Mal. He as, hardly bow to me at the play, laſt 
night; but I thought he was out of humour for being 
turn'd out; and yet I vow I had no hand in't. 

Wifh., For being turn'd out of this houſe I believe. 
| La. Mal. O law! why I carry'd it the civileſt to him 
In the world, 

Wi. But he defir'd your lady ſhould be civil to him, 

Ld. Mal. And ſo ſhe was, I hope: why, I have known 
der alone with him, in her cloſet, when ſhe was deny'd 
td every body elſe, . 


ig. For once I'll take your word. Well, my lord, 


% 
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WWifp. While ſhe thought him a man of honour, ſor 
your ſake ſhe ſuffer'd him. | 
Ld. Mal. Have a care what you ſay; I'm told, he“ 
likely to be greater than ever. | 
Nb. But mult not with your lady, | 
Ld. Mal. Ay, but he mult tho”; I han't got the patent 


h promiſed me. pl 
VI/iſh. And he is to give you a new creſt to your ney 
co onet? en 


Ud Mal. No, really, I like mine very well : the gol. n 
de . calf has been the creſt of our family, ever ſince the 
C nqueſt. th 

i/p. The horns. will grow in time. [ 4/ide.] Dull be 
man! he has made love to your lady. 

La. Mal. Jeſu ! that's pleaſant ! a ſtateſman make love! 
why, he can no more deal with a miſtreſs than with s co 
houſe of commons, | | 

li. Come, leave your fooling ; and promiſe me not I an 
to quarrel with him; you ſhall promiſe me, for you are Ml wi 
10 nice in points of honour I know, 

Ld. Mal. Honour! lord help your head (as Siam ſays) WM ab 
I have as much honour as I care for; I am a lord; and 
ſnall hardly quarrel to get more. an 

High. But you muſt promiſe me then, to take no notice 
of it to my lady: ſhe'd never forgive what I tell you; 
out of the reſpeq I have for you both. 

Ld. Mal. Nay, I vow I'm mightily oblig'd to you; and 
ſo is my wife; tho” the jeſters in the dancing-room are WM th; 
apt to laugh at me, when I tell em ſo. But had he the 
impudence to make love to her? | 

Wiſh. Ay, more than fo, he ſurpriz'd her one day, u we 


her cloſet, and wou'd ha” raviſh'd her. m. 
La. Mal. O law ! I did not think a man of fifty cou 
raviſh —— to 


Wiſh. Had not her virtue, and my ſeaſonable aſſiſtance 
prevented him: but I found her juſt fall'n into a ſwoon. BF ws 
Lad, Mal. How! fall'n into a ſwoon! nay, then he might 
raviſh her: but, tho' I ſay it, that ſhou'd not ſay it, there yi 
are ſome of our family (tho? they can't raviſh as 1 ' D 
4 


Ii 
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he) ſhou'd they know this, were he ten times my lord 
Loftly——Þll do't myſelf —— | | 
Wiſh. Nay, remember what you promis'd me. | 
Ld. Mal. No matter for that, I'll about it inſtantly, - 
Mic. For heav'n's ſake, you won't murder him. 
Ld. Mal. No, that's the way to hang'd for't ; PII com- 
plain to the king | 
//iſb. And make yourſelf and family ridiculous : *tis 
enough your lady's virtuous, and you know it. © But 
what if this baſe man ſhould brag of fonts? * 
Ld. Mal. Ay, but what fignifes our wives virtue, if 
they are ſo liable to fall into a {woon ? any woman may 
be taken napping, you know, 

Wiſp. But if this baſe man ſhould brag of favours ? 

Ld. Mal. Why, let him brag, he's out of favour at 
court; and whatever he ſays now goes for nothing in 
the drawing-room ; and I care not this, what he can ſay 
any where elſe; for I wou'd not be known by my good 
will out of the verge of Hbiteball. 

Wiſh. Or if ſome of your pretended friends, ſhou'd go 
about to make you ſuſpect me. 

Ld. Mal. Tho' I ſhou'd ſurprize 'em in the manner, 
and you ſtanding centry— 


Enter lady Malepert to "em. 


Wiſh. My lady's here —— | 
L. Mal. How! Vijhwell ! I proteſt I don't underſtand . 
this: indeed my lord I ſhall be jealous of you. . 
Ld. Mal. But I ſhall never be jealous of you, my lady 
L. Mal. You need not, dear, knowing yourſelf fo 
well: if I were wantonly inclin'd, where cou'd I mend 
myſelf ? 6 
Ld. Mal. Where am I? ſure paradiſe is round me: 
to touch thee's heav'n, but to enjoy thee! oh | 
L. Mal. Have my lord and you been at the cordial 
waters? | | 
Mich. We have been gravely talking of the deceit and 
mckedneſs of the age, madam. 
L. Mal. 1 underſtand you { 4/ide to her. 
My lord, when ſhall we into 'thecountry? I'm quite 


H 2 weary 
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weary of this town; the company and public diverſion 
carry you ſo much abroad, I languiſh days without you; 
there I ſhou'd be oftener bleſt. | 

La. Mal. Well, dear, I vow now, I won't be a ms. 
ment from you, but When I'm in other company: bu 
that 'tis not the faſhion to be fond of one's wife, I verily 
believe I cou'd ſay a great many ſoft things to her, 

L. Mal. Pray, my dear, let's go to Monkey- Hill. 

Ld. Mal. O law! what ſhou'd I do in the country} 
there's no levees, no mall, no plays, no opera, no te: 
at Siam's, no Hyde- Park, no muſic-meeting, no baſlet, no 
drawing-room, no maſquerades, nor no hackney-coache 
to run avout in; and you know I love running about 
mightily | 6 

Huh. Nor no body that underſtands good breeding, WM 5 

Ld. Mal. There the juſtice's lady comes to viſit, aud et 
aſk queſtions after the faſhion ; and how do they wer li 
their hair? do they carry their heads as high as they d E 
laſt Eafter term ? 

Wifh. And, lord! is ſuch a one as wicked as ſhe was cc 
in the laſt lampoon? we have no ſuch creatures in the 
country, I aſſure you. | h; 

La. Mal. And then if I talk wit, to banter Mr, Juin cv 
about ſlate affairs, he ſtares at me, and does not under. 7a 
ſtand me: unleſs one laugh one's ſelf, the jeſts are lot 


— * 2990 


upon 'em. 
L. Mal. Well, well, there are a thouſand innocent '{ 
diverſions ur 


Ld. Mal, What! angling for gudge ens, bowls and 
ninepins ? | 
Ii. Mal. More wholeſome and divertinz than alway fv 
| the duſty mill-horſe driving in Hyde-Park. ca 
| ; Ld. Mal. O law! don't prophane Hyde-Park : is thẽ w. 
| any thing ſo pleaſant as to go there alone, and find faul 
with the company? why there can't a horſe, or a livery, 
'ſcape a' man, that has a mind to be witty : and then 7, 
fell bargains to the orange- women. * 0 
L. Mal. If you lov'd, as I do, you wou'd like they co 
country ; there I ſhou'd have you weeks together; youll #0: 


might fit by, and ſee me work; or read a play or a non e. 
to me. | La. Ma. 
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ny Ld. Mal. Lord! you know, if I read three minutes to- 
i; We gether, I fall aſleep; and then if I ſhon'd chance to be 
alone, what wou'd become of me? I never think, but it 
puts me into the ſpleen, I'm read to cry. 6 
Wiſh. Now if you have over-acted your part, and he 
ſhou'd go into the country. [ Footman to my lord. 
L. Mal. I know him too well for that. | 
Ld. Mal. Well, madam, adieu 
Wifh.- Jeſu | whether now? X 
Lo. Mal. I'll be at home time enough to go to bed 
with you: but Sir Barnaby Banter, Captain Tilter, and 
Sir Cantavar Bawwany ſtay in the ſide-box for me. 
L. Mal. 1 wonder you'll leave me for ſuch coxcombs. 
Ld. Mal. O law] coxcombs! have a care what you ſay: 
ng. Barter has a/world of wit: he drove my chariot a whole 
and evening at Hyde-Park, in my coachman's perriwig, and 
ear WY livery : I ſwear he drives as well as any gentleman in 
did MF England; I wonder where he learnt it? 
Wife. It may be natural to him; his father kept a 
was WF coachman, 
the Li. Mal. Then Sir Cantaver Bawwawo—— wiſh you 
had been with us tother night——we had a country 
in eudden with us; he play'd about him all night; I war- 
der: rant you, he dumfounded him a hundred times. 
loſt Wiſh. Indeed! | 
Ld. Mal. Aye, and once, when I was bantering the 
cent i "(quire, what do you think? he put ſome gun powder 
under his chair, and blew him up. 
and TL. Mal. And did the ſquire take it ? 
Ed. Mal. At the firſt he was a little angry; but we all 
ways ſwore twas a ſquibb thrown into the window: then 
captain Tiſter came ſouſe upon him indeed, and threw a 
there whole glaſs of claret in bis face. | 
tau I. Mal. And cou'd you ſwear off that too? 
very, Ld. Mal. No truly, the put pluckt up a ſpirit, ruck 
hen I Tilrer, and challeng'd him to go down with him; now 
the captain begg'd his pardon, 2 he wou'd not ſpoil 
e they company; but wink'd, and laugh'd upon us all the while, 
jou for we were in the ſecret you know—— bur I muſt go to 
novel em, or they'll laugh at me; and ſwear I'm under cor- 


Mai H 3 redtion; 
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rection; and that a body.wou'd not have every one k 
neither, you know? [ Zxik 

Wiſhi So, he's ſafe for this night. ; 

L. Mai. How can we truſt to that ? \ 

Wifh. Pray truſt to me; 1 had him ſent for; and yil 
pretend to lie with you: ſhou'd my lord come home, 
we're gone to bed; beſides, you have bred him up to le 
in his dreſſing-room, upon theſe occaſions. 

L. Mal. Well, if it muſt be ſo: for your ſake I ca 
do any thing, F 

WWifh. And ſomething for you own: there's money, 
that's certain: and ſor any other ciſappointment, you 


may bear it the better from' a man you don't like ; we 


muſt not always pleaſe ourſelves, child. [ Zxeunt, 


SCEN E rhe geirg into Sir Symphony's, 
Sir Ruff going haſtily before Gayman, 


Gay. Sir Ruff, Sir Ruff! you overlook your friends, 

S'r RJ}. It muſt be a very good friend, I don't over- 
look at this time, 

G \ ay, what's the matter ? 
S., , Why, I'm an emperor, and this the night of 
my coronation z know, friend, for thou art the only 
confident oft my pleaſure, that this night, at twelve, 
the incomrarable madam 7/77/bawe!l receives me at my la- 
dy's gurden-door; this being told, I muſt be gone: for 
nothing but che pleaſure of imparting to my boſom- 
friend, cou'd detain me a moment. 
Cay. Put where's the haſte now? 
Sir Ruff, The haſte! why they may be at the muſic, 
for ought I know : and if 1 ſhou'd not be there to re- 
ceive 'em: where's the halte now? [ Exits 

Guy. Be crown'd to night, do you ſay? no, no, II 
ſpoil his holiday. 

Enter Granger. 


Gran, What, G-yman, thoughtful ? 
Gay. I have it in my head, but you muſt help me ont 


Enter 


Re 


or 
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| Enter Jano, 


ano, Mr. Grange. 
Gran. Well ſaid, my Mercury“ | 
Jano. Here's an anſwer to your letter, fir. But I 
muſt not be ſeen here, leſt my lady ſhou'd be known to 
be within in a maſque; and that ſhe wou'd not for any 
thing : ſhe ſays, fir, you muſt not know her, 
Ca Gran. But what ſaid my lady Trickitt ? 

Jans. Indeed, fir, I dare not ſtay any longer. 

ey, Gran, There's thy guinea, child, [Exit Jano, 


2 Enter Garniſh, 


unts Garn. A lady's trophy, Mr. Granger, | 
Gran. A fore-runner of dark deeds ; you ſhall hear it, 
Reads the note. ] I' glad you're converted; and won't fail 
to be at Roſamond's-pond, at ten exactly, where I w:ll 
's, uſe my bet endeavours to confirm you. 


Gay. A very pious gentlewoman, this! 
Garn. She'd make an admirable mifionary for China, 
t of MW or the Mogu/'s country. 
nl Ceran. Mine's a tender conſcience, and requires ex- 
ve, MW traordinary helps. ; | 
lu. Car. Methinks you're ſomething frank of the lady's 
for WF} ſecrets, $i; | f 
m · Gran. O fir, they allow all freedoms to us, who are 
able to diſcover their good qualities, as well as their in- 
trigues, | 6 
ic, Cay. There's no man hindered from telling, but he 
re- that enters no further into the ſecret. Beſides ours are 
ris ſworn miſtreſſes; and the more we ſet out their perfec- 
11 WF tions, the more their renown. | 
Gran. Nay, mine's a very ſan-flower ; whene'er the 
golden god but ſhows his head, ſhe opens preſently, 
Carn. Fie, fie, I ſhall loſe my reputation with you. 
Gran. You! why with all your prudence, of never 
bowing to your miſtreſs in a public place, ſtealing glances 
under your hat, and following her at a fly diſtanee in 
H 4 the 
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the Mall, you are found out as well as we, who maly 
no myſtery of the matter. « 


Gay. Nay, ſooner; for your gravity is ſuſpeQed of 


defign, while the franker fellows have not credit enough 
with the town to eſtabliſh a ſcandal, 7 

Garn. But a little diſcretion does no harm. 

Gran. Diſcretion ! why that's enough to ruin a man 
with the whole ſex : he that has liv'd to twenty, with. 
out the reputation of a wicked fellow, will never be 
allow'd to be wicked in a faſhionable company as long u 
he lives. 

Garn. You're only for the brutal part, gentlemen, 

Gran. I don't know what you mean by the brutal part; 
mine's a healthy conſtitution ; it ebbs, and flows, like the 
ſea, and needs nothing but itſelf to cauſe its motion, 

Gay. There's part of Sir Symphony's equipage, tis time 


to follow —— [ In/truments carry'd over the flage, 
Garn. At ten o'clock! I ſhall watch you, Mr. Granger, 
[ Exeunt, 


SCENE drawn, fbews a table, with infiruments, chair; 
fet, S'r Ruff, Gayman, Granger, Garniſh, women in 
maſſe, captain, bullies, Sir Symphony tuning infiruments, 
Drydrubb tuning bis cititern ; knocking at the door, thi 
porter buſy in bis employment. | 


Port, Who's there ? what wou'd you have ? [ Knocking, 

Without.) Is Mr. Scrapewell within? 

Port, No; you may find him at the Bear. [ Knocking, 

dane wad Tell Sir Symphony here are ſome gentlemen 
defire the favour to come in. 

Port. Lord, fir, I can't Jet you in: here's ſcarce room 
already for the gentlemen performers to ſtir their el- 
bows [ Knocking. ] Well, what's the matter now ? 
Without. Sir, here's Mr. Aumarum's baſe-viol—— 

Port. Give it me. [ Shuts the door, 
Witbout.] Here are ladies. [ Knocking again. 
Port, The ladies muſt come in, 


Enter 


Enter lady Suſan and Mrs. Judy, maſqu'd. 


But that's becauſe I was not here: yet he is not to know 
I'm here; tho? I hope my little Jane has told him. 


Thus by the hobble in her pace, 
Anas knew his other's grace. 


her. | 
Capt. Ounds! this may be my—No, no, it is not ſhe, 
[The captain peers about the maiks, 


de wou'd you wou'd unmaſk, and join the arms of your 

4 beauty to the force of the muſic, that not a heart might 
cape. : 

L. L. Su. I know, fir, you are too well bred, not to giie- 


us our liberty. 
. Sir Sym. This place is ſacred to the fair, you muſt 
command, ladies. 
Sir Ruff. Knight, is your noQturnal here? are they 
good goods, I muſt examine. [ Offers at L. Suſans 
L. Fu. O Jeſu! this rude fellow! 


here you muſt excuſe me, I ſuffer no ruffling 
| [ Goes to the table, 
„GSi Ruff. Zounds ! fir, 11! excuſe neither them, nor 
| you, for all your ſcraping. 
"> W Gay. This muſt be improv'd to a quarrel. [To Granger. 
Hark you, Sir R | | 
Sir Ruff. Zounds! fir, I'll protect the damſels, as 


much as any man, 


e Grar. Ay, Sir Ruff, get the rude fool beaten, that 


wou'd affront 'em, do. 

; L. $4. O Jeſu! Mr. Granger, protect me, I'm ready 
Gran, There's no danger, madam. . : 

L. Sa. Pray lead me to a chair, I tremble every jo'nt * 
of me; I ſhall fall into a fit. | 

Gran, Twou'd break = Symphony's heart, madam. 


0 
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T. Sa. O law! vonder he's talking to other ladies. 
Gran. Tis ſo - [To Gayman. 


Now will I be a very obedient lover, and not know 


Sir Sym. Ladies, you're very welcome: chairs there. 


Sir Sym. Sir, you may talk *till the muſic plays, but- 


to die. , 


. L. Sup - 


% 
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L. Su. O law! 1 hope you don't know me; I protel 
1 wou'd not be known for the world. 


_ . Gran, 1 only gueſs your quality; by your air. 


TL. S.. But why do you tax me for Sir Symphony? l 


ſwear, fir, I value no body more that yourſelf : but, | 

vow, you have oblig'd me extreme! 

Sr Sym, All diſcords! fourths, and ſevenths! gentle. 

men. Wou'd that ear of your's were reform'd once — 

Ceran. In a piltory ? 

4 Sir Sym. Come, come, let's tune, we make the ladies 

ay. 

[He takes a baſe-wiel, and while he is tuning, one of the 
bullirs unwind the pegs over his head: then he lays down 
the beau, which the bully draws through the candle; whin 
Sir Sym; hony tries to play, be can' make it ſound. 
Sir Su. Lord! gentlemen, *tis impoſſible to play at 

this rate: ſtanding fo near me, as you do, your breath 

has fo moiſten'd my ſtrings, they won't ſound. 
; [Tries again, 

1 Bul.zy, Damn me, Tom, the knight crowds molt ſplen> 
didly : I'll banter him: pray, fir, when you lengthen a 
crotchet into quavers, and divide it by minums, does not 
your cravat-ſtring deaden the ſound of your fiddle? 

Sir Sym. Mine's a Cremona, and colt me fifty pounds, 
gentlemen; pray ſuſpend your curioſity, and come to my 
chamber, and VI! reſolve you any queſtion in muſic, 

Sir Ruff. But, fir, if the volatile parts of muſic ſhould 
jultle with the efluviums of the air; for 7yrbo Brach holds, 
all ſounds go in a right line by undulation: can com- 
mon time be conſiſtent with a jigg ? 

Sir Sym. Lord, fir, you make ſuch a noiſe ——1 make 
all my jiggs in common time; ae you fatisfy'd ? 

Sir Ruff. But if harmony was firſt diſcover'd by the 
beating of hammers upon an anvil; hy ſhou'd nut your 
head make the moſt melodious inftrument ? for A 20 
holds that your hollow veſſels —— 

Sir Sin. If you're for a cockpit, ſo —come, pray 
let's begin [All the while the Hm bony plays, be brats. 

lin and jpeats in admiration of it 

Sir Sym, O Gad! there's a flat note! there's art! 7 

hs ur. 
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ſurprizingly the key changes! O law! there's a double 

reliſh ! I ſwear, fir, you have the ſweeteſt little finger in 
En;land ! ha! that ſtroke's new; I tremble every inch of 
me: now ladies look to your hearts——Sokily, gentle- 

men——remember the echo——captain, you play the 
wrong tune O law ! my teeth! my 24 for God's 
ſake, captain, mind your cittern—— Now the fuga, 

baſes! again, again! lord! Mr. Humdrum, you come in 
three bars too ſoon, Come, now the ſong 


ASONG, ſet by H. Purcell, and ſung by Mrs. 
KY Hods ſon, PAP = ty 


EIT Ii. 


HO) you malte no return to my paſſions 
Still I preſume to adore ; 
*Tis in love but an odd reputation, 
Faintly repul.'d to give oer: 
When you talk of your duty, 
* JI gaze on your beauty, 
Ner mind the dull maxim at all; 
Let it reign in Cheapſide, 
With the citizen's bride, 
It will ner be receiv'd in Whitehall. 


II. 


What apocryp hal tales are you told? 

By one, who awou'd make you believe, 
That, becauſe of to have and to held, 
You flill muff be pinn'd to his ſleeve; 

"Tis apparent high treaſon, 
| Againſt love, and rea/on, 
Sbou'd one ſuch a treaſure engreſs: 
He that knows not the joys, 
That attend ſuch a choice, 
Shou'd refign to another who does. 


H 6 A' 6ONG- 
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A SONG, written by Anthony Henly, efquire, WM" 
by Mr. Purcell, and ſung by Mrs, Al: > and Mr, 
Hedg fon. 1 


id 

O, no, no, m, reſiſtance is but valn, | | 
And only adds new weight to Cupid*s chain; 

A thouſand ways, a thouſand artt, to 
T he tyrant knows to captivate our hearts ; he: 
Sometimes be ſighs employs, and ſometimes tries | 
T he ungoer ſal * of the eyes ; bi 
The fierce, with fierceneſs be deſtreyt; wi 


The weak with tenderneſs decoys ; 
He kills the firong with joy, the weak with pain, yo! 
No, no, no, no, refitance is but vain. 


Gran. This is admirable: but if you wou'd oblige the 
ladies, you muſt play your ſolo, pa 

Sir Sym. With all my heart, if the captain will accom- 

any. N 
: 1 Bath. Pox a' this ſcraping, and tooting : ſhall we 
eclipſe, Tom, and make it a rankum ? 

2 Bully. No, no, we'll dumfound the baronet. de 

N dumfeund him, on each fide, as be turm, . 

Sir Sym, Who's that? What do you mean? [Turning 
quick, one hits him in the eye] This is not to be borne : I * 
is't you, take that, ſir. 3 

[Strikes him evith a baſi-wicl, and leaves it upon his bead, 

Gay. This is a common cauſe. 

[They draw, drive the bullies out, the women run out al la 
the other door, Sir Ruff retires to @ corner of the ſlagt, 
and draws, the others return-m— 

Gran. Theſe brutes have almoſt deſtroy'd all the pub- 

lic diverſions of the town. 

Gay. Stand you by Sir Symphony, [To Granger.] Pl 
bring him a challenge —— ve always thought you 
brave, Sir Ruff. 8 

Sir Ruff. Why, who dares think otherwiſe ? 

Gay. I believe Sir Symphony will meet you. 

Lr RSS. Or Vi poſt him: but what bas he done 1 

. N fs 
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Gran, Why I ſaw him; he Encourag'd 'em; beſides, 
fdler's but a ſcurvy title for a knight? Abe ad. 
Sir Sym. Why, did he call me fidler? /: 
Gran, He ſaid you were a wretched ſcraper, only fit 
to play to a garland upon a May- day: my lady Suſan 
heard him, as well as J. 3 AN : 
Sir Sym. Nay if one were ſure of that, if ſhe heard. 
bim: one wou'd not do a fooliſh thing, hanq rer head, 
without reaſon, 25 know. . gre 
Gran. If you bring it to any thing, let me ſerve you ;. 
you ſhall find me at my lodgings —— _ 
Sir Ruff, Well then, defire him to meet me, with his 
ſword in his hand, to-morrow morning. 
Gay. If he finds you fo backward, he'll never aſk your 
ardon. | | 
Sir Ruff, Bat to-night I have buſineſs, you know. 
Gay. Greater than your honour ? P 
Sir Ruff. Tis very unfortunate—But uſe your pleaſure. 
Gay. Sir, I hope you'll pardon my meſſage. Sir Rug 
— you wou'd meet him, with your fecond, in Moor- 
fie 4. S | 
Sir Sym. I was juſt deſigniag to ſend to him, to meet 
me, to-morrow morning. | 
Gay. He deſires it may be to-night, fir. 
Sir Sym, To- night? | 
Gay. At twelve: the moon ſhines very clear; at Bed-- 
lam-gate, at twelve, fir —— 
es Sym. I muſt ſend to Mr. Granger; I ſhan't ſail, 
— Exit. 
Gay. Come, fir, I have buſineſs for an hour; A | 
you ready, you need not make your will, I believe ; PU | 
meet you at the Sx tavern behind the Change, and not- 
kail—to diſappoint you of your ſeconds, [ Ate. Extunts 


OY 
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ys 1h i. vs 1F n0y4 bit) 
SCENE Roſamond's Pond. 
SGranger alone. , 


Let the woman deſerve as little as her man, ſhe (% 
dom fails of a favourable opinion of ber own charms, 
and, in the intrigue, if it be poſſible, will be the greater 
fool of the two. Becauſe L like Trickizt, ſhe thinks bn 
in love with her: why, how has ſhe the impudence to 
think ſo! but:ſhe does think ſo; for in this note, ſhe 
has promis'd to meet me here: if ſhe has honefy 
enough to be as good as her word, ſhe needs no greate 
curſe: there was no occaſion of my knowing that ſhe 
can make her huſband a cuckold, to make me have an 
ill opinion of her: I always thought ſo ill of her, that 
*tis now neceſſary to think a little while well, to think 
worſe of her than I did: that muſt be my reaſon of lik. 
ing her; a malicious pleaſure of revenging the quarrel 
of thoſe fools (not forgetting her dear lord) who have 
truſted, and been deceiv'd by — She can't deceive me. 


Enter Lady Suſan in a mant. 


Whom: we have here? a ſiſter in afflition! if ny 
nymph, and her ſhepherd have ſtray'd together: "twere 
a gentle charity, of my ſide, to propoſe a club of incon- 
ſtancy for a revenge, 

L. Su. Mr. Granger! is't you? 

Gran. The beſt part of him, madam. 

L. Su. O law; Mr. Granger / I fear I have tir'd your 
patience: an impertinent kinſwoman popt in upon me, 
and kept me above half an hour, I vow now. 

| Gran, A trick upon me! but ll fit her. [Aldi.] I 
thought the minutes ages, till you came. 

L. Su. O Jeſu! and did you, dear Mr. Granger! 

Gran, By her, O Jeſu, I gueſs the party—— [Ad. 
madam, this happineſs atones for all. 

L. Su. O Jeſu? but can you love me dearly ? 

Gran, More than heav'n. 

L. Su. And you'll be conſtant ? 

Gran. As Penelope. 


*. 4a, 


Nc 


J, 


L. Sa. And you'll love me for ever and ever? 

Grang· Amen, to the end of the chapter, 

L. Su. You'll ſwear all this? p 

Orang. The Bible through, madam : by your fair ſelf, 

L. Sa. Hold, hold, good-fir, enough: well, we ſhall 
be ſo happy; but when ? for now you may command me. 

Grang. Now, madam, this inſtant [ Embracing her. 

L. Su. O Jeſu ! what do you mean ? N 

Grang. To let you know how well I love you. 


L. Ca. No, I vow, I wou'd not for all the world: as 


I hope for maſſy, you muſt hate me, to offer this, 

Grang. Rather if I ſhou'd not 6ffer it, madam ; the op- 
portunity, and you are kind —— 

L. Su. O law ! fir! if you'll be honourable 

Grang. Theſe ſhades are honourable : you are not the 
firſt woman has truſted her honour with 'em: keep your 
own counſel, and they'll tell no tales to your relations, 
to put you out of countenance, 'as you walk barefac'd 
this way with em. * 

L. Su. But this to a lady of my quality. 

Grang. Why, 'twere a downright ſlight upon you not 
to offer to be civil to you: and a woman of quality can 
bear any thing better than a ſlight, you know: belides, 
the place, Jac hour take all diſtinction off: come, come, 
you have made as decent a reſiſtance as is neceſſary to 
excuſe you to your quality. | 

L. Su. Well, Mr. Granger, I thought you had more 
reſpect for me, elſe I ſhou'd never have truſted myſelf 
with you alone; in the honourable way of marriage, I 
own } cou*d receive you. . 

Grang, Why, you are marry'd already. 

L. Su, O crimine! no; who do you take me for ? 

Crang. Nay, if you'Fe not marry'd you mult tell me. 

L. Su. Pray, who did you viſit this afternoon ? 

Grang. A worthy, grave lady, lady Suſan Malepert. 

L. Sa. Suppoſe it her you talk to. | 

Erang. Suppoſe you her! ſuppoſe my lady Su/an with 
2 man, alone, at ten at night, and in this place too l no, 
nv, that is not to be ſuppos'd ; and you are no better than 


YO- 
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you ſhou'd be, to offer it: if you were not in petticozy 
you ſhou'd know how I reſent a wrong ſo great to her] 
ſo much honour, $4 | 

L. Su. Why then, I vow no | 

Grang. Nay, never load your crime with perjury, 

L. Su. Why, dear fir, did not you appoint t*is place} 
 Grang, But that lady does not uſe to anſwer appoint, 
ments, | 

L. Su. And wou'd you make my generous pity appen 
a crime? 9 17 

Grang. For the generous pity you ſpeak of, I wou'l 
have you to know, that lady has none for any man, a [ 
Reſamond's pond. S , 

L. Su. O Jeſu! fir! why ſure tis no crime, in an ho - 
nourable way, to ſee the man one loves. N 

Grang. Love! why that's a folly lady Su/ar has re. we 


nounc'd theſe twenty years: her pulſe beats even, and of 
her ſober blood runs quiet ig. her veins : and as for ma c 


trimony, I know the very name wou'd frighten her; be WF 
ſides, J dare not aim fo high. : 
L. Su. O Jeſu! your merit equals you to all things; 


and were I ten times what I am ” 
Grang. Thou art a thing muſt deſpiſe ; a midnight WF . 
ſtroller ; nay worſe, ſome miſchief-making fiend, who f 


woud'ſt aſſume the title of an angel, to be the more a de. 
vil. Bleſs me! methinks I ſee the cloven foot peep un- 
der her petticoat! defend me! I ſay, and deliver me 
from ſuch com pany. £ [ Exit, 

L. Su. Jeſu ! what can this mean? Either he did not, 
or he wou'd not know me: if he did not-hope to meet 
me here, why. did he write to me? He had my letter, 
elſe why came he hither ? but then he ſaid I was marry'd: 
O law [rms he be ſuſpeRed, Sir Symphony: well, I mul 
forbid him my lodgings, I ſee that, to convince him. 0 
law! but then he wou'd have been ſo rude! but that 
might be to try my virtue; for I muſt needs ſay, he 
ſpoke all the while of me with the greateſt reſpect in the 
world. Well, I love him, that's certain, and muſt not 
loſe him; I'll be plain with him the firſt time I ſee him; 
for marry him I muſt, and wear my weding ring upon 
my thumb too, that I'm reſolv'd on. [Exits 
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Enter Trickitt. oy 
L. Tric. This is ſome ſort of revenge upon the rogue 
for refuſing me his money: how cou'd he imagine L 
wou'd allow him a favour, when he had given me fuch a 
reaſon ta.helieve he did not think it worth paying for? 
I wou'd carry my malice farther, to puniſh. his impu- 
dence in writing to me; but ſince his note has contribut- 
ed to the cheating bim with the perſon of lady Su/arn, 
| am at the end my deſign; and am contented only to 
laugh at him —— _ | [Garniſh 10 her. 
arn, Reſt you merry, madam,  _ | 
L. Tric, They may laugh that win, they ſay, Mr. 
Garniſh. * | 
2 And ladies ſeldom loſe in ſuch a town as this is, 
where there are ſo many civil perſons to play at your 
own game too. | TONS. ek 
L. Tric. But how came you here at ſuch a time? 
Garn. Madam, I can't be ſo indifferent a lover not to 
watch the motions of your inclinations ; finding. your 
pleaſure lie this evening in the Park, I came to find it 
out, "SA" 
L. Tric. Indeed if you had come a little ſooner, you 
might have found it: 1 have been very well pleas'd ſince 
| came here. wy, 
Garn. I believe ſo. | 12 
I. Tric. But you come a little too late to be a witneſs 
of it; the buſineſs is over. MY 
Garn, Q madam, I wou'd not diſturb you, if the. bu 
neſs had not been over. I met Mr, Granger, madam, 
and knew by him the buſineſs was over, "72 | 
I. Tric. And what ſaid he to you? Did not he look 
like an aſs ? | | . 
Garn. As men generally do upon ſuch occaſions : but 
[ thought it unreaſonable to tell him he look'd like an 
als, becauſe I k new he was not the firſt of your making. 
L. Tric. Mr. Garniſp ! | +538 
| Garn. I'm ſure you have made an aſs of me; but my 
Jealouſy has reltor'd my eyes; and now I plainly ſee you 
wou 


162 The MAI D's LAST PRAYER; or, 


wou'd abuſe me. When Granger ſent you the note of 
aſſignation, I was with him. | 
I. Tric. Well, I receiv'd one from him le 

Garn. O! did you fo? p vu you 

L. Tric. By lady Su/ar's page. mig 

Garn. By the ſame token he gave the boy a guinea to the 
encourage ſo hopeful a beginning; and told him, ifhe W7'* 
brought him an anſwer,” he had another to ſet him A! 
in his trade: you were not wanting on your part, I kn. {Wo 

L. Tric. Why, truly, no; when J read it, I put it into Bat 
another cover, and gave it the page to carry his lady: ſhe Ma 
was glad of the appointment, I ſuppoſe, ſent him an ans 
iwer, and came according to the invitation. ” 

Garn. And what did you come for ? 

L. Tric. To laugh at the miſtake 
- Garn. And ſet him right. O, very probable! 

L. Tric. *Tis very true. 

Garn. That you are very falſe. [Turning from bir. 

L. Tric. I ne'er was falſe to you. 
| Garn, Away, away, it is not to be excus'd. 
I. Tric. ] don't excuſe it. 

Garn. No, no, it never can. | 

I. Tric. Why then it never ſhall ; and J am ſorry I at. 

tempted it: if you don't think it worth your while to be 
ſatisfy'd, I'm ſure I was in the wrong to endeavour it. 
Sir, as I remember, matters between you and me are en- 
tirely depending upon our good liking and pleaſure ; 'tis | 
not ig the nature of an amour to make one another un- 
eaſy ; when once we begin to find faults, *tis high time I e 
to find out freſh friends that have none: the moſt deſ. WM the 
perate jealouſy of this kind lies within the remedy of Wi vi 
parting. 9 952 ; le 

Garn. It need not come to that neither, madam. as 
I. Tric. Sir, I won't be ſuſpected, I won't be enquir'd Wl "i 
into: a huſband can do no more; and I have enough of 
one huſband and his ill humours at home, I thank you, Wh © 
ever to allow of a huſband abroad to torment me, Per- 
haps you think I can't break with you; I wou'd have Bi 
you to know, fir, I can, and will break with you ad 


fifty more, rather than break one hour's reſt for any of 
you, 
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you. I'll change as often as I ſhift my cloaths, but IV Il 
lebt upon a man that has ſenſe enough to value his own 
pleaſure, without, invading mine. If I depended upon 
you indeed, and there were nobody elſe to be had, you 
might tie me to your own terms; but, make us thankful, 
there's roving room enough in this dear town : I can 
provide myſelf, I warrant you. 

A miſtreſs is a name implies command: 

Nor ſhall the ſcepter fail within my hand : 

But if you wou'd take back that-pow'r you gave, 

Marry the. woman you wou'd make a ſlave. [ Exeunts 


r.. Senn I 


SCENE, Lord Malepert's Houſe, 
Gayman enters dreſſing, and repeatings 


O what a night was that ! how ſoft the bed, 
When on her panting boſom I was laid! 
Warm in enjoyment, we together grew, 
And as one mind, were but one body 100. 


OW, how? one mind ! no, there I'm ont : now 
can't I help thinking of Sir Ruff, and 2 

the memory of this night's pleaſures, by calling to min 
they were all deſign'd for another. Can't I be contented 
with the enjoyment of a delicious woman, without re- 
letting, that any body elſe might have had her as well 
4 1? *Tis an impertinent curiofity in our natures, that 
when we have diſcover'd as much as we can to pleaſe us, 
vill always drive us upon ſomething to find fault with: 
curioſity did I call it? nay, gad, there's ingratitude in 
the bottom on't, I believe; for *tis the way of the world, 
n other favours too, to leflen thoſe obligations as 
nach as we can, which we han's in our honeſty to re- 
| turn 
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turn. Pox, I hate to be ungrateful ; but I can't be uy 
grateful here, if I wou'd; for there was nothing deſigul 
to me of the benefits I receiv'd ; Hiſpwell let me in a 
the hour appointed for Sir Raf, the lady receiv'd n 
for Sir Ruff; but when I think of the pleaſures that cam 
after, that ſhe ſhou'd till miſtake me for that bargaining 
booby of her bawd's providing, I don't forgive her ; the 
furious riot, the expenſe of charms, the prodigality df 
life, and love (too vaſt for nature's bounty to ſupport an- Wis 
other hour) might have inform'd Her better. Tis n 
= day: WiſhaelPs my convoy; I can't get off without WWF / 
er. No matter now if ſhe knows me, Who's this fo, 
lows me ? | a | 
Enter Lady Malepert. 


L. Mal. 1 have ſlept away my life, my better part df 
it, my life of love: he's gone from me: was this an hour WM th 
of reſt, ſleep had been welcome in a huſband*s bed; but 
in a lover's arms! he ſtole away, fearful of waking me, 
and fearful to be ſeen, he ſtole away, in every thing ſhew- Wl ti! 
ing his care of me: how cou'd Sir Ruff do this ? O love! WM uy 
what can'ſt thou not do in a woman's heart! that brutal 
thing, whom, as [ thought, I loath'd, thy gentle fires hath 
ſoſten'd by degrees, and melted into Gayman : night be 
ſtill my friend, let me not ſee him, and I will think it 
was my Gayman till. 

Cay. O this woman! I love her for herſelf, but hats 
her too. 5 | 

L. Mal. Who's there ? 

Gay. Your lover, 

L. Mal. O! be but ever ſo: can you forpet? can you 
forgive me? can you excuſe my being to be ſold ? Lt 
Wiſhwell bear the mercenary blame Her baſeneli 
No me to her ſordid ends: but Ill return you 

ills 
| Gay. Return my love; my fortune is but yours. 

L. Mal. You are my better fortune, | 

Gay. O this happy night! but to remember it, a lock 
et, or your picture ' 


— 
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L. Mal. Take this ring, to make a better marriage. 
ave you forgiv'n me? 
Gay. How ſhall T convince you ? 
L. Mal. Why, only ſay you have. 
Gay Saying is too little: pong s the living proof, 


ing inst never lies; within you will believe me 
the [ Going out, Wiſhwell to em with @ candle. 
i %. Madam, madam, where are you ? Bleſs my eye- 


ht! 
not L. Mal. Bleſs the woman: what's the matter? 
out 1. Are you the happy _ Mr. Gayman ? 
fol- L. Mal. Gayman ! 
Cay. Thank you for making me eſo, Mrs. Vi 0 
L. Mal. Gayman! then I am ruin'd: baſe woman! 
have I deſery*d this from you? 
ta /i. No, but you deſerve it from yourſelf, for putting 
our WM this trick upon me——— 
but L. Mal. J put a trick upon you! 
me, 4. And you will find the benefit of it in a little 
ew. time; my lord and his drunken companions are comin 
ve! up ſtairs to viſit you; as you have manag'd the buſineſs 
utal without me, ev'n get off on't as well as you can; I 
att wah my hands of i it, and will retire without being 
t be Wi (een. [Exit. 
k It L. Mal. O erery way undone! follow her down the 
back- ſtairs | 
nate Gay. Pox take her, ſhe has double-lock'd the door. 
L. Mal. What ſhall I do ? what will become of me? 
Gay, Nay, madam, let the worſt come to the worſt, 
vir Ruff is oblig'd to take care of you——but I'll bring 
you you off this time I warrant you, 


- Enter Lerd Malepert, Granger, and two Bullies, 
Gran, Cinging. ] And be that is givn to doat 


1 woman's inconſtanty, 
I wwou'd not be in bis coat 


ck· For a great dtal of ready money. 
L, What! 
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What! my lady, {and Gayman / are you too up togethy 
early, or late? Here's my lord and I are in conjungig 
too: why faith, madam, we thought of nothing but ü 
ſpirit of clary : we did not expect ſuch good company 


my lord — | th 
Ld. Mal. No, really, I did not expect to find a nul ven 
with my wife. you 


rang. But ſee how oddly things will happen ſons 
times. 
La. Mal. Ay, ſo they will, very oddly indeed ſometine © 
Gay. Oddly, Mr. Granger /—— what the devil do zu ee. 
mean ? 22 a L 
Grang. VI! bring you off, I warrant you, madam ; Cid 
man's an honeſt, well-condition'd fellow; but ſomevha mer 
ſleepy towards morning: how did your ladyſhip get hin Wh 


up ſo ſoon ? ber 
Gay. Pr'ythee recolleQ thyſelf: als ruin'd elle, < 
Grange. | mult go ſnacks, Gayman. Wit 
L. Mal. He's muſt' ring all his little malice, *twill end * 
in miſchief certainly. . vp 
Ld. Mal. Nick, go you and fetch the conſtable: bu ol 
before he comes, madam, I command you, in the king 
name, to tell me what you two have been doing toge-i © 


that in my abſence, againſt the peace of my bed and bo-. N 
om? | 

Gay. Doing, my lord ! why *tis plain enough what be. 
bevy been doing! any body may ſee what we have been!“ 
doing 
__ Grang. Very plainly, my lord. ho 
Gay. Or if they can't ſee, 'tis but hearing you tak ! 


you do, and they may eaſily find what you have been 
doing: did not we ſup together ? 


Ld. Mal. The devil's always very powerful at thi of 
time of the morning, gentlemen ; but bear witneſs, be n 
ſays they ſupp'd together, | 8 


Gay. They ſupp'd together! we, I ſay we; Granger 
your lordſhip and 1, and theſe two honeſt gentlemen, 
Gentlemen, I ſhall be proud to be better known to you: 
pox, do you think 1 dont know what I ſay? They r. 
member me, tho' you won't, my lord. 1 

. 1 Buil, 
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1 Bully. What! not remember Mr. Gayman ? 

2 Bully. O! perfectly, my lord. | | X 
Gay. Why, my noble lord, you are farther gone than 
thought you were: if you drink your friends down 
ith your bottle, I have done with you: why, gentle» 
nen, I don't believe you drank very hard after I left 
you ? | 
1 Bully, Not very hard, fir. | 

2 Bully, Not above a bottle a piece after you left us, 
Grang. Well, a clear conſcience is a great matter I 
ſee. | 
Ld. Mal. After he left us! why, then I am drunk, and 
did not know it before: to my own thinking now I re- 
member every thing in the company as perfeAly —— 
Why how can a man tell, at this rate, whether he's ſo- 
ber or no? 

Gay. Nay, I had been in the ſame pickle if I had ſtaid 
with you : but when I ſaw you began to be maukiſh, you 
ena may remember, you ſent me home before you, to knock 

vp Mrs. Darkas, for the cordial waters, and you were to 
bet follow me, : 
L.. Mal. Not that I know of. - 

Crang. Nay, my lord, there you muſt excuſe me; 
bo. truth is truth; you did ſend him home, for how cou'd we 
- Welle have found him him here? | 
well £4. Mal. Why that's true: why, well, if I have forgot 
deen it, 1 beg all your pardons. | 

L. Mal. Is it not enough, my lord, that you come 
home at theſe unſeaſonable hours, but you mult ſend up 
k ax your drunken companions before you ? — 


been Euter Wiſhwell. 


gell and I were aſleep, when this unmannerly royſter 
del eme into the dining- room: we thought there had been 
dieves, and poor Viſbæuell was almoſt frighted out of her 


(enſes. : 
— ib. J muſt cloſe with her for my own ſake. [Ad. 
on: L. Mal. Was this well done, my lord? Yet I won't 


think you cou'd be ſo ill a man to deſign it as a plot 
upon my honour, [ won't think you cou'd, 
1. | Miß. 
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Wiſh. My lord, my lord, is this the uſe you make 
what I told you? Do you deſerve ſo good a lady? Any 
Mr. Gayman, was it like your character, to be confete. 
rate in ſo baſe an undertaking ? And all of you to make 
a combination 

Ld. Mal. Nay, Viſp:well, as 1 hope to be ſav'd nos 
*twas altogether an accident; nobody had the leaſt defigy 
upon my wife, or her honour, that I knowof : there hy 
happen'd ſome little miſtakes, I muſt needs ſay ; but Ian 
always ſo deaf with drinking, you know—— Gad þo! 
here's muſic : ſee who *tis that ſerenades, I love ſerenz 
ding mightily. 


Enter Sir Ruff, and Sir Symphony avith muſic. 


Sir Ruff. | have out-ſtaid my aſſignation; but this ſe. 
renade will make her amends, What's here? Gayman! 
damme, fir, a man's well help'd up that truſts to you ft 
a ſecond: I waited for you above two hours. 

Gay. I was all that while ſerving you elſewhere, 

Sir Ruff. What do you mean ? - 

Gay. Why, do you think yourſelf a fit man for a back- 
door? You might as well have truſted 'em again to let 
you in at the window: the ladies 'defign'd to laugh at 
you, and being your friend, I made the quarrel, to ſend 
you out of their power, 

Sir Ruff. Nay, gad, I thought there was ſomething 
in't: for when Sir Sympbony and I came face to face, we 
were preſently friends, and agreed upon the fiddles. But 
fince they deſign'd to make an aſs of me, I'Il have fatis- 
faction, or my money again. 

Gay. Experience can never be bought too dear, fir, 

Sir Ruff. Zounds, fir, I'll go to her, and tell her ſhe 
Hes. 
Gay. I'm glad I know your principles, 
rang. Sir Symphony, why do you look ſo angry? ! 
hate blood-ſhed ; then Sir Ruff and you are old friends; 
beſides, Gayman and I had buſineſs, as you ſee, fir ; but 
how went the tilt? Ha! I'm ſorry, for both your ſakes, 
] can fee thro' neither of you, I love a viſto, as m. 
lord ſays, mightily, - | 

| 6 Erie. 
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Enter Servant. 


Serv. There are ſome maſkers below deſire to be ad- 
pitted, | 

Ld. Mal. O gemini ! wife, let em come up. [ Ex: Serv. 
Hark you, gentlemen, let's even make a night on't; I 
have ſome maſking babits within; captain Tilter, Sir 
u Sir Symphony, we'll all be in diſguiſe. I love diſ- 
puiſe when every body knows one-mightily, 

Sir Sym. Hang your maſquerades, 5 begin to be tir'd 
f 'em: *tis loſing one's labour always upon other men's 
niſtreſſes; when you have waited upon a gentlewoman 
thro? the ceremonies of the night, and think of going 
home with her, tho* you have cram'd her pockets as ful 
pf (weetmeats as they can hold, her own ſpark appears 
in the morning; beats you, perhaps, for offering to lead 
her to her coach, and forces you to walk home, ankle 
lep, in your Turki/> habit. | 

Ld. Mal. O very fooliſh! leave Sir Symphony to his 
wn face, he'll make nothing of that, I dare ſay for him: 
ome, gentlemen, we ſhall be pure and merry, when we 
lon't know one another, | 

[Exeunt Ld. Mal. Sir Ruff, and Bullies, 

Gay. I'm as good as my word you ſee, madam ; I've 
drought you off; I have been oblig'd to you, and have 
eturn'd you your favour : but you muſt own, madam, 
nine carries ſomething the better air along with it, be- 
uſe I generouſly deſign'd it for your ladyſhip. 
L. Mal. What ſhall I ſay ? What can I ſay? 
Cay. I won't upbraid you, madam, you have done me 
he ſecond good turn you had in your power to beſtow : 
nd fince *twas impoſſible to have you to myſelf, it goes 
great way in my cure, to know that any fool may en- 
noe you for the time. 


Enter L. Trickitt, L. Suſan, Maria, and Garniſh. 


L. Mal. O very fortunate! and kind in you, and all 
| _ company: how came I by this favour ?. 
ar. Why, truly, madam, being up at cards at lady 
Vor. II. 1 Trickilt's, 


— — — — — — — 


| the was dreſs'd ſo like you. 


tion of the fiddles. 
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Trickit!'s, over the way, we cou'd not reſiſt the tempty 


L. Sa. But came in our maſks, for fear we ſhou'd ng 
be welcome. pr” 


L. Mal. So near a relation can't doabt that, madam. 1 
Sir Sym. Ladies, I eſteem myſelf very luckily here, W: 
the entertainment of ſo much good company: I hen ne: 
ſome gentlemen in my conſort, whom I can prevail up & 
to treat you in their way with a ſong or a dance. nity 
L 
A SONG written by Mr. Congreve, ſet by Mr, P, pra) 
cell, and tung by Mrs. Ali. fore 
oe 
| I. : 
TEL L me no more I am deceiv'd, Wa: 
That Chloe“, fal/e and common: G 
By heaw'n, I all along beliew'd © L 
She aas a Very woman © Gre: 
As ſuch I lib d, as ſuch careſs d, G 

She flill was conflant, when paſſeſi 3 

She cou'd do more for no man. 

II. - 
But ch! her theaghts on others ran; . 
And that you think a hard thing : thou; 
Perhaps ſhe fancy'd you the man; in Io 
Why what care I one farthing. Jove. 
Yeu think ſpe's falſe, I'm ſure ſhe's hind © ami: 
7 'll take her body, you her mind; vou! 
Who has the betier bargain? I you 


Grang. Dear madam, I beg you a thouſand pardons, 
L. Su. O Jeſu! for what, Mr. Granger? 
Grang. Till you pull'd off your maſk, I took you i0 
a ſcandalous creature I met in St. James's Park laſt nigh 


L. Su. That lady was no ill friend of yours, I aſl 
you. 2 | 
Grang. You have no cauſe " ſpeak well of her; i 
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he would ha' made me believe you were as bad as her- 
ſelf—— Pox on her, how ſhe haunts me [Go from ber.] 
What has lady Sz/ar done, Sir Symphony, you don't make 
your court to her ? 
L. Sa. I find he does not think it for his reputation, 
WH to marry a woman that would meet him in private. Pl 
WW mention it no farther, | | 
l Sir Sym, May I —.— madam, that this opportu- 
nity may be more favourable to my hopes 
I. Su. Lord, fir, I know nothing of an opportunity; 
„pray be quiet, you would not talk of an opportunity be- 
fore people, would you? why I never ſaw the like of 
1ou— [ Leaves him, 
Sir Sym, She always uſes me ill before company. 
L. Tric. Was it fine walking laſt night, Mr. Granger? 
Was there good company at Ro/amond's Pond? 
Grang. 1 did not ſee your ladyſhip there. 
L. Tric. Me! fie, fie, a married woman there, Mr, 
Granger ! 
Grang. What, you were more houſewifely employ'd ? 
[Garniſh bears what paſſes between Trickitt and 
| Granger. 


L. Tric. More to my mind a great deal. | 

Grang. In private, madam ? F 

L. Tric. In laughing at you. Lord! Mr. Granger, I 
thought you had been off the vanity of thinking women 
in love with you: *tis paſt time a day for you to ſend 
love-letters about the neighbourhood, to corrupt the civil 
families: how had you the conſcience to think a woman 
would have any buſineſs with you, but to laugh at you? 
| vow I thought you had been wiſer. 
Grang. Faith I thought ſo myſelf, madam. 
L. Tric, And why would you put yourſelf into any 
woman's power to diſappoint you? I thought the young 
fellows only, the beaux of a year's ſtanding in the ſide- 
box, could be diſappointed ; who, by the extraordinary 
opinion of themſelves, from their firſt ſummons, imagine 
tmpoſſible for any woman to ſtiy away from em. But 
you are ſatisfied at laſt, I fee. 


I 2 | Grange 
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Grang. Indeed I am, that I was always in the 
when I had the leaſt good opinion of you. I was Mid: 
hopes of having it in my power to uſe you as you p. 
ſerve (which you ſhould have been ſure of ;) but fing pe 
you have gone before me in this, I promiſe you, you ul M 
never get the better of me in any other buſineſs, as long N br 
as I know you: and till you are older, I can't like yu yo 


worſe than I do. [ Going from ba, 0 
Garn. You have convinc'd and oblig'd me; andi lif 
thank you for the ſatisfaction. no 


L. Tric. Pray thank me when you are oblig'd, MW it 
Garniſh; I have done nothing to convince you: *twas ne da 
ceſſary to clear myſelf, and I have done it without a ſel 
gard to your jealous thoughts upon the matter. | 

Garn. I promiſe you, I'll ne'er be jealous more. vo 

L. Tric. Then here I promiſe you, PII never give o lov 
cauſe to be jealous. | 


Enter Ld. Malepert, Sir Ruff, and Bullies, in maſquerait 


Grang. Who have we here? 
Ld. Mal. The ladies ſhall know us if they pleaſe. 
Sir Ruff. We're men for their turn; ſons of darkneſ 
and fit for the buſineſs of the night. 
Cay. To beat up a bawdy-houſe, you ſcoundrels, ho 
came you here ? 
[T hey draw upon the maſqueraders, drive thim oil 
and return par 
Lad. Mal. Why, don't you know us? you're the ſtranh { 


eſt people in the world! murder a man in his oy 
houſe ! you 
Sir Jm. I'm for defending the ladies. ha\ 
Grang. How could'ſt thou be fo barbarous to the curl you 
old of thy boſom to frighten him ſo terribly ? ( 
Gay. He began to be troubleſome : beſides, I have 4 
preſent a quarrel to the family. ( 


[Goes to Wiſhwell and Lady Malep" i ing 

L. Su. J hope you are not hurt, Mr. Granger, I wu tel; 

not for the world, I vow now, have ſuch a thing happe 1 

in my company: what will the world ſay ? ( 

Grang. Why e'en nothing at all: the world does "Oh any 
care if we were hang'd, I aflure you, 6 
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Cy. This ring, madam, I valu'd only as an evi- 
dence of my good fortune, which, fince the caſe 1s ſo 
plain, I return to your ladyſhip again. [To /ady Male- 
pert.] I don't obſerve that dearneſs between you and 
Mrs. Miſbæuell, that us'd to be; don't let me make a 
breach in that friendſhip which may be ſo ſerviceable to 
you both : you're both in a miſtake, neither has betray'd 
t'other: indeed Sir Rif made me his confidant, and qua- 
lify'd me for the welcome I have found, Mrs. W;ſpell, 
now I'm ſure you'll be my friend, fince you know | have 
it in my power to be your enemy. And for you, ma- 
dam, I am oblig'd to juſtify you to every body but my- 
ſelf, Leaves em and goes to Maria, 
L. Mal. Tis more than I deſerve. O, 1 muſt hate 
you, you have undone me with the only man 1 ever 
lov'd or nal [Turns from ber. 
Wifh. Then I am ſure to keep her in my own power. 


Enter Lord Malepert in his own cloaths. 


Ld. Mal. Lord! this is the oddeſt thing in the world, 
turn a man out of his own doors for coming to divert 
vou: *twas as much as I could do, I vow now, to per- 
ſuade the footman to let me in again. 

Gay. Why, were you one of 'em, my lord? 

Ld. Mal. One of 'em, yes I think I was, | 
Grang. Who would ha' thought you kept ſuch com- 
pany ? | 

Caran. We did not know you, my lord. 

Ld. Mal. Sir Ruff, 1 aſſure you, takes it bloody ill of 
you ; it it had not been in my houſe, he ſwears he would 
have maul'd ſome of you, I don't know but he may ſend 
you a challenge. 

Grang, I hope not ſo, my lord. 

Ld. Mal. Nay, I'll make it up if I can. 
| Gay, My lord, you come very ſeaſonably for the clear- 
ing of ſome difficulties that have happen'd to-night, in 
relation to your lady. 

L. Mal. Lord l what does he mean? 

Gay, I would vindicate her virtue as much as I can, from 
ay unreaſonable ſuſpicions you may have of it upon my 

7 ER account; 
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account; and therefore declare, in the preſence of il 

this good company, that I have no defign upon any body 
in't but this lady: and here I offer to marry her. 

[To Maria. 

L. Mal. Nay then he does revenge himſelf indeed 


[fi 

Gay. What ſay you, madam ? 

L. Mal. Why, nothing, nothing in the world; poor 
rogue! filence gives conſent all the town over. 

Gay. Madam, your ladyſhip's intereſt would go a great 
way in perſuading her. [To L. Mal, 
Ld. Mal. Nay, my wife will be for it, I'm ſure. . 

L. Mal. Mr. Gayzman, you may be ſure of me —9 
perſuade her againſt it if I could, Would I might never 
ſee his face apain, Aldi. 

La. Mal. Well, we ſhall live ſo pure and merry at one 
another's houſes: would you were all married, gentle- 
men; there's no making a friend throughly welcome, [ 
can tell you, without having a wife of one's own to te. 
ceive them. 

L. Sa. O law | Mr. Granger, what if you and I ſhould 
make it the double marriage ? [To Granger, wh 

leaves ber. 

Grang. *Tis an old play, madam, and will never take, 

L. Su. The devil take him, I don't know what to 
make of him, [She applies herſelf to Sir Symphony; 

Z. Mal. 1 know your thoughts, Maria. 

Gay, Come, madam, give me your hand. 

Mar, Well, fir, you may repent this raſhneſs. 

[ Gives her hand, 

Gay. I may repent of ſome things that are paſt; but] 
can never do any thing with you to repent of, 

L. Mal. How the tyrant triumphs ! Al. 

Sir m. You ſee, madam, how happy you might make 
your humble ſervant 

Z. Su. O law ! fir l you don't think fo, 

Ld. Mal. Hey day! here's my aunt upon the prick of 
preferment too: Sir Symphony and ſhe are agreeing to 50 
to bed together, 


IL. 3% 
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Z. Su, Well, if it muſt be ſo | 
[ Gives Sir Symphony her hand, 


; Ld. Mal. Ay, ay, uncle Symphony, wiſh you joy of my 
a, aunt Szſan. y 

Sir Sym. You do me the greateſt honour in the world, 
4, {WI madam. 


Enter Siam. 


Ld. Mal. Gad ſo! here's Siam too; the more the mer- 
ner; we ſhall want company to dance at all theſe wed- 
l. dings: you ſhall be my partner, Siam. 

Siam, Wou'd I were unmarried, upon the condition I 
never danc'd at a wedding again, 
er L. Mal. What's the matter now, Siam ? 
+ Sam. Why the captain has been drunkening with my 
ne lord all night, and coming home in one of his damn'd 
e- Wold humours, has beaten me black and blue, and turn'd 
Ine out of doors. 


e. Enter Captain. 


d Gay. How's this, captain? 

„ L. Tric. and all. We'll pull the old rogue to pieces; 
„beat his wife! 

e. Capt. Why Dolly, Dolly, you ſhould bear with the fail - 
to Wings of your lord and maſter 
„ Siam. I do bear with your failings, you know I do, 
you old fumbling fool you. 

Capt, And not betray the ſecrets of my dukedom, the 
myſteries of our bed and board, Dolly. 

Siam. I'll be plagu'd with you no longer: I'll give you 
a ſeparate maintenance, and be rid of you, 

Capt, ll come in for my thirds, Do/ly, that you know 
the law will allow me: but let's ſee your ſeparate main- 
tenance: I marry'd you only to maintain me; who mar- 
nes an old woman for any thing elſe? and if I can make 
you maintain me, d'ye ſee, I don't much care whether 
I'm marry*d to you or no: but I know your grievance; 
you would have me begin to propagate, like a patriarch,, 
u threeſcore, and try to do good in my generation: but 
who the devil can do good upon you? you are paſt it as 

I 4 well 
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well as I; and ſo faith let's have a dance, and agree upn 
parting in the morning. 


A D AN © ho 


Gay. Well, Granger, you are ſtill to continue a bach if C 
lor it ſeems. k. 

Grang. Why, faith, fir, *tis as much as a man can do 4 
to ſecure a reputation in his own keeping; he need nt 7 
venture it in a woman's, eſpecially when ſhe ſtakes { 95 
little againſt it: for in miſcarriages of marriage, we fi- 41 
vour ſtill the weaker ſex's faults : 
So when the wife's abus'd, or huſband horn'd, Th 
The woman's pity'd, but the cuckold ſcorn'd, 


- 


Lp 1-5-0-0-v 


Spoken by Mrs. BracectrDLE. 


EE the effed of a poor maids laſt pray'r, 
Driv'n by mere want of huſband to deſpair. 
And, ladies, in a barren age as this is, 
'Tis hard for all of us to have our wiſhes, 
She, for à time pretended to a wit ; 
And yet you ſee her project would not hit: 
Let her example teach you, there's no urging 
The/e ſparks, to take an antiquated virgin: 
They fear the growing cares of marry'd lives, 
And venture only on their neighbours wives. 
Be wiſe in tine; ſet not too great a value 
On your fine ſelves, and flill tand, ſpall I, ſhall I? 
Fer while the dreams of coach and fix deceive you, 
The honeft *ſquire, deſpis'd, may chance to leave you © 
And when poor maids are driven to petition, 
Me ſeldom find they better their condition: 
Vet thus with ſome of you it daily happens ; 
You leſe the beafl, in hopes to get the trappings. 


And all pretend to ride the elephant : 

As if you had forgot the thing you want. 

The each loft hour you paſs a fitry trial, 

And ne er refuſe without a ſelf-denial. 

Led by the cuſtom of the ſex, you flrive 

To blind the world, while you yourſelves deceive + 
You may pretend a nice indifference ; 

But truth muſt flill be truth, while ſenſe is ſenſt :: 
Diſguiſe your inclinations as you can; 

It every woman's buſineſs is a nan. 


You [corn to floop below a top gallant 3 
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I 6 


T 0 
ANT. HAMMOND, Eſq. 
OF 


SOMERSHAM-PLACE. 


SIR, 


Have ſo many obligations upon me, that to bring 

in a fair account of my debts, is all that lies in the 
preſent power of my honeſty: in the firſt place, I 
thankfully confeſs myſelf indebted to the good-na- 
ture of the town in general ; then, in the deepeſt 
ſenſe of my gratitude, I acknowledge the indulgence 
and patronage of particular men of quality, who 
were all moſt induftrious and contriving for the for- 
tune of this play; to make it conſiderable to the world 
in its reputation, and to me in the profit of the 
third day. I think it becomes every man's character 
to be pleaſed with pleaſing others; and I know, that 
to be pleaſed, is full as much as I ought to be, upon 
de ſucceſs of any thing that I can attempt f 
| ind ; 


(202 } 
kind; my poetry will never run away with me; bu 
the good fortune of finding ſo many honourable p. 
trons, I muſt confeſs, has tranſported me; and if | 
am a little vain now, it is from their good opinia 
of me, and not from what I think of myſelf. I took 
the hint of the tragical part of this play from a nov! 


hay 
of Mrs. Behn's, called The Fair Vow-breaker ; you "xt 
will forgive me for calling it a hint, when you find du 


I have little more than borrowed the queſtion, hoy us 
far ſuch a diſtreſs was to be carried, upon the mis. 


fortune of a woman's having innocently two huſband WW, | 
at the ſame time ? I have given you a little taſte of 

tha 

comedy with it, not from my own opinion, but the "A 

preſent humour of the town : I never contend that, 4 ; 

becauſe 1 think every reaſonable man will, and ought — 


to govern in the pleaſures he pays for. I had no oe- — 
caſion for the comedy, but in the three firſt acts, . 
which Mrs. Bracegirdle particularly diverted, by the 
beauty and gaiety of her action; and though 1 was 
fond of coming to the ſerious part, I ſhould hae 
been very well pleaſed (if it had been poſſible tc 
have woven her into that intereſt) to have had her 


company to the end of my journey. I could not, it a 
would, conceal what I owe Mrs. Harry; and I ſhould 2 


deſpair of ever being able to pay her, if I did n 
imagine that I have been a little acceſſary to the great 
applauſe that every body gives her, in ſaying ſhe 
out-plays herſelf ; if ſhe does that, I think we may 
all agree never to expect, or deſire any actor to go 
beyond that commendation. I made the play far 
part, and her part has made the play for me; it \ 
a helpleſs infant in the arms of the father, but I; 


grown 


( 183 ) 


brown under her care ; I gave it juſt motion enough to 
wl into the world, but by her power and ſpirit of 
playings ſhe has breathed a ſoul into it, that may keep 
it alive, IT hope I have, in ſome meaſure, diſcharged 
myſelf to the public; but for fear of the worſt, fir, I 
have brought you for my ſecurity, becauſe I always 
found you in nature inclining to be reſponſible for 
your friends : you have allowed me that title, and 
thank you for it; but I value myſelf upon your be- 
ing as heartily diſpoſed to give it, as I was deſirous 
to receive it. I cannot but remember ſome paſſages, 
that would become your character, and this dedica- 
tion of my friendſhip to you; but I muſt be filent 
and it is the hard part of your favours, that you will 
not allow them to be acknowledged ; I can never 
ſpeak enough to my obligation, and never little e- 
nough to your modeſty ; when I would be grateful, 
[ ſhall be troubleſome ; and I know you too well, to 
think you will be pleaſed with what I can publicly 
fy of you. Every man who knows you, will think 
| fay very little; and they who are to know you, will 
find I have ſaid nothing. You are riſing upon the 
world, and every creature is the better for you that is 
near you; and as Juvenal ſays of his emperor, Sat. 7. 


Materiamgue tibi weſira indulgentia quærit. 


eat 

le may ſpeak of yout virtues, and good qualities, 
nay though you will not allow me to be a wit- 
zei neſs to the world of the frequent occaſions . 


you have found out to employ them. If gene- 
rolity with friendſhip, learning with ſound ſenſe, 
true wit, and humour, with good nature, be accom- 

| pliſhments 


( 184 ) 
pliſhments to qualify a gentleman for a patron, I 
ſure I have lit right in Mr. Hammond. I have re 
ſon to think I have made you my friend; and 
you ſhall have reaſon to believe that you have ſecure 
me to be, 


SIR, 


Your humble ſervant, 


WyROL OGU E 


Spoken by Mrs. BRACEGIRDLE, 


HE N once a poet ſettles an ill name, 
Let him write well, or ill, tis all the ſame : 

For critics now-a-days, like flocks of ſheep, 

All follow, when the firſt bas made the leap. 
Had, do you juſtice, moſt are well inclin'd 

To cenſure faults you know not how to find : 

Some cavil at the flyle, and ſome the actors; * 

For, right or wrong, we paſs for malefactorts. 

Some awell-bred perſons carp at the decorum, 

Ar if they bore the drawing-room before em. , 
Sometimes your ſoft reſpeRful ſpark diſcovers, 
Our ladies are too coming to their lovers ; ' 
Jer they who flill purſue, but ne er enjoy, 

In ey caſe expe a ſiege of Troy. 

There are ſome others too wwbo offir battle, 

And with their time and place, maul Ariſtotle. 
Aſe what they mean, and, after ſome grimace, N 


They tell you, twelwt's the time; and for the place, 
The chocolate-houſe, at the looking-glaſs. 

To pleaſe ſuch judges, ſome have tir'd their brains, 
And almeft had their labour for their pains : 

After a twelvemonth wainly ſpent in plotting, 

Theſe mettled critics cry tis good for nothing © 

But wiſer authors turn their plots upon you, 

dnd plot to purpoſe when they get your money, 


DRAMATIS PERSON. 


M E N. 
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ACT ENI 
SCENR, the Street- 
Fabian comes in before Frederick and Jaqueline. 


FABIAN. 


UCH an unlucky accident ! ſach a misfortune! 
Fred. What is't, Fabian ? | 

Fab, A catching diſtemper ; will infe& every body 
that comes near me: the tokens will appear on the faces 
cf ay friends in a day or two; and all the profeſſions they 
have made to my proſperiry, will cool into a compliment 
of condolance; a civil ſalutation of the hat in haſte ; and 
end in the uſual form of, your humble ſervant ; with the 

bearty hope of never ſeeing me again. | 
Fred. This is the old quarrel between your father and 
you, 
Fab. Ev'n ſo : my liberal, conſcientious, loving, well- 
liſpos'd father has forbid me his houſe, and civilly defir'd 
ne to ſeek my fortune. | Fred. 
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Fred. O, you muſt expect to be diſinherited twice or 
thrice, to try your obedience, before you're the bettet 
for him. But it happens unluckily gt this time: what 
will become of the ladies? 

Fab. Tis that troubles me: to be turn'd out of doon, 
when I had honeſtly undertaken the making my mother. 
in-law's and ſiſter's fortune, as well as my own. I hay: 
promoted the deſign as far as I could: I hope you and 
Carlos will carry it on. There's a letter from my ſiſter 
[Gizes him a letter] to defire your aſſiſtance: I think ſhe 
wants nothing but an opportunity of running away with 

ou. 

7 Fred. That I have ſettled-in a letter to her. [ Feelin 
for his letter] I have contriv'd her eſcape, but how to 
ſend It no 

Jag. That, fir, I thiok, falls under my employment: 
let me alone for the letter. 

Fab. There's an old gentleman coming this way will 
certainly deliver it. | X 

Jag. Gad, and ſo he ſhall: 'tis very well thought 
upon: fir, your moſt humble ſervant. The letter, the 
letter, fir ; 17 Frederick. ] 11 do your buſineſs, I war. 
rant you. | 

Fred. I have left it unfortunately behind me upon ny 
table: Jagueline, make haſte and bring it me. 

| Jaqueline runs out, 

Fab. I have it in my head to be reveng'd of this old 
fellow: run away with my fiſter, be ſure, whatever you 
you do: rely upon the old man's conſcience to give her 
a portion: all that I can do for you— is to pray (tho 
I think there will be no great need of my prayers) that 
he will never give you a ſhilling. [ Ade. Carles, I ſuppole, 
knows how to behave himſelf between a handſome your 
lady, my mother-in-law, and a coxcombly old fellow, my 
father. When we are all in rebellion, a general parcon 
muſt follow. | [ Exit, 


Fernando enters to Frederick. 


Fern. Sure I ſaw juſt vow a glimpſe of my rakely 
fon ſhoot by the corner there: hark you, friend, was nt 
one Fabian with you before I came ? Frid, 
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Fred. Your ſon Fabian, fir? he was here but juſt now, 
Fern, My ſon! hum! he may be your ſon, if you 
like him; for 1 diſown him. 1 496 
Fred. Ay, ſo I hear indeed: 'tis a thouſand pities, a 
pretty gentleman, as he is 
Fern, A pretty gentleman ! yes, truly, he's a very 
„pretty gentleman ; when you can find nothing that a 
4 Wl coxcomb is good for, but to ſpend money, you cry, he's 
er pretty gentleman, What, I ſuppoſe you were with 
de him laſt night, a ſerenading (as you pretty gentlemen 
call it;) but in my language, tis catterwawling ; good 
for nothing but to diſturb a civil neighbourhood, waken 
our wives into wicked wiſhes, and put 'em in mind of 
younger fellows than their huſbands. 
Fred. You miſtake me, fir | 
t Fern, I don't know whether I miſtake you: but I'm 
ſure, among other his enormities of laſt nighc, had nor 
zu 2 leſs raſcal of the company interpos'd, that Fabian you 
ſpeak of would have carry'd me bodily away with him, 
tin the caſe of a baſe-viol. 
he Fred, Nay, then he is to blame indeed. 
= Fern, To blame, do you call it! 
Fred. J hope I ſhall make you a better ſon, ſir, if you 
my plcaſe to accept of me: | have made my applications to 
you a great while, 
Mt, Fern, Hold, hold, fir ; I have plague enough with thoſe 
a children I have already; I want no more, I thank you. 
oo What, I warrant you, you'll ſay I have a handſome 
der daughter; why, very well: and every body will fay I 
do have a handſome wife. 2 ; | 
all Fred. Yes, indeed fir, every body muſt ſay your wife 
je is a very fine lady, | | 
g Fern. O, muſt they ſo? why how do I know then, 
my at you han't as great a mind to my wife, as you have 
to my daughter ? you look as if you would rather help to 
bring ſome more children into my family, than take an 
out of it; but I ſhall watch you for ſpoiling my wife's 
ſhape, I promiſe you. *Tis very hard upon marry'd 
men, that's the truth on't: 'tis a fin, and a ſhame, 
there ſhould be. ſo many ways of making a * 3 
when 
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when there are ſo few, or none to prevent it. Now yy 
ou going to put in a long anſwer to every particuly, 
bat I ſhall ſave you the trouble. (ln 
Fred. Sir, I ſhan't think it a trouble. 
Fern. To make me a cuckold? no, no, I believe. 
Fred. You won't underſtand me. 
Fern. I do underſtand you, LY 
Fred, Then, fir, I leave the buſineſs entirely to you 
prudence to manage according to your diſcretion. 


Fern. Is the devil in the fellow ? becauſe I underſtandMney 
that he has a deſign upon my wife, he ſays, he leaves me u F 
manage it according to my diſcretion. Why perhaps voi can 
expect I ſhould pimp for you: are not you a very impu-il I 
dent fellow? or is this your way of proceeding with the J 
huſband ? from this time forward you ſhall not ſo much a K 
ſee my wife through a double-barr'd window; and to put [Sb 
you out of all other hopes, I will marry my daughter very pp 

ſhortly to a friend of my own that will deſerve her. [Gin 7 

Fred. Will you reſolve without hearing me? = 

| ; 5 t 
Jaqueline enters to em. | * 


Fern. Reſolve! why I do reſolve to have nothing w ha 
ſay to you; to you, nor your rogue there, that follows 
you. Odd! that fellow looks vety ſuſpiciouſly. F 

Jag. Sir, fir, ſay your pleaſure of my maſter, or w do! 
my maſter 5 but don't diſparage my countenance ; what #8" 


have you to ſay to my face ? + 
Fira. Why, I don't like it. : 
Jag. Nay, nay, if that be all dee 


Fern, But that is not all; I ſay moreover that you mu be 
be a very impudent fellow, that can keep ſuch a face 1n 
countenance. 

Jag. Sir, I would have you to know, what it ſeems 
you are ignorant of, that whatever you take me to be, 
fir, I am a gentleman, fir. 

Fern, Nay, keep your diſtance, friend, however. A 
gentleman, ſay you! like enough: take a pick pocket 
into cuſtody, and upon the firſt queſtion of his roguery, 
he ſhall anſwer, I'm a gentleman. Vou never hear of 


fellow to be hang'd, tho! for ſtealing a clean ſhirt, bo” 
e's 
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he's a gentleman; and ſuch a gentleman I could allow 
you to be, if you were going to the gallows. | 
[Fernando going, 

Jag. What the devil ſhall I do with my letter ? fir, 
fr, under you favour one word; I beg your pardon, 
ir; if my maſter has ſaid any thing to diſoblige ou 
lord, fir, you lovers have bad memories ——TTo 
Frederick. ] My maſter has forgot his main bufineſs 
with you, fir [Zo Fernando. ] You have mm the mo- 
ney you came about, fir. [To Frederick. 

Fin, Money, friend ! if you come about money, 1 
can hear you. : 

Fred. What money do'ſt talk of? I want no money. 

Jag. Pray, fir, pardon me? I am your ſteward, and 
know your wants; you do want——and I want 
[Shews the letter, and makes figns.] Pox on him, he won't 
apprehend me. 

Fred. There's ſomething to be done with that letter: I 
don't underſtand him, but PI! give into't if I can—[ 4p- 
plying to Fernando. ] I was loth to diſcover it, bat the 
beſt eſtates may want money ſometimes : you ſhall have 
what ſecurity <—— 

[Jaqueline pins a letter to Fernando's wat behind. 

Fern, J am for a mortgage, or nothing what a pox 
do you mean, gathering about me ſo? Have you a de- 
gn upon my perſon ? 7 

Fred. Fie, fie, fir ; well, you minded what I ſaid ? 

Fern. Minded what you faid! I thank you, I had more 
decaſion to mind what you did; for ought I know I may 
be robb'd [Fernando ſearching his pockets. 

Jag. Of your daughter, in good time. [Aldi. 

Fern. My pockets may be pick' d. 

Jag. Of a ſhort pipe, and iron tobacco- box. 

Fern, Very well, fir, this trick won't take, 

Jag. Yes, but it will, fir. | | 

Fern, What then, you deſign'd to abuſe me, ta make 
me your property, your go-between ? ha ? what ſhall I 
do for you ? have you no commendation-token of your 
eeQation, of fo, to my wife, nor daughter? what, you 
dave a letter; I know, I ſhall certainly deliver it. 


Jag. 
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Jag. That will be kind, indeed, when my maſter ſend 
one along with you, 4 

Fern. At any time, at any time, 
Fred. I'm glad I know the way. 

Fern. O, you can't miſs it by me: you can't find ſuch 
another for that purpoſe. 

Jag. By my troth, I think not, fir; ha, ha, ha. 

Fern, Do you laugh at your good fortune already ? 

Jag. I beg your pardon, fir, but I muſt laugh. 

Fern. Do, do, try with the filly gentleman, your maſ. 
ter, whether you can laugh me out of my daughter, or 
no. . Xl, 
Jag. I thiak I have bid fair for't. 
Fred. * Twas pretty well towards it, to make him cam 
the letter himſelf. a | 

Jag. There's no danger of its miſcarrying ; the whole 
family is in a conſpiracy againſt him; and whoever pets 
it, will deliver it to Victoria. | 

Fred. I know Fabian will do any thing that's miſchie- 
vous to aſſiſt me: go home, and defire him to ſtay for 
me: bebave yourſelf handſomely in this buſineſs, and you 
ſhall be a gentleman in earneſt, Who's here? Vill 
and Carlos; here, here, Jagueline. LIV hi/pers, 


Enter Villeroy and Carlos. 


Car. This conſtancy of yours will eſtabliſh an immor- 
tal reputation among the women. 8 

Vil. If it wou'd eſtabliſh me with Jabella 

Car. Follow her, follow her: Trey town was won 
at laſt, | 

Vil. I have follow'd her theſe ſeven years, and now 
but live in hopes. 

Car. But live in hopes ! why, hope is the ready road, 
the lover's baiting-place, and, for ought you know, but 
one ſtage ſhort ct bo poſſeſſion of your miſtreſs. 

Vil. But my hopes, I fear, are more of my own mak. 
ing than hers: and proceed rather from my wiſhes, 
than any encouragement ſhe has giv'n me. 

Car. That I can't tell: the ſex is very various: there 


are no certain meaſures to be preſcrib'd, or follow'd, 
| in 
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in making our approaches to the women. All that we 
have to do, I think, is to attempt *em in the weakeſt 
part; preſs 'em but hard, and they will all fall under the 
neceflity of a ſurrender at laſt, That favour comes at 

| WW once; and ſometimes when we leaſt expect it. 

71, J ſhall be glad to find it ſo. 

Car. You will find it ſo. Every place is to be taken, 
that is not to be 1 : ſhe mult comply. 

Vl. Pm going to viſit her. 

WW Car. What intereſt a brother-in-law can have with 

Ir WY her, depend upon. | 

. Vil. I know your intereſt, and I thank you. [ Exit. 

Car. Be ſure of me to help the marriage forward. 
ny ſo, Frederick, am not I a very honeſt fellow, to en- 
deavour to provide'a good huſband for my elder brother's 

e N widow ? | - 

Fred. A very kind relation indeed ; you'll give your 

conſent to the match, where you are to have the benefit 

of the bargain. ; | 

Car. Tho? I have taken care to root her out of our 

family, I wou'd tranſplant her into Yillergy's : 

Fred. That has a face of good nature; but it ſquints 

with both eyes upon -your own intereſt, 

Car. That trick I learn'd in the ſchools, in your com- 
paty, when I was a younger brother, and deſigned for 
the church. : 

Fred. The church is a very good ſchool: there are 
ile men and fools of every foundation: but there are 
leſſons for every learner ; doctrines for all diſciples, and 
a\culated to all capacities, to thrive or ſtarve by, as they 
e able to digeſt em. The church will teach us to riſe 
In this world as well as in the next, if we have but 
grace to follow her example. | 

Car. I think I have taken care to improve the princi- 
N ples I receiv'd from her. What did th-y turn me into a 
: ade for, but to thrive by the myſtery ? and cheating is 
le myſtery in all the profeflions I know of. 

Fred. | have a great deal of news for you, about Fer- 

indo and his family; the wife and daughter are in diſ- 

Vor. II. K | treſs 
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treſs, we muff have mercy on lem. When you have ſe. 
cur'd the mats watter of Villercy and bella, 2 lia de. 
fires to fall under your confideration,”” * 19 

Car, Va ed of buly'at preſeat Lack PII Eke care 


of Ways"? 2 10600 On g ed, e 
Me 14%: | 9 £7 | 
RN 


IN p 6 x N E Fernando“, Wa": e 
EFEriyter Julia and Victoria. 


Jul. Here's your facher behind us. 
Fig. 1 hope the old eves-dropper has not over r head 
me. 


Euter Fernando, avith the note ping to bis Gat... 
pan Who's that date talk of love in my houſe? it 
ſhall be treaſon to mention it. 

Jul. Your own jealous ſuſpicion 3 here's nothing of 
love in this houſe to be talk'd of. v 

Fern; My own jealous ſuſpicion ! it may be fo; how. 
ever, Ihall take an occaſion to ſearch my houſe, from 
the garret to the cellar ;' and if I do find any love in it, 
or any thing towards, to enconrage it. — 

Via. ln che cellar, fir ! what thou'd yo find there! 
cold meat, and ſmall beer are no great ptovocatives: 
won't you allow us to eat and drink, father? 

Fern. To eat and drink, father! thou art always cram- 
ming, by thy good will: 'that jade's gut wou'd ruin a 
little fortune; wou'd any, but 1, ere obliged to provide 
for ĩt. Let me ſee, I don't know but, in my abſence, 


you may have let in ms raſcal or another, and hid 


him % m1 502 5» nofhts229 Arz Hat + : 

Fal. Why don't you look der the table? 

Fern. I here's ſomething going forward againſt me, [ 
know, gentlewomen, by your always being together: 
come, come, what's the contrivance ? let me know your 
deſign, Þ 1! tell you-whether 'twill proſper, or no. 

Jul. In ſhort huſband, I muſt tell you, your jealouſy 
has quite.tir'd me, and I can live no uo under your 
tyrannical government. J 

rn. 
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2 oN 130 
ben e e Mey is 20 ty monical government! 

and why, 1 5 can it refuſes you the privilege of 
w 99 cuck preſty privilege trol! and 
you wil \plea it as oft ou Can, no doubt on't; but 
| ſhall watch you. { Vicoria /pies the letter. 

Via Hey day! what merry company b has my father 
deen 1 in ? Nuss 08: 

Fern. Why, do you find n me in ſo merry an humour, 
miſtreſs? 


Vid. In a humour to entertain us, 1 ſee, fir, Some 
body has play'd the rogue with him. [de.] I'll try to 
1 16 

Fern. The . 48 of rebellion has been among ou in 

Iny abſence, bee you to refiſt my lawfal autho- 
iin: pi whether that ſpirit; appear'd in the ſimple 

ſhape of a letter only, or in the 0 lewd limbs of a 
oer, von know-belt —— 
* I know nothing. {Turning from bim. 
rn. Look , wil, if there is a neceſſity for doing 
It, % o it the cheapeſt way : your expreſſes, your letter- 
carriers, will coſt money: ahl wou'd-I'coq'd light upon 
ne of thoſe letter-carriers, I wou'd ſo pay em. 
V2. 8 to me I had almoſt ſpoil'd all. 
[Tate the letter off 

Pers. What is that wench doing behind me there? no 
00d. I warrant her. 
T2. Nothing, fir, but ſome. fool or other has been 
wking you upon the, back. 0 [Rubs bim. 
Fern. Ol *twas that rogue Fr. deriel's man: I felt him 
3 Wiedecd fumbling about me when his maſter whifper'd 

We: but 1 ſhall take an occaſion to {Fore him over tho 
2xcomb, when I fee him again. 

Vid. Did he ſend it, father? 

Fern. Send what, daughter! won'd you bave had him 
ent any thing ?. I cou'd do no more than offer my ſer- 
ce : he did not like the conveyance, I ſuppoſe ; and ſo 
jou are 5 


r . Not | indeed, father, I'm not W 1 
we as much as I expected, or deſir'd. 


„ WM Fern. As much as ee — or defir'd ! 


E 
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Vict. What have I to do with him? 

Fern. Ah! gypſy ! you don't know what you have to 
do with him? nor you don't deſire to be inſtructed? but 
if you are ignorant, here's a woman of experience; 
your mother can inform you, ſhe has ſomething to do 
with him, if you han't. Get you gone to your ſever] 
chambers, go. Ill bring you news from your fellows; 
rely upon me for your intelligence; I'll do your buſineſs, 

I warrant you, | [Thur ſts em in before him, 


SCENE tb freet, 


| Villeroy, «uith Iſabella and her little Son. 


La. Why do you follow me? you know, I am 
A bankrupt every way; too far engag'd 
Ever to make return ; I own you'ave been 
More than a brother to me, been my friend; 
And at a time, when friends are found no more ; 
A friend to my misfortunes. 
Vil. I muſt be 
Always your friend, 
Ja. 1 have known, and found you 

Truly my friend; and wou'd I cou'd be yours: 
But the unfortunate cannot be friends: 

Fate watches the firſt motion of the ſoul, 

To diſappoint our wiſhes ; if we pray 

Far bleflings, they prove curſes in the end, 

To ruin all about us. Pray be gone, 

Take warning, and be happy. 

Vil. Happineſs! 

There's none for me, without you: riches, name, 
Health, fame, diſtinction, place, and quality, 
As the incumbrances of groaning life, | 
To make it but more tedious, without you; 
What ſerve the goods of fortune for; to raiſe. 
My hopes, that you at laſt will ſhare *em with me. 
Long life itſelf, the univerſal prayer, 

And heav'n's reward of well-deſervers here, 
Wou'd prove a plague to me; to ſee you always, 


And 
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And never ſee you mine! ſtill to deſire, _ TY 
And never to enjoy! | 
Jaa. I muſt not hear you. 0 
Vil. Thus, at this awful diſtance, I have ſerv'd 
A ſeven years bondage Do I call it bondage, 
| WH When I can never wiſh to be redeem'd ? | 
No, let me rather linger out a life 
„of expeRation, that you may be mine, 
+ WH Than be reſtor'd to the indifterence 
Of ſeeing you without this pleaſing pain. % 
I've loſt myſelf, and never wou'd be found, 
But in theſe arms. | 
Jia. O, I have heard all this! © - | 
hut muſt no more — the charmer is no more 
My bury'd huſband riſes in the face | 
Of my dear boy, and thides me for my ſtay: : 
Can'ſt thou forgive me, child? DR 
Child, Why, have you done a fault? you ery a8 if you 
had: indeed now, I have dons nothing to offend you: 
but if you kiſs me, and look ſo very ſad upon me, I ſhall 
Ja. My little angel, no, you muſt not cry3 
Sorrow will overtake thy ſteps too foong ' © 
I ſhou'd not haſten it, 
Vil, What can I ſay! | 
The arguments that make againſt my hopes 
Prevail upon my heart, and fix me more; 
Thoſe pious tears you hourly throw away 
Upon the grave, have all their quick'ning charms, 
And more engage my love, to make you mine. 
When yet a virgin, free, and indiſpos'd, 
| loved, but ſaw you only with my eyes; 
| could not reach the beauties of your ſoul : 
| have ſince liv'd in contemplation, 
And long experience of your growing goodneſs : 
What then was paſſion, is my judgment now, 
Ihro' all the ſeveral changes of your life, 
Confirm'd, and ſettled in adoring you, | 
La. Nay, then I muſt be gone: if you're my friend, 
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. 10. 
If you rega- * oy little intereſt, 
N more SP knlb g you ſee, vt 560 R 
That friendſhip will allow: be fi y dend; 0 „0 
That's a ean tece ite, or have to g ꝙet. 
I'm going to my father: he needs not an excuſe * 197150 
To uſe me ill z pray leaye me to therttjial. 
Vil. I'm only born to be what you wou' d have me: 
| The creature of your power, ard muſt obey, 
In every thing obey you. Tam going; 
But all good fortune go along with you. 12 
1/a. | ſhalt need all your wiſhes— : [x necks 
Lo k'd! and faſt! | 
Where is the charity that us'd to ſlard. 7 
In our forefathers hoſpitable days, | : 
At great men's doors; ready for our wan's, | 
Like the good angel of the family, 
With open arms taking the needy in, © 
To feed and clothe, to comfort, and reheve dem? 
— er 'n their gates are ſhut againſt the poor. 
| Ib knocks again 


AY 71090 


; 
»4 


Enter Sampſon fo here _w_ 


Sam. Well, what's to do now, I'trow F ybu Diel ag 
Kod; as if you were invited ; and that's more thail 
year ef: but Jean tell you, you may look twice about 
you for a welcome in a great man's amily, before you 

' avd'ir ; unſeſs you bring it along with you. 
Ife. ＋ hope I bring my welcome along with me, li 
your lord at home? 

Sam. My lord at home? | 

Ia. Cotmt Baldauim lives here ti? © | 
UW mr. Ay, ay; count Baldwin does 15% heje' and I an 
Biel porter. but what's that to the purpoſe, good vo. 
many of my Tord's beihg at home? if you bad” enquir'd 
for Mts: Cf, the houſe- xee per, or had the good for- 
tore to be gegqunibted with the butler, you might hive 
Lunt Haney 6 and 1 cou'd make you'an anſwer: 

"Pry yer being at home to every idle . that 


uires for him Au N d 91 | 
by a Wye don't You know me, friend?" 


I C114. + Fan. 
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n HEAT een os 
Lam. Not I, not I, miſtreſs ; I may have ſeen you be- 
fore, or ſo: but men of employment muſt forget their 


acquaintances ; eſpecially ſuch as we are never to be the 
better for. , SY | ' 


G ing to ſout the Dor, | 


Nurſe. Handſomer words would become you, and 
mend your manners, Sampſon ; do you know who you 
rate to 7 | 7 7 l 
. Ia. I'm glad you know me, NurſdGſ. 
Nurſe. Marry, Heav'n forbid, madam, that I ſhould 
ever forget you, or my little Jewel —-{ L{abel}a, goes zn 
with her Child.) Now my, blefing go along with you 
wherever you go, or whatever, you are about. Fie, 
Samp/on, how could'ſt thou be lack a Saracen? A Turk 
| would have been a better Chriſtian, than to have done ſo 
/ WI barbarouſly by ſo good a lady. 7 
Sam, Why look you, Nurſe, I know you of old : by 
your good will you would have a finger in every bodies 
pie ; but mark the end on't; if I am called to account 
about it, I know what I have oh | | 
Nurſe. Marry come up here | ſay your pleaſure, and 
ſpare not. Refuſe his eldeſt ſon's widow, and poor child, 
P I PR 
whe ” comfort of ſeeing him ! ſhe does not trouble him ſo 
| often. , 
1 Sam. Not that I am againſt it, Nurſe; but we are but 
uh fervants you know: we muſt have no likings, but our 
lord's; and muſt do as we are ordered. — 55 
Nurſe. Nay, that's true, Sampſon, .  - | 
Sam. Beſides, what I did was all for the beſt: I have 
zm no ill will to the young lady, as a body may ſay, upon 
ro. my owa account; only that I hear ſhe it poor ; and in- 
1% deed, I naturally bate your decay'd gentry: they expect 
oo. J much waiting upon as when, they had money in their 
ive Wl pockets, and were able to confider us for the trouble. 
ors Wark. Why, that is a grieyance, indeed, in great fa- 
bat WY Plies 3, where the, gifts ab good times are beuer than the 
| * : Aug es do * ve = 5 15 5 
Sam. But what is the buſineſs, Nurſe? you havę been 
an. in the family, Colors ewe into the Kal. —_ 
4 6 
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Nurſe entert, Ba ing overhrard bim. 


* 
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the reaſon, pray, that this daughter-in-law, who has fh 
good a report in every body's mouth, is fo little ſet by, 
by my lord? | 

Nurſe, Why, I'll tell you, Samp/en; more nor leſs, 
Pl tell the truth; that's my way, you know, without 
addicg or diminiſhing. _ | 

Sam. Ay, marry, Nurſe, | 

Nurſe. My lord's eldeſt ſon, Biron by name, the on 
of his boſom, and the ſon that he would have lov'd beſt, 
if he had as many as king Pyramus of Trey, 

Sam, Ho-! king Pyranus of Trey! why how many 
had he? 

Nur/e. Why, the ballad ſings he had fifty ſons : but no 
matter for that. 'This Biron, as I was ſaying, was a love- 
ly ſweet gentleman, and indeed, nobody could blame his 
father for loving bim: he was a ſon for the king of 
Spain, God bleſs him; for I was his Nurſe, But now! 
come to the _ Sampſon ; this Biron, without aſking 
the advice of his friends, hand over head, as young men 
will have their vagaries, not havivg the fear of his father 
22 his eyes, as I may ſay, ,wilfully marries this Ja- 
bella. a | | 
Sam. How wilfully ! he ſhould have had her conſent, 
methinks. a eo | 

Nur/e. No, wilfully marries her; and, which was worſe, 
after ſhe had ſettled all her fortune upon a nunnery, 
which ſhe broke out of to run away with him. They (ay 
they had the church's forgiveneſs, but I had rather it 
had been his father's, 1 

Sam. Why in good troth, theſe nunneries, I ſee no 
good they do. I think the young lady was in the right 
to run away from a nunnery ; and I think our young 
maſter was not in the wrong, but in marrying without 4 
portion. 1 ? 

Nurſe. That was the quarre], I believe, Samp/on : up- 
on this, my old lord would never fee him; diſinherited 
him; took his younger brother Carles into favour, whom 
he never car'd for before; and at laſt forc'd Biren to go 
to the ſiege of Candy, where he was kill'd. 
Sam. A-lack-a-day, poor gentleman. Ves 

| - WI Hs 
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Nurſe. For which my old lord hates her, as if ſhe had 
been the cauſe of his going thither, | 

Sam, Alas, alas, poor lady, ſhe has ſuffer'd for't: ſhe 
has liv'd a great while a widow. ? 

Nurſe. A great while indeed for a young woman, 
Samp/on. | . 

Sam. Gad ſo, here they come, I won't venture to be 
ſeen, | 


Enter Count Baldwin, followed by Iſabella and ber Child, 


C. Bald. Whoever of your friends directed you, 
Miſguided, and abus'd you, there's your way - 
can afford to ſhe you out again. 

What could you expect from me? | 

Ia. O, I have nothivg to expect on earth! 
But miſery is very apt to talk: 
1 thought I might be heard. | 

C. Bald. What can you ſay? 
s there in eloquence, can there be in words 
A recompenſing pow'r, a remedy, | 
A reparation of the injuries, : 
The great calamities, that you have brought 
On me, and mine? You have deſtroy'd thoſe hopes 
I fondly rais*d, through my declining life, 
To reit my age upon; and moſt undone me. 
ay La. T have undone myſelf too. 
it C. Bald. Speak again: 

Say ill you are undone, and I will hear you: 

Wich pleaſure hear you. of 
bt Ja. Would my ruin pleaſe you? 
8 C. Bald. Beyond all other pleaſures. 

A . Then you are pleas'd for I am moſt andone. 
C. * I pray'd but for revenge, and Heav'n has 
eard, a ; 

ed And ſent it to my wiſhes : theſe grey hairs 
Would have gone down in ſorrow to the grave, 
Which you have dog for me, without the thought, 
The thought of leaving you more wretched here. 

Ja. Indeed I am moſt wretched When I loſt 


My huſband —— 
K 5 C. Bald. 


* 
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C. Bald Would he had never been; 
Or never had been yours. 1 ,baim i} 
Ja. I then believ' d 
The meaſure of my ſorrow then was fall: | 
But every moment of my growing days 
Makes room for woes, and adds em to the ſum. 
] loſt with Bron all the joys of I fe: 
But now its loſt fupporting means are gone: 
All the kind helps that Heav'n in pity rais'd, 
In charitable pity to our wants, 
At laſt have left us: now bereft of all, 
But this laſt trial of a cruel ſatber, 
To ſave us both from ſinking. O my child! 
Kneel with me, knock at nature in his heart: 
Let the reſemblance of a once- lov'd ſon 
Speak in this little one, who never wrong'd you, 
And plead the fatherleſs and widow's (auſe. 
O, if you ever hope to be forgiven, 
As you will need to be forgiven too, 
Forget our faults, that Heav*n may pardon yours. 
C. Bald. How dare you mention Heav'n! call to mind 
. Yeur perjur'd vows ; your pFghted, broken faith 
To Heav'n, and all things holy were you not 
Devoted, wedded to a is recluſe, * | 
The ſacred habit on, profeſt and (worn 
A votary for ever? Can you th.1k 
The ſacrilegious wretih, that robs the ſhrine, 
Is thunder proof? | b 
Ja. There, there began my woes. 
Let women all take warning of my fate, 
Never reſolve, or think they can be ſufe 
Within the reach and tongues of tempting men. 
O! had I never feen my Biron's face; 
Had he not tempted me, I had notfall'n, 
But ſtill continu'd innocent, and free 
Of a bad world, which only he had pow's 
To reconcile, and make me try again. | 
C. Bald. Your own inconftancy, your graceleſs thought! 
Debauch'd and reconcil'd you to the world: 
He had no hand to bring you back again, 


But 
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But what you gave him. Circe, you — 
Upon his honeſt mind, transforming him 
From virtue, and himſelf, into what ſhn i1 
You had occaſion for; and what he died 
Was firſt inſpir'd by yo, A cloyſter was 
Too narrow for the work you had in hand ne / 
Your buſineſs was more general g; the w; ole world 
To be the ſcene 1 therefore you ſpread.your hae 
To catch his ſoul, to be the inſttument. 
The wicked inſtrument of your curſed fl igt. 
Not that you valu'd him; for any one, 
Who could have ſerv'd that turn, had been as welcome, 
Ja. O! U dave fins to Heav'n, but none to hin. 
C. Bald. Had my wretched ſonn 
Marry'd a beggars baſtard ; taken bet 
Out of her rags, and made het of my blood: 1.0% - 
The miſchief might have ceas'd, aod d a 
But bringing you into a family, 1 91 Y 
Entails a curſe upon the name, and houſe,.. 
That takes you in: the only.part of me 
That did: receive you, eridlid fur his crime: 
'Tis a defiance to offended! Heavn, WIR 
Barely to pity you: your fins pufſpe yous . Wet 
The heavieſt judgments that eiu fall upon you, 
Are your juſt lot, and but prepare your doom: 
Expect 'em, and deſpair———firrahy rogue, 
How durſt thou diſobey moe! [eb Parr. 
1/a. Not for myſelf ——for I am paſt the hopes 
Of being heard baut for this 8 
And then | never will diſturb you more. 
C. Bald. I almoſt - pity the wy: childs ; 
But being your: 91 
Jia. Look on him as range 8 3 yarn the 
And let his part in him anſwer for mine. 
© ſave, defend him, ſave: him EY wrongs”, 
That fall upon the „ud ine 5 „bebe 
C. Bald. It to r „ 
And. I will ſave him But to keep him fafe;... 
Never come near him more 


* 
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I/a. What! take him from me! 

No, we muſt never part: 'tis the laſt hold 

Of comfort I have left, and when he fails, 

All goes along with him: O! could you be 

The tyrant to divorce life from my life? 

I live but in my child. ; 

No, let me pray in vain, and beg my bread 


From door to door, to feed his daily wants, but 
Rather than always loſe him. ite 
C. Bald, Then have your child, and feed him with ir. 
your prayer. | } 
You, raſcal, flave; what do I keep you for ? | Or 
How came this woman in ? An 
Sam. Why indeed, my lord, I did as good as tell her Wyo 
beſore, my thoughts upon the matter Ia | 
C. Bald. Did you ſo, fir? now then tell her mine: He: 
Tell her I ſent you to her. [ Thrufts him toward: ber, WM An 
There's one more to provide her. 


Sam. Good my Lord, what 1 did was in perfect obe. Th 
dience to the old Nurſe there; I told her what it would Ma 
come to. Bu 

C. Bald. What! this was a plot upon me. Mumper, ir 
you, were you in the conſpiracy ? be gone, go all toge- . 
ther; I have provided you an equi page, now ſet up when ber 
. you pleaſe. She's old enough to do you ſervice : I have | 
none for her. The wide world lies before you ; be gone, | 
take any road, but this, to beg or ſtarve in: I ſhall be Wing 
glad to hear of you: but never ſee me more. | 
He drives *em off befert him. 


The INNOCENT ADULTERY, 
ACTK.AICERE..L 
Enter Villeroy and Carlos. 


Car, HE part I act in your intereſt, goes againſt 

the grain of my good nature and conſcience : 
but fince *tis neceſſary to your ſervice, and will be my 
ſilſter's advantage in the end, I'm better reconcil'd to 


It. 

Vil. My intereſt! 

O never think I can intend to raiſe 

An intereſt from //abel/a's wrongs. 

You father may have intereſted ends, 

In her undoing ; but my heart has none. 

Her happineſs muſt be my intereſt, 

And that I would reſtore. 

Car. Why ſo I mean. 

Theſe hardſhips that my father lays upon her, 

I'm ſorry for; and wiſh I could prevent: 

But he will have his way. , 

, Since there was nothing to be hop'd from her proſperi- 
ty, the change of her fortune may alter the condition of 

n her thoughts, and make at laſt for you. | 

'e Vil. She is above her fortune. | | 

7 Car. Try her again. Women commonly love accord- 

Mig to the circumſtances they are in. | 

Vil. Common women may. 

L, Car. Since you are not acceſſary te the injuſtice, you 
may be perſuaded to take the advantage of other people's 
crimes, | 

Vil. I muſt deſpiſe all thoſe advantages, 

That indireQly can advance my love. 

lo, tho” I live but in the hopes of her, 

And languiſh for th' enjoyment of thoſe hopes; 

I'd rather pine in a conſuming want 

Vt what I wiſh, than have the bleſſing mine, 

om any reaſon, but conſenting love. 

U! let me never have it to remember; 


I could; 
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]:con'd betray cher, coldly to comply Bite u. 
When a clear, generous choice beftows her on me, 
L know value:theunequal'd-giftt 0 
I: would not havevit; but to value it. 
Car. Take your own s remember, b. L offer 
came from a friend. 4 5 
Vil. J underſtand it ſo. url Shove her for.: herſelf 
-rithout the thought of a reward.” , Eri 
Car. Apree that point between you. 17 you mam 
er wy way, you do my buſineſs. 


Eater Frederick and Jaqueline to bim. 


F Well, all goes well, T hope. 59 #10 

Car. As l cou'd wiſh. I can't ſtay with you: I mu 
be near, if occaſion be, to lend a helping band: when 
this e is over, | deer to come in for a ſnack of 
Fernandi 's family. _ n [Zen 

Fred. The more the merrier, his wife ſays. 1 hope to 
diſpoſe of the daughter myſelf. 

Jag. You men of intrigue are commonly look'd upon 
10 be due idle part of mankind, that have nothing to do: 
now I am of a contrary opinion 

Fred. Why fo, Jagucline s | 

Jag. Becauſe a right good whoremaſter i is never at the 
end of his buſineſs. 


Enter Fabian in a friar' habit. 


Feed How ! Fabian turn'd friar! 

Fal. As you ſee, Frederick ; you will all come to a'ſe- 
rious ſenſe of your ſins one time or another; as I have 
done, I have had a good father, and I have been an un- 
gracious boy to him; that's the truth on't. Therefore 
to make him what ſatisfaction I can for my paſt _ 
J have taken this habit, wich an intention to pray for 
. q * 

Fredi Why thou art not mad; Fabian ? 
Fab. Not mad of a monaſtery; I aſſure you; Tamne- 
ver the nearer being a ſaint, for putting on the habit of 
piety! the profeſſion and the practice of it are two things 
= Ties ſchools; and wiſe men diſtinguiſh em into ſeveral 
an 
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intereſts. In ſhort, (I; have told our honeft abbot the 
whole hiſtory of my father jealouſy n tovetouſneſs, and 
hard-heartedne(s to his ywvife. and children; he, good 
man, making it a points of conſcience to contribute as 
much as he can to a work of: charity, has given me leave 
to put on this habit, for the carrying on the method of 
his care. 1 oy of ot ba 4 | 
Fröd. But what do you propoſe by this? 
ab. Why, I propoſe that every body ſhall be the bet- 
ter for it but my father. For, upon the credit of this 
my reformation, believing, from my cloathing, that I 
ſhall have no more occaſion for the tranſitory things of 
this world, his pocket will plead for me, and the old fel- 
low'take me into favour again. y 44 
Fred. That's ſomething indeed. + 

Fab. Then, in the firſt place, if you miſcarry to-night 
in your deſign upon my ſiſter, I ſhall be able to deliver a 
letter, and bring it about another time. 

Fred. Very well D 1348 (\ 

Fab. Secondly, I intend to put the means honeſtly in- 
tomy mother's hands, to make my father a cuckold if ſhe 
leaſes, 3 a 
g Jag. Theſe are very good reaſons indeed, fir. 
Fab. Befides theſe advantages to the public, I have a 
private reaſon of my own, to be reveng'd upon the per- 
ſon of the old gentleman, I muſt not diſcover too much 
of my contrivance, for fear of leſſening the pleaſure in 
bringing it about I ſhall have occaſion of tome witty 
rogue, that can be miſchievous, when there's no dan- 
per: I think that's pretty near your character, Jague- 


Jag. O, fir, you do me too much honour, * 

Fab. Can't you ſpare him a little? 

Fred. Not well to-night: to morrow —— 

Fab. Will do my buſineſs. I have one part of my 
farce the friars will ſeruple a little: Jagutline muſt act 
that ; the whole fraternity are concern'd in my plot, I 
aſſure you, p . 5 

Jag. I'm glad to hear that, fir; I love a plot where 
the clergy's concern'd: they will always be ſure of the 

| : | benefit, 
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benefit, without the danger of the beating: I am mai 
of their principles. ; 

Fab. I am ſomething in haſte at preſent : 
To-morrow you ſhall know more. Ivan. 


SCENE, Ifabella's Hou/e. 


Enter Iſabella and Nurſe, Iabella's lirele Son at play wn 
$4.5. the floor. | 


La. Sooner or later all things paſs away, 
And are no more: the beggar and the king, 
With equal ſteps, tread forward to their end: 
Tho” they appear of different natures now; 
Not of the ſame day's work of Providence; 
They meet at laſt ; the reconciling grave 
Swallows diſtinction firſt, that made us foes, 
Then all alike lie down in peace together. 
When will that hour of peace arrive for me! 
In heav'n I ſhall find it=— not in heav'n, 
If my old tyrant father can diſpoſe 
Of things above but, there, his intereſt 
May be as poor as mine, and want a friend 
As much as I do here. 4 

Nuri. Good madam, be comforted. 

Ja. Do I deſerve to be this outcaſt wretch ? 
Abandon'd thus, and loſt ? But 'tis my lot, 
The will of heav'n, and I muſt not complain: 
J will not for myſelf : let me bear all 
The violence of your wrath ; but ſpare my child: 
Let not my fins be viſited on him: 

They are; they muſt ; a general ruin falls 
On every thing about me: thou art Joſt, 
Poor Nurſe, by beipg near me. 

Nur/e. I can work, or beg, to do you ſervice. 

1/a. Cou'd I forget | 
What I have been, I might the better bear 
What I am deſtin'd to: I'm not the firſt 
That have been wretched : but to think how much 
I have been happier !——yild hurrying thoughts 


Start 
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gart every way from my diſtracted ſoul, 
To find out hope, and only meet deſpair, + 
What anſwer haye I? | 2 
Enter Sampſon. | „%⁰ͤm- 
Sam. Why truly very little to the purpoſe : like a Few 
25 he is, he ſays you have had more 8lready than the jew- 
els are worth: he wiſhes you wou'd rather think of re- 
deeming 'em, than expect any more money upon em. 
Ja. Tis very well [ Exit Sampſon. 
do: poverty at home, and debts abroad! 
My preſent fortune bad; my hopes yet worſe| 
What will become of me n vi tl 
This ring is all I've left of value now: TAE 
'Twas given me by my huſband ; his firſt gift 
Upon our marriage: I have always kept it, 
With my beſt care, the treaſure next my life 
And now but part with it to ſupport life :- 
Which only can be dearer, . Take it nurſe, 
Twill ſtop the cries of hunger for a time; 
Provide us bread ; and bring a ſhort reprieve, | 
To put off the bad day of beggary, + 
That will come on too ſoon. Take care of it; 
Manage it, as the laſt, remaining friend, 
„Tat would relieve us. [Exit Nur/e.] Heav'n can only toll 
5 WW Where we ſhall find another iy dear boy! * 
The labour of his birth was lighter to me 
Than of my fondneſs now; my fears for him 
Are more, than in that hour of hovering death, 
They cou'd be for myſelf ——2tHe minds me not. 
His little ſports have taken up his thoughts: 
O may they never feel the pangs of mine. 
Thinking will make me mad: why muſt I think, 
When no thought brings me comfort ? 


* 


In 


Nurſ returns. 


Nurſe, O madam ! you are utterly ruin'd, and undone, 
your creditors of all kinds are come in upon you; they 
laye muſter'd up a regiment of rogues, that are come to 

| plunder 


210 The FATAL MARRTAGE;* or, 


Plunder your houſe, and ſeize upon all you have in d 
world, they are below, what will you do, madam ? 
La. Do! nothing, no, for I am born to ſuffer, 
Enter Carlos to beer. 
Car. O ſiſter! can I call you by that name, 
And be the ſon of this inhuman man, 
Inveterate to your ruin? Do not think 
I am a-kin to his barbarity? 
I muſt abhor my father's uſage of you: 3005 
And from my bleeding hone | heart, muſt pit, 
Pity your loſt condition. Can you think 5 
Of any way that I may ſerve you in? 
But what enrages moit my ſenfe of grief, 
My ſorrow: for your wrongs, is, that my father, 
Fore-knowing well the ſtorm that was to fall, 
Has order'd me not to appear for you. 
Ta. I thank your pity ; my poor huſband fell 


. 4 81 { 


. 1 : 


For diſobeying him: do not you ſtay 1 7 p 
To venture bis diſpleaſure too for me. 1 
Car. You muſt reſolve on ſomething -— [Exit 105 
La. Let my fate 15 
Determine for me; I ſhall be prepar'd. ] 
The worſt that can befall me, is to die: : 
When once it comes to that, it matters not | f 
Which way tis brought about: whether I ſtarve, Fa 
Or hang, or drown, the end is ſtill the fame; e 
Plagues, poiſon; famine, are but ſeveral names et 
Of the ſame thing, and all conclude in death. ; 
—— But ſudden death! O for a ſudden death, To 
To cheat my perſecutors of their hopes, | 7 
'Th* expected pleaſure of beholding mee Y 
Long in my pains, ling'ring in miſery. 1 74 


It will not be; that is deny'd me too 

Hark, they are coming; let the torrent roar, 

It can but overwhelm me in its fall; 

And life and death ate now alike to me. 
[ Exeunt, the Nurſe lading the Child, 
| CVS NEIT]E Bu. 300 01 
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CEN E im, and Powe Oxron an Villeroy with th 


Officers. 0 p 


Vil. No farther violence — — 
The debt in all is but four thouſand roy) nass 
Were it ten times the ſum, I think you. Kno- 10 by A 
Wy fortune very well can anſwer it. Ty 
voa have my word for this: I'll ſee on. paid. 1 
Of. That's as much as we can deßire: ans have the 
money, no matter whence it comes, 


vil. To morrow you ſhall have it. q 
Car. Thus far all's well. | N 
Enter Iſabella, and Murſi with the Chila. 
And now my fiſter comes to crown the-work, {[A/ide. 
Ja. WIS are al. rav'ning blood-hounds, that pos- 
ue 


lo a full cry, gaping to ſwallow me? 
| meet your rage, and come to be devour'd: 
„. which way are you to diſpoſe of me ? 
To dungeons, darkneſs, TS 
Car. Have patience. 
Ja. Patience 


Of. You'll excuſe ** we are but i in our office ; debts 
mult be paid. 


„neee e eee 
of While there is law 10 de had, poogee al have 
their OWN, 

Vil. 'Tis.very ßt chey ſhould; but pray begone. 
To-morrow certaĩalÿj—— b Officers. 


Ja. What of to, mort wei 
Am [ then the porte ic ut {a 2 
The game of fortune, and her langhing fools? 
The common ſpeQtacle, to be expos'd- | 
from day to day, and baited for the Wind | 
hes lewd rabble ? Maſt I be gefery!d: vt 2 5 
or ireth afflictkions ??: 

Vil. For dong happineſs 
e, J hope. 5 
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1/a. There is no hope for me. 
The load grows light, when we reſolve to bear: 
I'm ready for my trial, 

Car. Pray be calm, 

And know your friends, 

T/a. My friends! have I a friend! 

Car. A faithful friend ; in your extremeſt necd 
Villerey came in to ſave you, — 

Ja. Save me! how ? 

Car. By ſatisfying all your creditors. 

1/a. Which way ? for what? 

Vil. Let me be under ſtood, 

And then condemn me: you have giv'n me leave 
To be your friend; and in that only name, 

I now appear before you. I could wiſh, 
'There had been no occaſion of a friend, 
Becauſe I know you-ſhy to be oblig'd z 

And ſtill more loth to be oblig'd by me. 

La. *T was that I would avoid 

Vil. Pm moſt unhappy, that my ſervices 
Can be ſuſpected to deſign opon you; 

] have no farther ends than to redeem y 

From fortune's wrongs ; to ſhew myſelf at laft, 
What I have long profeſs'd to-be, your friend ; 
Allow me that; and to convince you more, 
That I intend only your intereſt, | 
Forgive what I have done, and in amends 

(If that can make you any that can pleaſe you) 
I'll tear myſelf for ever from my hopes; 

Stifle this flaming paſſion in my ſou], 

That has ſo long broke out to trouble you, 
And mention my unlucky love no more, 

Ja. This generoſity will ruin me—— Ali. 

Vil. Nay, if the bleſſing of my looking on you 
Diſturbs your peace, I will do all I can 
To keep away, and never fee you more. 

Car. You muſt not go. 

Vil. Could 1/abella ſpeak | 
Theſe few ſhort words, I ſhould be rooted here: 
And never move but upon her commands. - 
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Car. Speak to him, ſiſter ; do not throw away 

fortune that invites you to be happy. | 

your extremity he begs your love ; 

Ind has deſerv'd it nobly. Think upon 

our loſt condition, helpleſs and alone. 

ho! now you have a friend, the time muſt come 

hat you will want one; him you may ſecure 

fo be a friend, a father, huſband to you. 

Ia. A huſband ! 

Car. You have diſcharg'd your duty to the dead, 

Ind to the living; 'tis a wilfulneſs 

lot to give way to your neceſſities, 

Chat force you to this marriage. 

Nurſe. What muſt become of this poor innocence ? 
| . [To the child, 

Car. He wants a father to protect his youth, 

Ind rear him up to virtue. You muſt bear 

he future blame, and anſwer to the world, 

hen you refuſe the eaſy honeſt means 

f taking care of him. 

Mie. Of him, and me, 

ind every one, that muſt depend upon you: 

aleſs you pleaſe now to provide for us, 

de muſt all periſh. 

Car. Nor would I preſs ou 

Ja. Do not think I bd 

our reaſons, to confirm my gratitude, 

| have a ſoul that's throughly ſenſible, [To Vil. 

f your great worth, and buſy to contrive, 

{ poſlible, to make you a return, 

Vil. O! eaſily poſſible ! 

Ja. It cannot be your way: my pleaſures are 

bury'd, and cold i my dead huſband's grave. 

ind | ſhould wrong the truth, myſelf, and you, 

0 ſay that I can ever love again. 

owe this declaration to myſelf - 

but as a proof that I owe all to you, 

[alter what I've ſaid, you can reſolve 

othink me worth your love — here am I going? 

du cannot think it; *tis impoſſible, 


Vil, 


* 
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Vil. Impoſſibla bout (ode n vo 20m03%% 7 45 | 
Ja. You ſhould not aſk me now, nor ſhould I grant, 
I am ſo much oblig'd, that to conſent | 


Wou'd want a name to recommend the gift. gain 
*T would ſhew me poor, indebted, and compell'd, - es 
Deſigning, mercenary ; and I know: r L Cay 
You would not with to think I could be bought. Fil. 

7:1. Be bought! u here is the price thãt can preten4 Ml ©© 
To bargain for you? Not in fortune's power. *« Ind g 
The joys of heav'n, and love, muſt be beſtow'd; I WE 


They are not to be ſold; and cannot be deſerv'd. We 
1/a. Some other time I'll hear you on this ſubject. 
Vil. Nay, then there is no. time fo fit for me:. 

l 5 21 [Following ber, 

Since you conſent to hear me, hear me no; 

That you may grant: you are above 

The little forms, which circumſcribe your ſex : - 

We differ but in time, let that be mine. 
La. Vou think fit b 

To get the better of me, and you ſhall ; 

Since you will have it fo——1 will be yours. 
Vil. I take you at your word, 

La. I give you all, 
My hand; and would I had a heart to give: 
But if it ever can return again, | 
"Tis wholly yours. | 

Vil. O extaſy of Joy' ' 524 
Leave that ta me. H all my ſervices, 

If proſperous days, and kind indulging nights, 

If all that man can fondly ſay, or do, 

Can beget love, love ſhall be born again. 

O Carlo: now my friend, and brother too: 

And * I _ eternal thanks for thee, 17 

Send for the prĩeſt ¶Nurſe gots in haſt 

This night 8.4 muſt be mine, 8 Na 

Let me command in this, and all my life 

Shall be devoted to you, | 
Iſa. On your word 

Never to preſs me to put off theſe weeds, 


dich 
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Vhich beſt become my melancholy thoughdgi0q:) 
0v Ha, OM and me. n 4 0 
Fil. Witneſs heav? And darch 4 
gainſt my ſou], when, I do any thing 
0 give qu diſquiet 297 49.0 A 
Car. | long to wiſh you j NEFA 
Vil. You'll;be a witneſs _ my hopp 51066 ? 


Ga, F deter; Tu be my ſiſter. s father, 
k r to, you. 


ive 
2, Next my Jabella, 

near my heart; 1 am for ever yours, | 
33910 3} AL 


bY CEN 0 the Street before Fernando's mel. 


N gn (4 OJ * 


un Frederick. and'Jaquelive, 0 darklaxthorn, and | 


a ladder of rotes. 


Fred. well! this i is the time, and that's tl the window, 


Jag. And here is a ladder to put her in mind of her 
none. 


8 T 1 

Fred. How's, Sat Girrah ? = mf 

Jag. Why, lor 

run away from her father upon your. account, ſhe'll 


ry the frolic k little farther, in a formight, and hang 
elf upon her own. 


Fred. Why, you rogue, I'm in | love with her. 
Jag. I am but your poor ſervant, fir, and if you com- 


and me to believe you, tis another thing. But I know - 


bat your love commonly ends in 
Fr.d. In what, fir ? 


Jag. In a week, fir; but that's her buſineſs, and not 


ne; junleſs the ſpirit of your revenge riſes upon the | 


ly of her pride, and frightens her into the conſideration 
your humble ſervanc DJ agueline. 
Fig. O] you are witty, fir !—The window opens. 


Victoria above, a night- gau over her man's chluatbss. 
Via, J heard a noiſe} 111 liſten, 


Fred. Victoria ! 


lis. Here am I, expecting the good hour, boy or 
ll, chuſe you whether, ſo we once but come together. 


Jag. 


Leer. : 


fr, if the 8 be wad. _— | 


maſter does commit matrimony, which he is not mych 
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Jag. Here's your deliverence in a halter, madam, x 
ladder of ropes for you. [Thrown up 1 bir, 

Vid. I had rather have it in a halter, than ſtay wher, 
Jam: give it me. | 

Fred. Be ſure you faſten it above. 

Vit. Any — to get looſe below. 

Jag. O the diſcretion of a girl! ſhe will be a ſlave u 
any thing that has not a title to make her one. If ny 


addicted to, *tis but changing a father for a huſband} re. 
moving from one priſon to another; but that has appears 
ance of liberty for the time, tho” it ends in a worſe con. 
finementat laſt, Þ, 

Vid. Well! the ladder that is to convey me is ready; 
but before I part with this world 'twould be but reaſon- 
able to have a little conſolation to encourage my jour- 
ney to the next. What am I to truſt to when I come 
there? | 

Jag. My maſter, madam; my maſter; what ſhould you 
truſt to? You can't truſt an honeſter gentleman, —— who, 
to my knowledge, will moſt infallibly break his word 
with you. | [ Afutt. 

Fred. What ſhould you truſt to but yourſelf, child! 
Rely upon your beauty: *twere a diſparagement of that, 
to talk of conditions, when you are certain of making 
your own terms. 055 

Via. Nay, now is my time indeed, and *twill be my 
own fault if 1 don't: I ſhall ſhift, as my neighbours 
daughters have done before me, if I am left to the wide 
world. But Frederick, as to your particular. 

Fred. Why, my particular is at your ſervice, and pra 
come down and be ſatisfied ; lord here's ſuch ado to per- 
ſuade a woman to her liberty. _ 

Via. I'm anſwer'd, I'm anſwer'd; and coming down 25 
faſt as I can: any thing to get rid of this father, 


Fernando enters to her armed, and turns her away from tht 
window. 


Fern. Say you ſo, gentlewoman ? 
Lick. Undone, and ruin'd ! what ſhall I do? 
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Fern, I'll tell you what you ſhall do; get you in huſſy, 
go. Now will I perſonate this hopeful young jade; 
and by that means diſcover the whole intrigue. 

Jag. What's that ? es 

Fred, What's what? where? 5 

Jag. There's certainly a noiſe at the window above. 
Pl turn the blind fide of my lanthorn, for fear of being 


diſcovered, . 25 

1 Fred. You blockhead, the noiſe was in the ſtreet 
47 14.— | [ Calling ber. 
; Fern. Ay, ay. 

: Frid. Where are you, my dear ? 


Fern, IJ am here, my dear. , 
„ 727. Are you fure you are there, madam? For my 
bert miſgives me moſt plaguily about this father of 
. yours. | 
- Fern. Does it ſo, rogue enough ? | [Alt. 
Jag. You had beſt make haſte; old Argus will have 
an eye upon you, and then ; 
Fred. You'll flip your opportunity. | 
Fern, I'll lay a hold on't— and your ears, when I 
come within reach of 'em. Lat. 
Fred. Are you coming! | 
Fern. Now, ſpeak ſofily. [Fernando goes down rhe 


; ladder. 
Fred. Look you to the ladder: PIl call the chair to 
carry her off. 29 | [Exit, 


Jag. I'll lead you to my maſter, madam : pray give 
me you hand. 
Fern. There ®tis for you —— > [Strikes hin. 


I. By my troth, and fo tis; but not quite ſo ſoft | 


or WM wight be expeaed from a lady: ſure you, or I, are 
miſtaken, madam. [Looks upon him with his lanthorn. 
2s Wlercy upon me! what do I ſee? | 
Fern. Why, what do you ſee ? you ſee the party you 
e pected to ſee ; don't you, firrah ? | 
144 Jag. The devil, the devil, the devil. 
15 rying out, and running about. 
Fern. You lye, you lye like a rogue; I 2m none of the 
devil, but I will make a devil of you before I have done 
_ You, Il, L wick 
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with you: I'll diſappoint you of a halter, and ſend yot: 

nearer way than you thought of, Have at you. 
. [Preſenting a Blunderbuſs at him, Jaqueline fall, 
Frederick runs and dijſarms Fernando. 

Fred. Deliver us from a blunderbuſs. 

Jag. O lord, fir, a thouſand thanks to you: I am rot 
1 ſatisſied whether he has kill'd me or no; but if 

am dead, I ſhall be glad to hear the old rogue wa 
hang'd for me. 

Fred, Who are you that wou'd murder my ſervant? 

Fern, One that wou'd do as much for his maſter, 
© Jag. Oh! he's the devil of a fellow; take care of 

im. 

Fred. Fernando ! how came you here ? Bi. 

Fern. Why, your miſtreſs, and my damn'd daughter, kr 
not being quite ready to run away with you, defir'd me WM the 
to make her excuſe, and come down in her room to te. pre 
ceive you. 

Jag. My reception was a little extraordinary: por 
take you. 

Fern. I beg your pardon, gentlemen, I am alittle un. 
provided at preſent to entertain you ; but my ſervants are 
up in the houſe, I'll get them together as faſt as I can, 
and then you ſhall be ſure of a welcome. | 

Fred, Unlucky diſappointment ! ha 
Fern. No, no, no diſappointment in the world: ſay wa 

but a little, I'll bring my daughter myſelf to you; you 
ſhan't be diſappointed. [ Vittoria iz man's cloaths opens . 
the door, comes forward and meets Fernando. ] How's. this. 
my door open! and a man come out of my houſe ! wiv ob] 
are you ? what wou'd you have? Thieves! thieves! 1M ſec 
hold upon him: I charge you in the king's name to { 7 


cure him Thieves, thieves -— [Calling au q 
Vid. As you are gentlemen protect me; I am i cre 

thief. | 
Fred. How do we know that, friend? *tis very fulp wh 

cious— } 
Fern. Ay, ay, they are your accomplices—— I ſhall! 


with you==——T hieves, thieves, (on 


. 
9 
* 


—_+> 
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Vig. If you don't find me worth your protection, 
when you know me, do what you pleaſe with me. 

Jag. That's fair enough, fir ; we had beſt draw off in 
time, the houſe will riſe upon us. 

Fred. A pox on this unlucky adventure. Poor Fi40- 
ria ſhe muſt pay for all. [Exeunt, 


Fernando returns. 


Fern, Fire) fire! you'll be burnt in your beds ; -will 
nobody come to me ?——Thieves, thieves ! 
[ Several Servants run in. 
f Serv, Where, where ? 

Fern. How came my doors open? where's my wife? 

Bid my daughter come down. I have loſt I don't 

WW know what I have loſt. They may be plotters againſt 
ne the government for ought I know ; run every way to ap- 
prehend 'em. [ Servants run about the tage. 
Serv. This way, this way. IExeunt. 


T. be SCENE. changer, 
Enter Frederick, Victoria, and Jaqueline. 


Jag. A little of the old _—_ broad gold would 
have purchas'd your pardon if you had robb'd him; I 
was in hopes of a ſnack of the plunder. : ; 

Viz. My deſign lay another way, I aſſure you. 

Fred. But that we muſt not enquire into. 

Vie. Why, faith, yes, if you pleaſe. I am ſo much 
oblig'd to you for my deliverance, I'll make nothing a 
ſecret to you. | 

Fred. Nay, ſir, if it be a ſecret —— 

Jag. Twere not worth telling, fir, if it were not a ſe- 
cret. 

Vid. It is a ſecret, as indeed every thing ought to be, 
when there's a woman in the caſe, 

Fred. Is there a woman in the caſe then ? 

Vid. A very pretty woman; but you are a man of ho- 
tour, Ot 
Jag. That he is upon my word, fir; my maſter is as 

2 L 2 good 
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good at a lady's ſecret as you can be, and will betray i 
to nobody — before he has diſcover'd it himſelf, [A. 
Vit. And therefore I will honeſtly own to you, tha 
my buſineſs was with Victoria, Fernandes daughter, 
Fred. With YViforia /! 
Jag. This fool will diſcover himſelf to his rival, hi 
Aſids, 
Fred. Does YViforia know of your buſineſs ? 4 ha 
Vie. Know of my bufineſs! why, I make love to her, Int 
J have had an intrigue with her theſe three months; Ian WM a 
almoſt tir'd of her. I lye with her every night in her r:/ 
father's houſe, and the devil's in't if ſhe is not acquaint. yo 
ed with my buſineſs. | 
Jag. It muſt be your fault, if ſhe is not, that's certain, W ſco 
Via. Now you muſt know her father is jealous off yo 
every body for her, but me; there's one Fregerick has x 
deſign upon her; ſhe has given him ſome encouragement wit 
of late, for the ſake of her liberty. I thank her, ſhe hasW mo 
thought him fitter for the fortune of her huſband than / 
ſhould be; ſhe deſigns to marry him, good man, for het anc 


convenience; and | am to continue upon all occaſions off ! 
pleaſure, as I tell you, fir, her ladyſhip's humble ſervant, 
Fred. You will have a rare time on't with this fool of ; 
a huſband. mat 
Vie. I ſhall manage him, I warrant you; do you knowllf ad, 
him ? þ 
Fred. I have ſeen him. 7 
Jag. I have the honour to know him a little too. mal 


[ Pulling his maſter by the feu of n 
Vid. And what do you think of him? Does he promi F 
to be a cuckold by his countenance ? 7 
Fred. Why, faith, no, I thought not. 
Jag. But there's no faith in faces, you know, fir, 
Fred. It ſeems ſo indeed by what this gentleman ha 
told us; but Gr, do you know your cuckold ? this Fregerict 
Vid. Ay, fir, I know him. 
Fred. Hold up your lanthorn, Jagueline. 
7 [The lanthorn held up to Frederick fad 
Vid. Bleſs me! who are you? 
Fred. That very man, the Frederick you ſpeak of, yo! 
cuckold that is to be. V 
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t Vid. Say you fo, fir, why then you are oblig'd to me 
„br telling your fortune beforehand ; you may avoid if it 
it WY you pleaſe; I have given you warning. 8 
Fred. But I muſt reward you for your care of me. 
Jag. Tis a pretty impudent fellow, and I'm ſorry for 
him. Aide. 
1 Fred. Look you, fir, if I believ'd any thing that you 
have ſaid of Victoria; I wou'd not think you worth a beat- 
er, ing upon her account: I wou'd leave you to your vanity, 
im WY and her to the folly of throwing herſelf away upon ſuch a 
er raſcal; but I know ycu lye ; yet I'll uſe you better than 
nt you deſerve drawCW [ draws, 
Vid. Not in the dark; beſides you are two to one, I 
lin. ſcorn to recant what I ſaid ; and to-morrow as ſoon as 
you pleaſ | | 
Fred, I ſhan't part with you ſo, you ſhall go home 
with me to-night, that I may be ſure of you in the 
morning. 
Via. With all my heart; you know me well enough, 
and when you ſee my face 
Fred. Pray let us ſee it 
ant, „ [Jaqueline Bd the lanthorn to her face. 
1 off Via. You will believe that Tam more — a — wo- 
man of honour, than to refuſe a gentleman any reaſon- 
able ſatisfaftion [ In a ſoft voice. 
Fred. May I believe my eyes! Yi&oria J 
Vick. Now I won't part with you, fir ; what ſay you? 
ſhall I go home with you to-night, that you may be ſure 
vel of me in the morning? . d 
"ni Fred. I will be ſure of thee to-night, child. 
Vi4. No, not to-night ; nothing in the dark, as I told 
you before. y 
| Fred. | am confounded at your eſcape ; your manner 
n ha! making it; your father's coming down upon us; your 
terici man's cloaths; and a L | 
Vit. Never wonder at a woman's invention : we have 
vit enough for our own affairs, I warrant you. In a 
teign of pleaſing ourſelves, you find, one way or other 


ve bring it about. 
L 3 Fred. 
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Fred. You have play'd the rogue with me, Victoria, but 
I ſhall be reveng'd of you. 

Vid. Why, you won't offer to marry ſure, after the 
character you have had of me ? 

Fred I have had fair warning indeed, but he muſt haye 
more grace than I, who can take warning of any thing 
he has a mind to, 

Vie. Marriage is a bold venture at the beſt, 

Fred. But where we pleaſe ourſelves we venture leaf, 


ACTI CENTS 1 
SCENE Fernando', Houſe. 


Fernando meeting Fabian in a Friar*s Habit. 


Fern. O W now, ſon, what news with you ? bleſs 
you, bleſs you tho' I am but in an in- 
different humour of bleſſing at preſent. 

Fab. Sir, I come out of my duty to ſee you. 

Fern. Why, that's well: I am luſty, as to that matter 
ſill ; but your ſiſter, like a vagrant, a vagabond jade, is 
run away from me: let her alone, ſee who'll have the 
worſt on't ; thy eſtate will be the better for it by ſome 
thouſands, | 

Fab. Alas! my eſtate, fir ! I have done with the things 
of this world, 

Fern. Nay, I don't perſuade you; I wou'd not go about 
to alter your holy reſolution but a ſcurvy jade! if! 
had known of her diſobedience a little ſooner, I cou'd 
have the better afforded to have been kinder to thee—— 

Fab. You have been kinder than I deſerv*d, in forgiv- 
ing me. TEL / 

Fern. For I am afraid I was not ſo kind as I ſhou'd 
have been to thee ha ? 

Fab. O dear fir. 

Fern. Indeed I am; there might be faults on my fide; 
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if truth wou'd out, I believe I lov'd money a little too 
well, did I not? ha? | 

Fab. I did not deſerve it, fir. 13 

Fern. But I'll make thee amends. We old fellows fel- 
dom think of doing good for our children, *til) they are 
ont of the way of receiving it. Well, and how doft thou 
like a religious life ? ha ? 

Fab. Very well, fir. 

Fern. Why, very well, 'tis better than rambling up and 
down the town, ſpending thy time and money with the 
prophane. When I die, I ſhall leave a ſwinging legacy 
to the monaſtery upon thy account, 

Fab. Upon your own, fir, we ſhall pray for you. 

Fern, No, no, Þ Il not put you to the trouble. 

Fab. And help you out of * art 

Fern, Ah! my purgatory is in this world; and a young 
wife my tormenter, Good ſon call her to me. [ Ex. Fab. 
Let me ſee, I have loſt my daughter, but then I have ſav'd 
leſs W my money; all daughters are loſt to their parents, one 
n- time or other; why then the cheapeſt way of getting rid 

of 'em, is always the beſt for the family. If Frederick 
has pot her, and will play the honourable fool to marry 
iter W her for love, that is, without a penny of portion; he is 
„nin the way of repenting his bargain, and not I, I take it; 
the W dat then 1 ſhou'd have marry'd her to my old friend 
Mc Franciſco why, my old friend Franciſco is luckily rid 
of a damn'd young wife, that wou'd as certainly have. 
85 made him a | 


| 
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out Enter julia and Fabian. 


ll J.. A what, huſband? as who? you are always 
d bringing your filthy compariſons into the family: you 
dot this buſineſs ſo often into my head, it may fall upon 
g pur own, one day. 

: Fern. Fie, fie, wife, I did-not mean thee ; that unduti- 
bd ful daughter of mine I was refleQing upon; bleſs us! 1 
warrant you, what a penitent ſhe will be in a little time! 
we ſhall have her come,: with her looks down, and her 
belly up, full of the experiment, with a pitiful petition 
for pardon, and portion. 

; L 4 Jul. 
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Jul. Not if ſhe be wiſe : what woman that has but the 
lealt ſenſe of what it is to be happy, would not prefer want, WC 
hunger, any thing to ſuch an intolerable ſlavery ? go 
Fern, Why then you are of her opinion, it ſeems ? f 
Jul. Have a care of making me fo, bo 
Fern. I ſhall have a care of other peoples making you ſo. 
Jul. Jeal uſy and ill uſage may do much. 
Fern. A good opportunity may do more. 


Jul. One with the other, huſband. C 
Fern. Wou'd make you run away from your huſ. 
band? ha? 10 


Jul. Ay, and run to another man too; any thing if W m: 
my virtue would permit me. 

Fern. Your virtue! ah! when I and to the mercy of 7 
your virtue, I'll be contented to fall by that folly : no, | 
no, I have a trick worth two on't: [']] keep you out of b 
the temptation, and then 'tis not much matter whether I lat 
you have any virtue, or no. | 

Jul. Pray do, lock me up, that your neighbours may | 
know you dare not truſt me at your kinſman's wedding. wc 

Fab, Sir, you and my mother are invited: Filleroy is Wl ref 


your relation, and will take it ill if you don't go. ou 
Fern. Yes, yes, wife, we will $9 — my 
Fab. Or I ſhall be diſappointed, Adi. wi 


Fern. Hanging days are commonly holy-days ; I love ru 
to ſee the execution of a huſband ; = have had their cat 

jeſt long enough upon me, I ſhall be glad to laugh in my me 

turn. Ge fdes tis a public wedding, is it not? | 

Jul. Why, what's that to the purpoſe? | 

Fab. Tis kept publicly. 

Fern. Why, ſo much the better; there's leſs danger of yo 

you, wife: theſe public entertainments ſeldom do any WW en, 

body hurt, but thoſe that make em. All the young fel- op 

lows I know will be deſigning upon the new mairy'd ni 
woman; you mult not take it ill, wife ; every one in their W oy 

turn, you have had yours already, When the huſband 

invites, 'tis a ſort of mannerly gratitude to be civil to bn 

| his wife, : 
Fab. They ſay indeed, whoever dances with the bride, ¶ ay 


| the huſband pays the fidler. 
| i Fern. 
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Fern. Ay, ay, let 'em all dance with her; if cuckolds 
would honeſtly declare themſelves, their number would 
go near to keep 'em in countenance : I hope to ſee em 
ſo much in faſhion, that no body may laugh at bis neigh- 
bour. [ Exeunte 


SCENE Ifabella's Houſe. 
Carlos, wvith Frederick, and Victoria in man's cloaths. 


Car. You are the ſtrangeſt woman in the world, run 
zway from your father, and then ſcruple to marry the 
man you ran to! | 

Vit. That will admit of a ſeruple, fir. 

Fred. Don't you believe I love you? 

Vis. O, yes, fir, your preſent inclination may be good, 
| believe: but that preſent inclination how long will it 
laſt, I beſeech you? 

Fred. There's a queſtion for a lover indeed ! 

Jid. When that begins to tire, as every thing is the 
worſe for the wearing, they ſay, how many huſbandly 
reflections will you have upon the matter! you will find 
out a thouſand pretty things you could have done with 
my portion; but not one civil thing with my perſon, 
without it ; the woman, that plays the fool my way, in 
running from her friends, muſt have more than ſhe can 
carry about her, to be welcome long in a place; and 
marriage is only for life, they ſay. | 

Fred. | gad, ſhe's in the right on't. [ Afedes 

Car. What can you ſay to this, Frederick ? | 

Vid. Nay, he can ſay more than I can believe, I aſſure 
you: but I won't put him to the expence of his conſei- 
ence, When I ſee which way my brother's plot works 
upon my father, 1 ſhall be able to tell you more of my 
mind. In the mean time I have the privilege of my diſ- 
guiſe, to be at the entertainment of this wedding. 

Fred. But you'll get fuch a habit of wearing the 
breeches | 

Vd. When you get me out of 'em, you mult keep me 
out of 'em; that will be your way I believe; not, but if 

Ls | you 
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you care for a ſecurity, you have a pretty good one upon 
me. 

Fred, As how pray ? 

Vid. Why, I have done too much with you, to do any 
thing with any body elſe; I ſhan't be twice run away 
with, I warrant you. 

Fred. I dare rely upon you [ Exit Victoria. 
Now, Carlos, every thing's to your mind. 

Car. I have taken a great deal of pains to bring it 
about. The ſeverity of my fiſter's widowhood was 
the only bar to my hopes in favour of her ſon. 

Fred. This marriage has removed that. 

Car. And ruin'd 'em for ever with my father. 

Fred. Row will you be able to thank 'em for the 
ſervice they have done you ? 

Car. The ſervice pays itſelf: we are all pleas'd, I ſhould 
have viſited 'em with an Epitbalamium, to bleſs their en. 
deavours; but I have a ſopnet is pretty well to the pur. 
poſe. Strike up boys Tis not much matter now, 
whether by brother be alive, or no. [ Afide, 


1 Enter Victoria. 
Jia. No news of the bride or bridegroom yet? 
Car. We are going to ſummon 'em. 
Vie. By this time, I ſuppoſe, they may be glad of a 
handſome excuſe to be rid of one another. 


ASONG, ſet by Mr. Purcell, and ſung by Mrs, 
Hoag jon, 


I, 


HE danger is over, the battle is paſt, 
The nymph had her fears, but ſhe wentur'd at laſt ; 
She try'd the enct unter, and when it was dont, 
She ſmil'd at ber folly, and ound ſhe had won. 
By her eyes aue diſcover the bride has been pleas'd ; 
Her bluſhes become her, her paſſion is eas'd ; 
She diſſimbles her iy, and affets to look down ; 


If fbe fight, "tis for ſarrow "tis ended fo ſoon, 


Appear 


LD 2 


. 


The INNOCENT ADULTERY; 227 


X 1 113 & , a } 
II. 


Appear all you wirgins, both aped and younp, 

11 you, who Ts carry'd ibg $a ns. FN L | 
Who ba ve loft precious lime, and you who are Ling, 
Betray'd by your fears between doubting and chuſing 5 
Draw nearer, and learn what will ſitle ycur mind; 
You'll find yourſelves happy, when once you are kind, 

1 Do but wiſely reſolve the ſweet venture to run, 

25 Yowll feel the loſs little, and much te be won. 


Villeroy enters to them. 


he Vil. Who's there? my Carlos Frederick! O my friends! 
Let me embrace you ; welcome, welcome all. 
14 W What ſhall I ſay to you, that may expreſs 
n. My thanks for this good morrow ? at a time 
Ir- Car. Fred, We came to wiſh you joy, —-— 
; Vil. I have it ſure ; | 
{e, All that this life can give me; he muſt be 
More than a man who c#n be happier. 
I am ſo much tranſported with the thoughts 
Of what I am, I know not what I do. 
My Jabella ! but poſſeſſing her, 
a MW Who would not loſe-himſelf? you'll pardon me 
Oh! there was nothing wanting to my ſoul, 
But the kind wiſhes of my loving friends; 
$, And now I have you to rejoice with me. 
Where are my ſervants ? ; 
Gentlemen, this purſe will tell you that I thank you. 
[To the mufit. 
Where, where are you? [To his Servants 
Are my friends invited? is every thing in order ? 
You cannot be too buſy in your care. 
Pray put on your beſt looks, as well as cloaths. 
Gold, that does every thing, ſhall make you ſmile z- 
Carry an invitation in your face, 3 
To every one you ſee, no matter who. 


PII double all your wages; 2000S appear . 
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Within theſe walls, but plenty, mirth, and love; 
An univerſal face of joy, and love. 
Fred. Why this is wonderful, 
Fil. O when you all get wives, and ſuch as mine, 
(If ſuch another woman can be found) 
You will rave too, doat on the dear content, 
And prattle in their praiſe, out of all bounds; 
No matter what tne fools of form ſhall ſay, 
Let 'em believe us mad; we'll pity them, 
And their dull want of knowing how to love. 
Car. If you would talk calmy, and come to particu- 
lars, we might be the better for the ſtory. 
Vil. Particulars! how ? which way ſhall I try 
To utter my full bliſs ? *tis in my head, 
*Tis in my heart, and takes up all my ſoul: 
The labour of my fancy, and too valt 
A birth of joy, to be diſclos'd fo ſoon. 
Imagination muſt devour itſelf. 
About ſome twelve months hence, I may begin 
To ſpeak plain ſenſe; and then I'll tell you all. 
Vid. This matrimony would be a heav'nly thing, if 
the firſt night would laſt always, | 
Vil. Sir, I muſt beg your pardon: pray forgive me 
I did not ſee you ſooner —— 
A pretty gentleman 
Car. A friend of ours, 
Jil. Who is he? 
Vid. Sir, I am one, juſt upon the precipice of marry- 
ing; and come here to try whether I like the condition 
in my friends, before I venture on't myſelf. 
Vil. O fir; you can't do better: 
I ſhall make converts of you all in time, 
[Servant gives him a letter. 
Car. He does not know you. 
Vid. Pm glad on't; *twould lay a reſtraint upon me, 
if he did, which I have no mind to at preſent, | 
Fred. He might take the privilege of a relation, per- 
haps, to cenſure your conduct. | 
Vie. That is to ſay, you would if you durſt : but when 
I marry you, P11 give you leave. 


Car. 
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Car. Does Villeroy know of Fabian's plot upon his fa- 
ther ? | 

Frid. Les; and approves of it, for the good of the fa- 
mily : that was the chief reaſon of inviting him. 

Vil. Ualucky accident! my brother the archbiſhop ' 
of Malines, intending for Bruxelle, is taken deſperate- 
ly ill; my letter preſſes me to be with him to-night, It 
muſt be ſo, 

Fred. Tis hard indeed 

Car. To leave your bride ſo ſoon. 

Fil. But having the poſſeſſion of my love, 
Lam the better able to ſupport 
This abſence, in the hopes of my return, 

Car. Your ſtay will be but ſhort ? 

Vil, It will ſeem long. 
What ſay you to ſome cooling wines, or fruit, 
Till the bride's dreſs'd ? 

Fred. We wait upon you. 
Vil. Frederick, I hear you are a bridegroom too: 
You're a bold man to marry my couſin Victoria, 
Without her father's leave : 
But we'll take pains to make up all again. Exeunt. 


Enter Sampſon, and Nur/+, 


Sam. Ay, marry nurſe, here's a maſter indeed! he'll 
double our wages for us! if he comes on as faſt with 
my lady, as he does with her ſervants, we are all in 
the way to be well pleas'd. 

7 Nurſe. He's in a rare humour; if ſhe be in as good a 
one — | | 
Sam. If ſhe be, marry, we may e'en ſay, they have 
depot it upon one another. | 
; Nurſe, Well ! why don't you go back again to your old 
count ? you thought your throat cut, I warrant you, to be 
turn'd out of a nobleman's ſervice. 
Sam, For the future, I will never ſerve in a houſe, 
ere the maſter or miſtreſs of it lies fingle : they are 
out of humour with every body, when they are not 
oed themſelves, Now this going to bed — 
| makes 
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makes every thing go well: there's mirth, and money 
ſtirring about, when thoſe matters go as they ſhould dy, 

Nate. Indeed a good bed-fellow, Sampſon —— 

Sam. Ah nurſe! a good bed-fellow is a very goof 
thing, and goes a great way—— but, what now my lad) 
is marry*d, I hope we ſhall have company come to the 
houſe: there's ſomething always eoming from one gen. 
tleman, or other, upon thoſe occaſions, if my lady love 
company. 

Nurſe. Od' ſo, my maſter! we muſt not be ſeen. [Fit 


Enter Villeroy and Fabian. 


Vil. You ſay *tis innocent ? 

Fab. Only a ſleeping dravght, to make him forget 
ſome of his ill humours : when it works, he'll be though 
to have tipled too much, that's all: I'll remove him with 
as little trouble, as poſſible. 

Fil. Is he coming? ä | 

Fab. He's below; PII way-lay him with a bottle in x 
corner, and give him his doſe before you ſee him. 

Vil. That as you pleaſe. Pray tell the company 


The bride will wait upon 'em [Fabian gres out 


Labella. | 
Enter Ifabella. 


My I/atella! O the joy of heart! 
That | have leave at laſt to call you mine. 
When I give up that title to the charms 
Of any other wiſh, be nothing mine. 
Bot let me look upon you! view you well: 
This is a welcome gallantry indeed; 
I durſt not aſk, but it was kind to grant. 
Juſt at the time: difpenſing with your dreſs 
Upon our bridal-day. 
La. Black might be ominous 
F would not bring ill luck along with me. 
Vil. O! if your melancholy thoughts could change 
With ſhifting of your dreſs —— time has done cures 
Incredible, this way, and may again, 


TI 
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y WI Tis ſomething that the face of heav'n appears, 
d, WW Darken'd, and hid ſo long in mourning vells : 
When breaking clouds divide, they make a way 
ol WT For the bright ſun to ſmile upon the day. 
Ia. I cou'd have wiſh'd, if you had thought it fit, 
the Our marriage had not been fo public. 
en. il. Do not you grudge me my exceſs of love; 
ve That was a cauſe it could not be conceal'd ; 
| Beſides *twould injure the opinion 
ai. 1 have of my good fortune, having you; 
And leſſen it in other people's thoughts, 
Buſy on ſuch occaſions to enquire, 
Had it been private. 
ol //a. I have no more to ſay, 


Emer Carlos, Frederick, Victoria, other men and women, 


Vil. Our friends too, who come into the ſupport 
Of our bad fortune, have an honeſt right, 
in la better times, to ſhare the good with us. | 
Car. We come to claim that right, to ſhare your joy. 
Fred. To wiſh you joy; and find it in ourſelves ; 
out For a friend's happineſs reflects a warmth, | 
A kindly comfort, into every heart 
That is not envious. 
Vil. He muſt be a friend, 
Who is not envious of a happineſs 
do abſolute as mine; but if you are 
(As I have reaſon to believe you are) 
Concern'd for my well-being, there's the cauſe: 
Thank her for what I am, and what muſt be. 
Vidt. Is not this better than lying alone, madam ? 
Car. You'll take my advice another time, ſiſter. 
Fred. You ladies are hard to be perſuaded to pleaſe 
yourſelves: but you know when you are well, I hope. 
Car. When you are well pleas'd he means, fiſter, You 
ae a judge, and within the degrees of compariſon, hav- 
ge Wig had a huſband before. . [Ifa, turns away. 
Fil. Carlos, what have you done? A rifing {mile 
*ole from her thoughts, juſt red'ning on her cheek, 


J ud you have daſnt it. 
Car. 
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Car. I am ſorry for't. | 
Vil. My beſt friends will forgive me, when I own 
J muſt prefer her peace to all the world. 
Pray let us bury every thing that's paſt ; 
Look forward to the kindly coming hour, 
I have a proſpett of ſufficient joy; 
Would. you had all, to entertain your hopes, 
And draw you on to everlaſting love, | 


Enter Fernando, Julia and Fabian, 


Fern. Why, fo, ſo, all goes well | ſee ; Wiſh you joy, 
couſin, I am an old fellow, but I muſt ſalute you 
bride. [K. es ber.] A fine woman truly! I have had tw 
or three glaſſes to her health already : I deſign to be we 
ry merry, ha. 

Vil. Why, fo you ſhall, couſin; fill ſome wine. 

[To Servants, 

Fern, Why, that's well ſaid ; fill ſome wine. But ore 
word with you 


Jul. | did not know you at firſt. | , 
ie. It my father does not, I ſhall have the pleaſure ede 
teazing him. * 
wh: 


Jul. Your brother has taken care that he ſhall knoy 
nobody. d 
Fern. Tf you had conſulted me, I could have told you— a 
Vil. What, couhn ? j 
Fern. Why, that there goes a great deal of pains to ] 
2p a handſome wife to one's ſelf ; remember ] told you | 
0. 
Vil. Take care of your own, couſin. 
Fern. Why, that* true too—[ Sees Victoria a1 Julia.] 
Where are you? how! what have you to do with thi . 
gentlewoman, friend ? 
Vit. I would have ſomething to do with her, if you 
would let us alone. | | 
Fern. Tis pity to diſturb you indeed. 
Vie. Gad ſo, fir, | beg your pardon — 
| | [ Bowing 10 Fernando. 
Fern. No harm done in the leaſt, fir. 
Fia. You look like a Civil perſon —— 


| Firth 
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Fern. O, a very civil perſon. | 
Ji. You may have an intereſt in the lady, to ſpeak a 
bood word for me. f f 
Fern. Why, ſo I may; I may ſpeak a good word for 
you indeed. But for your comfort, I can tell you, ſhe 
has the grace never to mind what I ſay to her. 
Vid. Then do me the courteſy to leave us together, 
and I ſhall be able to ſpeak for myſelf, 
Fern. I never doubted it. | 
Vid. I ſuppoſe you may be her grandfather ; *tis your 
joy, buſineſs, you know, to provide for your family, 
on Fern. And why her grandfather, pray! 
o Vid. Becauſe you look to be about thoſe years of diſ- 
ye etion. i 9 
"WW 7:72. Come, you are an idle companion, to talk at this 
nte to my wife, and before my face too. 
1% Via. How, fir, your wife! is ſhe your wife, fir ? 
one Fern, 1 am her huſband, fr. _, b 
Vid. I beg your pardon again, ſir; I was in hopes— 
Fern. I know you were; you were in hopes to make 
e of Mme a cuckold : But yon are an impudent fellow for your 
hopes; and ſo get you gone about your buſineſs, Ha! 
oy Wvhat's the matter with me)) | 
Jul, Why, huſband, what's the matter ? 
Fern. I am fo drowſy all on the ſudden —— [Yawns. 
Vil. The glaſs ſtays for you, Fernando. | 
0 Fern. Vil drink no more. Wife, let us go home. 
yOu Fred. One glaſs to the bride, fir. | | 
Fern. O, are you there? You have a daughter of mine 
in keeping, I take it; wiſh you joy of her. [ Yawns. 
3. Fred. Your wiſhes will go a great way to't, fir. 
his Fern. No farther; [7awns] they will go no farther I 
tell you. Wife, wife, let us be going, wife. SureI am 
-0u Wenchanted —— Laus. 
Vil. Come, come, Fernando, you will take your daugh- 
ter into fayour, I know. 
Fern, Pray give me leave [Yawns. 
20, Car. To depart in peace. 
Fern, What I ought todo—[ Yawns and falls into a chair. 
Fig. We ſhall know when he riſes, TP 
Vil. 
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il. I leave you to conſider it 
Fred. Upon his pillow, 
Fern, Wife, wife, come along with me. 
Fab. VIltake care of my father; take no notice, bu 
come as ſoon as you can to me. 
[Fabian has Fernando carry'd off in a thai, 
Car. Now, madam, I may take cate of you, [To Jula 
Fred. What have we here? 
Vil. Something is well meant: 
Let us receive it ſo, Pray fit, my friends, 


An Entertainment of dancing; after which a Song ſent 
by an unknown Hand, {ct by Mr. Henry Purcel, aui 
ſung by Mrs. 4yiif, 


I. 


T figh'd and own'd my love: 
Nor did the fair my paſſion diſapprove t 
A ſoft engaging air, 
Not ofien apt to cauſe deſpair, 
D.clar'd ſhe gave attention to my pray'r. 
She ſeem'd to pity my diſtreſs, 
And I expetted nothing leſs, J 
Than what her every look does now confeſs. 


II. 


6 But, oh, her change deflroys E, 
The charming preſped of my promis'd joys # 
She's rubb'd of every grate 
That argu'd pity in her face, 
And cold, forbidding frowns, ſupply their place v] 
But while ſbe ſtriwer to chill defire, 


Her brighter eyes ſach warmth inſpire, ' b 
She checks the flame, but cannot quench the fire. 
Vil. You have not minded this poor pageantry. i 


Ja. I minded what you ſaid; you are to leave me: 
I'm ſorry for the cauſe. | 
Fil. O could I think, 


Could I perſuade mylelf, that your concern 


For 
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a, 
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For me, or for my abſence, had employ'd you 
But you are all poſſeſs'd another way, 
| ſhall be jealous of this rival, grief, 
That you indulge; it fits ſo near your heart, 
There is not room enough for mighty love. 


[ Servant whiſpers Vil. 
We come. You, Carlos, 


Will a& a brother's part, till my return, 

And be the guardian here, All, all 1 have, 

That's dear to me, I give up to your care. 

Our dinner calls upon us: would I had 

An enterrainment that could ſpeak my joy, 

And thanks to this kind N = on. 

Long ſuffering lovers would conſent to ſtay, 

For the reward of ſuch a night and day. 

[Exeunt, Carlos leading the bride, 


* — ha we 


ACT IV. SCENE I. 


SCENE, The Monaſtery burying-place, | Fernando”; 
tomb; Jacqueline, with others, are/s'd for proceſſion, . 


Euter Fabian, 4vith Carlos, Julia, Frederick, and Victoria: 


Fab. E ſatisfied, and expect the conſequence ; if I 
don't anſwer your expectations, never rely 
upon me for a miracle again, | 
Jul. Ol! but this is carrying the jeſt too far; he has 
beaten him like a dog. 
Vid. Where have you buried him? 
Fab. This is his tomb. | 
Car. Then here lies an honeſt fellow, who (if his 
wife would have heard reaſon) might have been a cuck- 
old, and conſequently gone to heav'n, * 
Jul. But now he's buried, *tis too late, you know, to 
think of ſending him that way. | 
Car, 


236 The FATAL MARRIAGE; or 


Car. O virtue! virtue! what an enemy art thou to 3 
woman's good inclinations ! 

Jul. A troubleſome companion indeed, if one kney 
how to be honeſtly rid on't ; can you adviſe me? 

Car, Nay, take your own way ; you are paſt adviſing, 
it ſeems; for a woman to play the hypocrite, and coun- 
terfeit virtue, when ſhe has it not, is a very common 
thing, 

Tal, But to play the hypocrite, the wrong way! 

Car. To pretend to be a woman of pleaſure, and not 
have the benefit of the character 

Jul. Is what, it ſeems, you are not acquainted with, 
But for the future, fir, you may believe there are women, 
who won't be provok'd to injure their huſbands, 


Enter a Servant. 
Serv. Sir, there's a letter for you at home: The meſ. I. 
ſenger will deliver it nobody, but yourſelf, pu 


Car. How? I muſt look about me then, I'II go with I co 


Jou. [Exit witb the Servant. kt 


Jag. Sir, fir, I think I hear him ſtir in the tomb. 4 
5 [A noiſe in the tomb, 

Fab. We'll be within call, Jaguelin, begin as ſoon a fo 

you pleaſe, [ Jaquelin aeitb others finging in proceſſon. ). 
Fernando puſhes off the tomb tone, and flare: about, 

Fern. Heigh ho! where am I now ! who are you? what I fi 
wou'd you have with me? ha! 

Jag. Bleſs us! what do I ſee ! appropinguate in nomini—W Þ 
| Fern. O good fir! have a care of your — words; you ti 
may raiſe the devil before you're aware of it; | have hal f 
too much of his company already. | 

Jag. Avaunt, ſpeak I conjure thee, if thou art the devil, 

Fern, Ol no, fir, I am none of the devil; though | 
have ſeen him very lately. 0 

Jay. What art thou? 

Fern. Truly that's a very hard queſtion at preſent; 
when I was in the land of the living, my name was Fr 
nando, an old, jealous, covetous fellow; but what J am in 
this country, whether J am Fernando, or no—— | 


Jag. 
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Jag. Fernando! ſave thee Fernando! what, coming 
out of thy grave! | 

Fern. From whence Jam coming, or whither I am go- 
ing, I can't tell you; but I have been in very bad com- 
pany I remember ; | have ſeen the devil. 

Jag. Our prayers are heard; we have been faſting, 


and praying thee out of  purgatory, ever fince thou wert 
buried, 


Fern. Buried! have I been buried too? 


rot Jag. And now coming by thy grave in proceſſion, 


what a miracle is wrought for thee, to bring thee to life 
ch, again! | 
en, 1 9 Nay, if F am alive again, 'tis a miracle, that's 
certain; but are you ſure I am alive? 
Jag. Why, don't you find you are alive ? 
Fern, Alas! fir, I have been ſo often miſtaken of late, 
elf. don't know what to ſay to't; I thought Iwas alive in 
purgatory; and ſtood in't a good while: but there's no 
vith MW contending with the devil in his own dominions you 
ant, know; 1 was forc'd to confeſs myſelf, at laſt, as dead as 
a herring. | 
mb, Jag. O Fernando! be thankful for a good wife and 
na3 I fon ; they have ſhewn themſelves ſo, in their ſorrow for 
ron, you, ever ſince you were bury'd. 


b 


out. Fern, Ay, ay, I heard of em; how have they done 


phat I inc? I left 'em? 
Jag. They have made a hard ſhift; their ſorrow is 
— pretty well over now; but *twas a great while before 
you © they were to be comforted ; a great while indeed before 
had they could be perſuaded to forget you; but we mult live 
by the living, you know. 
evil, Fern. That's very true, 
ph | Jag. Your ſon Fabian, upon your death, was releas'd 
out of the monaſtery; it had been a pity, you know, 
tat a good eſtate ſhould have wanted an heir. | 
ent; Fern. Ay, ſo it had indeed. 
Fer- Jag. Yours was a very good one, I hear, | 
m in Fern. So, ſo; competent, and enough for me; as it is, 
[ ſhall be glad to enjoy it a little longer I ves 1 
| than 


O09 i — — — oo ons — — — — — — 
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thank you, fir, for bringing me to it again. But 

wife, is my dear wife well? You know her too? 
Jag. She has had a great many 2 offers, ſince jou 

death; and truly *wwas very much for a young widoy 


to refuſe em; but ſhe reſolves neyer to marry again. her 
Fern. Alack-a-day ! I am beholden to her what 
Jag. They ſay you were jealous of her mi 
Fern, Indeed I am, very much beholden to her. you 
Jag. That you were extremely jealous. 7 
Fern. Alas! alas! I do confeſs it; I was an old ſod; 7 


and ſhe was too good for me: but if I ever ſee her lam 


gain ; wor! 
Jag. Here they come, your virtuous wife, and ſon; gate 
pray learn to value 'em. : Fre 
Enter Fabian, Julia, Frederick, and Vigo. i 

Fab. Is't poſſible! fam 
Jul. What! riſen from the dead! 1 
Fab. May I believe my eyes? we 
Fern. Ay, ay, you may believe your eyes. 1 


Jul. The very ſhroud my huſband was bury'd in! ma 
Fern. The very ſame, the very ſame ; pray help me out arc 
on't, as ſoon as you can, for Ilook but oddly, I believe. 
Fab. Well enough truly, fir, for a man that has been 
bury'd. You look well enough, but you ſmell a little oi th: 
the place you come from, that I muſt own to you, 
[Fernando /mell; hin sil. 
Fern. Nay like enough, tho“ I don't perceive it myſelf 
but have I been bury'd long enough to ſtink then? 
Fab. Fie, fir, ſtink! you don't poſitively ſtink ; you 
have only an earthy ſavour, or ſo, with lying in tle 
grave without eating ; that's all I believe. 
Fern. Nay, when I was alive, my breath was none of 


the beſt, eſpecially from an empty ſtomach. | d 
Fab. A day or two more had made it intolerable. t 
Fern. Ah, wife ! I have ſuffer'd a great deal upon your | 

account — | 


Jul. Alas! upon my account! 


Fern. Upon the account of my jealouſy ; but : a 
; | ery 
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err'd eit: jealouſy is a damnable fin there, I ſhall never 
he jealous more. 
Jal. Tis well it has wrought that cure upon you. 
Fern. Nay, you ſhall henceforward go when and 
here you pleaſe; come when, and how you pleaſe ; ſay 
what, and to whom you pleaſe ; and in fine, if you have 
mind to be reveng'd of me, you ſhall make me what 
you pleaſe; and that I'm ſure will pleaſe you. 

Jul. Leave that to me, hufband. 
Fern. Fabian, you lock melancholy ; don't be ſorry that 
lam alive again: you have ſome friends in the other 
world, that put me in mind of you: I'll ſettle half my e- 


Frederick ! you marry'd my daughter, I remember, 
Vii. Indeed, fir, I had more grace than to diſpoſe of 


myſelf without your conſent; and more reſpect for your 


family, than to marry any man without a portion. 


Fred. If you pleaſe to give a bleſſing to our endeavours, 


we have agreed upon the point to make you a grandfather. 
Fern. Why that's well ſaid : you have my conſent; 

marry her, and I'll give her a portion; but be ſure you 

Out BY are as good as your word, FF 

ve, Fred, In what, fir ? 

een Fern. In making me a grandfather: I am ſo over joy'd 

e off that I am alive again, I care not how many children I 
have to provide for. 

%% Via. You fee the fruits of jealouſy. | 

(ell 7:24. 11 keep out of purgatory, I warrant you, 

Fern, O don't name it, good ſon in-law : 1] ſhall never 
youll get it out of my mind; that's certain. Come, my dear 
tel wiſe, and children, I owe my deliverance to your inter- 

ceſion and piety 3 ſince you have brought me to life 


e ol gain, you ſhall have no cauſe, for the future, to wiſh me 


dead : ſome fifty years hence I may be contented to go 
to heav'n, without calling by the way, 

dur In the mean time, huſbands who doubt my ſtory, 
May find in jealouſy their purgatory. [Exeunt, 


SCENE, 


late upon you in preſent ; and when I die——who's that, 
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SCENE, be Street. 
Biron and Belford juft arrie/d. 


Bir. The longeſt day will have an end: we are uf 
home at laſt, 
Bel. We have got our legs at liberty; and liberty 
home, where'er we go: tho' mine lies moſt in Znglaw, 
Bir. Pray let me call this yours: for what J can com- 
mand in Bruxelles, you ſhall find your own, I hates 
father here, who perhaps, after ſeven years abſence, aut 
coſting him nothing in my travels, may be glad to ut, 
me. You know my ſtory — [| Knocks at th: dm 
How does my beard become me ? om 
Bel. Juſt as you would have it, 'tis natural, and nll 5 
your own. $4 
Bir. To-morrow you ſhall be ſure to find me here, »M \ 
early as you pleaſe, This is the houſe ; you have obſery (Man 
the ſtreet. b 
Bil. I warrant you; I han't many vifits to make, be. le 
fore I come to you. 
Bir To night I have ſome affairs, that will oblige me 
to be private. | 
Biel. A good bed is the privateſt affair, that I deſire to 
be engag'd in to-night ; your directions will carry me to 
my lodgings. : [ Exit 


Biron knocks again, Sampſon enters to him, 


Sam. Who's there ? what would you have ? 
Bir. Is your lady at home, friend? 

Sam. Why, truly friend, it 1s my employment to an- 
ſwer impertinent queſtions : but for my lady's being at 4 
home, or no, that's juſt as my lady pleaſes. P 

Bir, But how ſhall I know, whether it pleaſes her or no? 

Sam Why, if you'll take my word for it, you may 


carry your errand back again; ſhe never pleaſes to ſee 
any body at tl is time of night, that ſhe does not know; 1 
and by the length of your beard, you may be grown out 1 


of her remembrance, 
Zi, 
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Bir. But I have buſineſs; and you don't know how 
hat may pleaſe her. 

Sam, Nay, if you have buſineſs, ſhe is the beſt judge 
Whether your buſineſs will pleaſe her or no: therefore I 
vill proceed in my office, and know of my lady, whether 
r no ſhe is pleas'd to be at home, or no [Going 


Enter Nurſe to thin. 


Nurſe. Who's that you are ſo buſy withal ? methinks 
you might have found out an anſwer in fewer words: 
hut, Sampſon, you love to hear yourſelf prate ſometimes, 
WV: well as your betters, that I muſe ſay for you. Let me 
ome to him; who wou'd you ſpeak with? 
Bir. 1 you, miſtreſs, if you can help me to ſpeak 
p your lady. ; 
Nurſe. Yes, fir, I can help you, in a Civil way: but 
an nobody do your buſineſs but my lady? 
Bir. Not ſo well: but if you'll carry her this ring, 
be. he'll know my buſineſs better. 
Nurſe, There's no love-letter in it, I hope: you lobk 

me Mike a civil gentleman z in an boneſt way I may bring you 

m anſwer. | [Exit Nur/e. 
e toll Bir. My old nurſe, only a little older! they ſay the 
e tongue grows always; mercy on me! then her's is {even 
*xit Wears longer, fince | left her. Yet there's ſomething in 
theſe ſervants folly pleaſes me: the cautious conduct of 
the family appears, and ſpeaks in their impertinence. 
Well, miſtreſs ——— 


Nurſe rtturts. 


g at Narſe, I have deliver'd your ring, fir ; pray heav'a 
jou bring no bad news along with you, | 
no! MW Vir. Quite contrary, I hope. 
may Nurſe. Nay, I hope ſo too; but my lady was very 
fee nuch ſurpris'd when I gave it her. Sir, Iam but a ſer- 
ow; ant as a body may ſay, but if you'll walk in, that I may 
out kot the doors, for we keep very orderly Jiours, I can 
how you into the parlour, aud help you to an anſwer, 
D, krhaps, as ſoon as thoſe that are wiſer. [ Excunt, 
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SCENE, = Bed-chanber, 


A woman ſervant ſpreading a table. 


Enter Iſabella, 


La. I've heard of witches, magick ſpells, and charms, 
That have made nature ſtart from her old courſe ; 


The ſun has been eclips'd, the moon drawn down 


From her career, ſtill paler, and ſubdu'd 

To the abuſes of this under world: 

Now I believe all poſſible, This ring, 

This little ring, with necromantic force, 

Has rais'd the ghoſt of pleaſure to my fears ; 

Conjur'd the ſenſe of honour, and of love, 

Into ſuch ſhapes, they fright me from myſelf : 

I dare not think of them —— Servant goes cut, 
I'll call you when I want you. | 


Enter Nur ſe. 


Nurſe. Madam, the gentleman's below. 

La. I had forgot, pray let me ſpeak with him. 
| [ Exit Nurſe. 
This ring was the firſt preſent of my love 
To Biron, my firſt huſband : I muti bluſh 
To think I have a ſecond : -Biron dy'd 
(Still to my loſs) at Caray ; there's my hope. 
O! Col live to hope that he dy'd there! 
It muſt beſo: he's dead; and this ring left 
By his laſt breath, to ſome known, faithful friend, 
To bring me back again. [Biron intreduc'd, Nurſe retires. 
That's all I have to truft to 
My fears were woman's: I have view'd him all: 
And let me, let me 1 it to myſelf, 5 
1 live again, and rife but from his tomb. 


Bir. Have you forgot me quite ? 
La. Forgot you! 
Bir Then tarewell my diſguiſe, and my misfortunes. 
My Jabella? a g 
He goes to ber, ſbe ſhrieks, and falls into a jon 
74 
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Ja. Ha! 
Bir. O! come again: 

Thy Biron ſummons thee to life and love; 

Once I had charms to wake thee. 

Thy once lov'd, ever loving huſband calls: 

Thy Biron ſpeaks to thee, 

1/a. My huſband ! Biron ! 
Bir, Exceſs of love, and joy, for my return, 

Has over-power'd her l was to blame 

To take thy ſex's ſoftneſs unprepar'd : 

But ſinking thus, thus dying in my arms, 

This extaſy has made my welcome more 

Than words could fay.: words may be counterfeit, 

Falſe coin'd, and current only from the tongue, 

Without the mind; but paſſion's in the ſoul, 

And always ſpeaks the heart. 

Ja. Where have I been? Why do you keep him from me? 

I know his voice: my life upon the wing, 

Hears the ſoft lure that brings me back again. 

'Tis he himſelf, my Biron, the dear man! 

My true lov'd huſband ! do I hold you faſt, 

Never to part again? can I believe it? 

Nothing but you could work ſo great a change. 

There's more than life itſelf in dying here: 

IfI muſt fall, 'tis welcome in theſe arms. 

Bir, Live ever in theſe arms. 
[/a. But pardon me, 

Excuſe the wild diſorder of my ſoul : 

The firange, ſurpriſing joy of ſeeing you, 

Of ſeeing you again; diſtracted me 
Bir. Thou everlaſting goodneſs ! 
La. Anſwer me: 

What hand of providence has brought ycu back 

To your own home again? O ſatisfy . - 

Th' impatience of my heart: I long to know 

The ſtory of your ſufferings. You wou'd think 

Your pleaſures ſufferings, ſo long remov'd 

From 1/abel/a's love: but tell me all, 

Fer every thought confounds me. 

Bir. My beſt life; at leiſure, all. 
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| Ja. We thought you dead; kill'd at the ſiege of Cang, 
Bir, There I fell among the dead: 

But hopes of life reviving from my wounds, 

*I was preſerv'd, but to be made a ſlave. 

IT often writ to my bard father, but never had 

| An anſwer, 1 writ to thee too 
| 


La. What a world of woe 
Had heen prevented, but in hearing from you ! 
Bir. Alas thou could'ſt not help me. 
1/a. You do not know how much I cou'd ha' done; 
At leaſt, I'm ſure I cou'd have ſuffer'd all : 
| ] wou'd have fold myſelf to ſlavery, 
| Without redemption; giv'n up my child, 
| The deareſt part of me, to baſeſt wants 
| Bir, My little boy ! 
| La. My life, but to have heard 
| You were alive which now too late I find. [Af 
| Bir, No more, my love! complaining of the paſt, 
| We loſe the preſent joy: 'tis over- price 
Of all my pains, that thus we meet again, 
I have a thouſand things to ſay to thee—— 
1/a. Wou'd I were paſt the hearing. [Aldi. 
Bir. How does my child, my boy ? my father too, 
I hear, he is living ſtill. 
La. Well both, both well: 
And may he prove a father to your hopes; 
'Tho? we have found him none, 
Bir, Come, no more tears. 
1/a. Seven long years of ſorrow for your loſs, 
Have mourn'd with me 
Bir. And all my days behind 
Shall be employ'd in a kind recompence 
For thy afflictions Can't I ſee my boy? 
Ja. He's gone to bed: I'll have him brought to you. 
Bir. To-morrow I ſhall ſee him; I want reit 
Myſelf, after my weary pilgrimage. 
La. Alas! what ſhall I get for you? 
Bir. Nothing but reſt, my love! to-night I would not 
Be known, if poſſible, to your family; | 
I ſee my nurſe is with you; her welcome 
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Would be tedious at this time; 
To- morrow will do better. 


La. I'll difpoſe of her, and order every thing 
As you would have it. 


means 

To make this wond'rous goodneſs ſome amends ; 
And let me then forget her, if I can! N 
O! the deſerves of me much more than! 

Can loſe for her, tho? I again could venture 

A father, and his fortune, for her love. 

You wretched fathers ! blind as fortune all! 

Not to perceive that ſuch a woman's worth 
Weighs down the portions you provide your ſons, 
What has ſhe, in my abſence, undergone ? 

I muſt not think of that; it drives me back 

Upon my ſelf, the fated cauſe of all. 


Iſabella returns. 


La. I have obey'd your pleaſure ; 
Every thing is ready for you. 
Bir. 1 can want nothing bere; poſſeſſing thee, 
All my defires have cafry*d to their aim 
Of happineſs ; there's no room for a wiſh, 
But to continue till this blefling to me. 
I know the way, my love, I ſhall ſleep ſound, 
Ja. Shall I help to undreſs you ? 
Bir. By no means ; 
I've been fo long a ſlave to others pride, 
To learn, at leaſt, to wait upon mylelf ; 
You'l} make haſte after w— 


My prayers! no, 1 muit ne'er pray again. 
Prayers have their bleſſings to reward our hopes: 
But I have nothing left to hope for more. 


What Heav'n cou'd give, I have enjoy'd ; but now 


The baleful planet riſes on my fate, 

And what's to come, is a long line of woe; 
Yet I may ſhorten it 

| promis'd him to follow=——him ! 
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[ Exit. 
Bir. Grant me but life, good Heav'n, and give the 


[Gees in. 
La. I'll but ſay my prayers, and follow you 
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Is he without a name? Biron, my huſband : 
To follow him to bed my huſband! ha! 
What then is Villeroy? but yeſterday 

That very bed receiv'd him for its lord; 

Yet a warm witneſs of my broken vows, 

To ſend another to uſurp his room. 

O Biron / hadſt thou come but one day ſooner, 
] wou'd have follow'd thee through beggary, 
Through all the chances of this weary life, 
Wander'd the many ways of wretchedneſs I 
With thee, to find a hoſpitable grave; - 
For that's the only bed that's left me now. [ Weeping, a 
— What's to be done for ſomething muſt be done. 

Two huſbands ! yet not one! by both enjoy'd, 4 
And yet a wife to neither! hold my brain—— | 
This is to live in common ! very beaſts, 


'That welcome all they meet, make juſt ſuch wives, ] 
My reputation! O, *twas all was left me ; 
The virtuous pride of an uncenſur'd life; 


Which the dividing tongues of Biron's wrongs, 

And Villerey's reſentments tear aſunder, 

To gorge the throats of the blaſpheming rabble. 

This is the beſt of what can come to-morrow, 

Zeſides old Baldwwin's triumph in my ruin. 

cannot bear it 

Therefore to-morrow. Ha! a lucky thought 

Works the right way to rid me of em all, 

All the reproaches, infamies, add ſcorns, 

That every tongue and finger will find for me. 

Let the juſt horror of my apprehenfions 

But keep me warm ——no matter what can come. 
Tis but a blow if it ſhould miſs my heart 

——— But every part is mortal to ſuch wounds. 

Yet I will ſee him firſt 

Have a laſt look to heighten my deſpair, 

And then to reſt for ever 


Going. 
Biron meets her. 


Bir. Deſpair! and reſt for ever! Jabella ! 
Theſe words are far from thy condition ; 


* 
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And be they ever ſo. I heard thy voice, 
And cou'd not bear thy abſence: come, my love! 
You have ſtaid long; there's nothing, nothing ſure 
Now to deſpair of in ſucceeding fate. 

La. I am contented to be miſerable, 
But not this way ; I've been too long abus'd, 
And can believe no more ; 
Let me ſleep on, to be deceiv'd no more. 

Bir. Look up, my love, I never did deceive thee, 
Nor ever can; believe thyſelf, thy eyes 
That firſt enflam'd, and lit me to thy love, 
Thoſe ſtars, that ſtill muſt guide me to my joys. 

Ja. And me to my undoing, I look round 
And find no path, but leading to the grave. 
Bir. I cannot underſtand thee, 

Ja. My good friends above, 
I thank 'em, have at laſt found out a way, 
To make my fortune perfect; having you, 
Ineed no more; my fate is finiſh'd here, 

Bir. Both our ill fates, I hope. | 

La. Hope is a lying, fawning flatterer, 
That ſhews the fair fide only of our fortunes, 
To cheat us eaſier into our fall; 
A truſted friend, who only can betray you; 
Never believe him more. If marriages 
Are made in heav'n, they ſhould be happicr. 
Why was I made this wretch ? 

Bir. Has marriage wade thee wretched ? 

Ja. Miſerable, beyond the reach of comfort. 

Bir. Do I live to hear thee ſay ſo? 

La. Why! what did l ſay? 

Bir, That ] have made thee miſerable, 

Ja. No: you are my only earthly happineſs, 
And my falſe tongue bely'd my honeſt heart, 
If it ſaid otherwile, 

Bir, And yet you ſaid, 
Your marriage made you miſerable, 

La. I know not what I ſaid: 
Pye ſaid too much, unleſs I could ſpeak all. 
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Bir. Thy words are wild; my eyes, my ears, my 
heart | 

Were all ſo full of thee, ſo much employ'd 

In wonder of thy charms, I could not find it; 

Now I perceive it plain 
Ja. You'll tell nobody [ Diftra&ed), 
Bir, Thou art not well. 
Tia. Indeed I am not ; I knew that before, 

But where's the remedy ? Si 
Bir. Reſt will relieve my cares: come, come, no more, 

I'll baniſh ſorrow from thee. ; 


hy ©, ey _ w_ 


La. Baniſh firſt the cauſe. | | H 

Bir. Heav'n knows how willingly, 

Ja. You are the only cauſe. | In 

Bir. Am I the cauſe ? the cauſe of thy misfortunes? B. 

Ja. The fatal innocent cauſe all my woes, 

Bir. Is this my welcome home ? this the reward Be 
Of all my miſeries, long labours, pains, At 
And pining wants of wretched ſlavery, _ W 
Which Pve out-liv'd, only in hopes of thee ? H. 
Am ] thus paid at laſt for deathleſs love ? T. 
And call'd the cauſe of thy misfortunes now ? Ar 


Ja. Enquire no more; *twill be explain'd too ſoon. C 
{She is going, Ar 
Bir, What! canſt thou leave me too? [| He fas l. Lil 


1/a. Pray let me go: | In 
For both our ſakes permit me W 
Bir. Rack me not with imaginations a 
Of things impoſſible Thou can'ſt not mean Th 


What thou haſt ſaid yet ſomething ſhe muſt mean 
» -—*T was madneſs all Compoſe thyſelf, my love! 
The fit is paſt; all may be well again, * 
Let us to bed. 

La. To bed! you've rais'd the ſtorm 
Will fever us for ever. O my Bron ! 
While I have life, ſtill I muſt call you mine: 
1 know Jam, and always was unworthy 
To be the happy partner of your love: 
And now mult never, never ſhare it more, 
But, oh! if ever J was dear to you, 


wy 
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As ſometimes you have thought me; on my knees, 
(The laſt time I ſhall care to be believ'd) 
beg you, beg to think me innocent, 
Clear of all crimes, that thus can baniſh me 
From this world's comforts, in my loſing you. 

Bir, Where will this end? 

Ja. The rugged hand of fate has got between 
Our meeting hearts, and thruſt *em from their joys. 
Since we muſt part 

Bir, Nothing ſhall ever part us. 

Ja. Parting's the leaſt that is ſet down for me: 
Heav'n has decreed, and we muſt ſuffer all. 

Bir. I know thee innocent; I know myſelf ſo, 
Indeed we both have been unfortunate ; 
But ſure misfortunes ne'er were faults in love. 

Ja. Oh! there's a fatal ſtory to be told; 
Be deaf to that, as heav'n has been to me! 
And rot the tongue that ſhall reveal my ſhame. 
When thou ſhalt hear how much thou haſt been wrong'd, 
How wilt thou curſe thy fond believing heart, 
Tear me from the warm boſom of thy love, 
And throw me like a pois'nous weed away. 
Can I bear that? bear to be curs'd and torn, 
And thrown out from thy family and name, 
Like a diſeaſe ? can I bear this from thee ? 
| never can; no, all things have their end. 
When I am dead, forgive and pity me. 
Bir, Yet ftay, if the ſad news at laſt muſt come, 


Thou art my fate, and beſt may ſpeak my doom. 
1 82 : [Exit after ber. 


2 


— — 3 ED Es — — —— 3 


Ar nens 


Enter Biron, Nurſe following ber. 
a | Know enough; th' important queſtion 
Of life or death, fearful to be reſolv'd, 
k clear'd to me: I ſee where it muſt end; 


M 5 And 


249 


250 The FaTal MARRIAGE; or, 


And need enquire no more 
Pen, ink, and paper, I muſt write a while, 
And then I'll try to reſt 
Poor 1/abella ! now I know the cauſe, 

The cauſe of thy diſtreſs, and cannot wonder 
That it bas turn'd thy brain, If I look back 
Upon thy loſs, it will diſtract me too. 

O, any curſe but this might be remov'd! 

But *twas the rancorous malignity 

Of all ill ſtars combin*d, of heav'n, and fate, 
To put it quite out of their mercies reach, 
To ſpeak peace to us: if they could repent, 
They cannot help us now. Alas! I rave: 
Why dol tax the ſtars, or heav*n, or fate? 
They are all innocent of driving us 

Into deſpair ; they have not urg'd my doom, 
My father, and my brother are my fates, 
That drive me to my ruin, They knew well 
F was alive; too well they knew how dear 
My Labell— O my wife no more! 

How dear hes love was to me 
With a malicious filent joy, ſtood by, 

And ſaw her give up all my happineſs, 

The treaſure of her beauty, to another. 

Stood by, and faw her married to another. 

O cruel father! and annatural brother! 

Shall I not tell you that you have undone me? 
] have but to accuſe you of my wrongs, 

And then to fall forgotten —— ſleep, or death, 
Sits heavy on me, and benumbs my pains: 
Either is welcome; but the hand of death 
Works always ſure, and belt can cloſe my eyes. 


[ Exit Biron. 


Enter Nurſe and Sampſon. 


Nurſe, Here's ſtrange things towards Samp/on : what 


will be the end of 'em, do you think? 


Sam. Nay, marry Nurſe, I can't ſee ſo far; but the 
law, I believe, is on Biron, the firſt huſband's fide. 
Nur/e. Ves; no queſtion, he has the law on his .. 


pray let me have 


to reſt! for ever. [ Exit Nurſi 


yet they ſtood, 
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Sam. For I have heard, the law ſays, a woman mult be 
a widow, all out ſeven years, before ſhe can marry again, 


according to law. 


Nurſe, Ay, ſo it does; and our lady has not been a 
widow altogether ſeven years. | 

Sam Why then, Nurſe, mark my words, and ſay I told 
you ſo; the man muſt have his mare again, and all will 
do well, 

Nur/e. But if our new maſter Villerey comes back 
again | 
wy tt Why, if he does, he is not the firt man that has 
had his wife taken from him. . 
| Nur/e. For fear of the worſt, will you go to the old 
count, defire him to come as ſoon as he can, there may 
be miſchief, and he is able to prevent it. 

Sam. Now you ſay ſomething ; now I take you, Nurſe, 
that will do well indeed: miſchief ſhould be prevented; 
a little thing will make a quarrel, when there's a woman 
in the way. I'll about it inſtantly [ Exeunt. 


SCENE drawn, ſbeaus Biron aſleep on a couch. 


Iſabella comes in to him. 


La. Aſleep ſo ſoon ! O happy! happy thou! 
Who thus can'ſt ſleep : I never ſhall ſleep more. 
If then to ſleep be to be happy, be 
Who ſleeps the longeſt, is the happieſt ; 
Death is the longeſt ſleep. O ! have a care, 3 
Miſchief will thrive apace. Never wake more; [To Bir. 
If thou didſt ever love thy Jabella, 
To- morrow muſt be dooms- day to thy peace. 
Ihe fight of him diſarms ev'n death itſelf. 
—— The ſtarting tranſport of new quick'ning life 
Gives juſt ſuch hopes; and pleaſure grows again 
With looking on him Let me look my laſt—— 
But is a look enough for parting love! 
Sure I may take a kiſs——where am I going! 
Help, help me, Yillersy /-—= mountains, and ſeas 

a M6 ͥ Divide 
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Divide your love never to meet my ſhame. 

[ Throws herje'f upon the floor,; after a fort pauſe, . 
raiſes herſelf upen ber elbou. 

What will this battle of the brain do with me! 

This little ball, this ravag'd province, long 

Cannot maintain The globe of earth wants room 

And food for ſuch a war ——t find Fm going —— 

Famine, plagues, and flames, . 

Wide waſte and deſolation, do your work 

Upon the world, and then devour yourſelves, 

— — The ſcene ſhifts faſt [She rj/cs.] and now *ns bet 
ter with me. 

Conflicting paſſions have at laſt unhing'd 

The great machine; the ſoul itſelf ſeem'd chang'd : 

O, 'tis a happy revolution here! 

The reas'ning faculties are all depos'd, 

Judgment, an] underſtanding, common ſenſe, 

Driv'n out, as t:aitors to the public peace. 

Now Fm rereng'd upon my memory, 

Her ſeat dug up, where all the images 

Of a long miſpent life, were rifin fill, 

To glare a ſid reflection of my crimes, 

And ſtab a conſcience through 'em : you are ſafe, 

You monitors of miſchief? what a change! 

Better and better ſtall ! this is the infant ſtate 

Of innocence, before the birth of care. 

My thoughts are ſmooth as the Elyfan plains 

Without a rub : the drowſy falling ſtreams 

Jnvite me to their flumbers. 

Would | were landed there—— [Sinks into à chair, 

What noiſe was that la knocking at the gate! 

It may be Yiller:z——no matter who. 

Bir. Come, {/abel/a, come 

La. Hark, I am calPd. 

Bir. You ſtay too long from me. 


Ja. A man's voice l in my bed! how eame he there? 
| [ Rijer, 


[Biron in @ dream. 


Nething but villainy in this bad world ; 

Coveting neighbours goods, or neighbours wives; 

Cuckolds or cuckold-makers every whete ; 
6 Here's 


A 
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Here's phyſick for your fever; L | 
[Draws a dagger, and goes backward to the couch. 
Breathing a vein 1s the only remedy. 
Why, at this rate, tis impoſſible for an 
Honeſt man to keep his wife to himſelf ; 
The trade muſt thrive they ſay 
If huſband's go to heav'n, 
Where do they go, that wy res a wy to try. p 
uft going to lab him, he riſes, ſhe knows him. 
What doI 42 e * [ Shrickss 
Bir. My J/ab:lla! arm'd! / 
Ia, Againſt my huſband's life! 
Who, but the wretch, moſt reprobate to grace, 
Deſpair ever harden'd for damnation, 
Could ink of ſuch a deed ! murder my huſband ! 
Bir. Thou did'ſt not think it. 
Ia. Madneſs has brought me to the gates of hell, 
And there has left me. O the frightful change 
Of my diſtractions! or is this interval 
Of reaſon, but to aggravate my woes; 
To drive the horror back with greater force 
Upon my ſoul, and fix me mad for ever ? 
Bir. Why doſt thou fly me ſo? 
Iſa. I cannot bear his fight ; diſtraction, come 
Poſſeſs me all, and take me to thyſelf; 
Shake off my chains, and haſten to my aid; 
Thou art my only cure=—like other friends, 
He will not come to my neceſſities; 
Then I muſt go to find the tyrant out 
Which is the neareſt way ?—— [ Running outs 
Bir, Poor 1/ab«la, ſhe's not in a condition 
To give me any comfort, if ſhe could; 
Loſt to herſelf; as quickly I ſhall be 
To all the world. Death had been moſt welcome, 
From any hand but hers ; ſhe never could 
Deſerve to be the executioner, | 
To take my life; nor I to fall by her. 
| Enter Nurſe. 
Nurſe. Sir, there's ſomebody at the door, muſt needs 
peak with you; he won't tell his name. 7 
Fo 


254 The FATAL MARRIAGE; or, 


. *Tis Bellford, 1 ſuppoſe; he little knows 


— —_—_—_ ——___—— — — 0 
— — 
= 1 


Bir. I come to him [Exit Nu. 


Of what has happen'd here; I wanted him, 


And muſt employ his friendſhip—— [Exi, 
SCENE changes to the flreet. Ti 
Carlos enters with three ruffians, on 
Car. A younger brother! I was one too long, In 
Not to prevent my being ſo again Tt 
We muſt be ſudden —— Younger brothers are Fi 
But lawful baſtards of another name, T 
Thruſt out of their nobility of birth Di 
And family, and tainted into trades, M 
Shall I be one of 'em? bow, and retire, A 
To make more room for the unwieldly heir 
To play the fool in? No. 
But how ſhall I prevent it! Biron comes 
To take poſſeſſion of my father's love; A 
Would that were all; there is a birth-right too 9 
That he will ſeize befides, if Biron lives L 
He will unfold ſome practices, which I 
Cannot well anſwer——therefore he ſhall die; \ 
This night muſt be diſpos'd of: I have means x 
That will not fail my purpoſe Here he comes. : 
Bir. Ha! am I beſet ? I live but to revenge me. ) 
[They ſurround him fighting ; Villeroy enters with tw Ml \ 
firvants, they reſcue bim; Carlos and his party ru, 


Biron very much wounded, one of Villeroy's /e. 
wants firuggling on the ground with one of the Rif- 
ans, 

Vil. How are you, fir ? mortally hurt, I fear. | 
Take care and lead him in. [ Biron /:d in by @ ſervant. 
Serv. Here's one of em. [Villeroy and ſervant /ecur 
him, 

Vil. O 'tis very well; I'll make you an example. 
[Thy lead bim in. 


SCENE 
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SCENE changes to the inſide of the houſe. 


Enter Iſabella. 


Ja. Murder my huſband ! O! I muſt not dare 
To think of living on ; my deſperate hand, 
In a mad rage, may offer it again 
Stab any where, but there. Here's room enough 
In my own breaſt, to act the fury in, 
The proper ſcene of miſchief. Villerey comes; 
Villerey and Biron come: O! hide me from em 
They rack, they tear; let em carve out my limbs, 
Divide my body to their equal claims : 
My ſoul is only Biron's; that is free, 
And thus I ftrike for him, and liberty. 

[Going to flab herſelf, Villeroy runs in, and prevents 
ber, by taking the dagger from ber. 

Vil. Angels defend and ſave thee! 
Attempt thy precious life ! the treaſury 
Of nature's ſweets ! life of my little world ! 
Lay violent hands upon thy innocent ſelf! 

La. Swear I am innocent, and I'll believe you. 
What would you have with me? pray let me go. 
——Are you there, fir ? you are the very man 
Have done all this You would have made 
Me believe, you married me; but the fool 
u Was wiſer I thank you; tis not all goſpel 
un W You men preach upon that ſubject. 
re Vil, Doſt thou not know me? | 
uf- Jſa. O, yes, very well. [Staring on him, 
You are the widow's comforter, that marries 
Any woman, when her huſband's out of the way. 


„. But I'll never, never take your word again. 

urt Vil, I am thy loving huſband. | 

in. Ja. I have none; no huſband [ Weeping. 
Never had but one, and he dy'd at Canay, 

in, Did he not? l'm ſure you told me ſo; you, 


Or ſomebody, with jult ſuch a lying look, 
As you have now ; ſpeak, did he not die there ? 
71. 
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Vil. He did, my life ! 
1a. But ſwear it, quickly ſwear, 


Biron enters bloody, and leaning upen his ſwird, 


Before that ſcreaming evidence appears, 
In bloody proof againſt me 
[She ſeeing Biron fwwoons into a chair, Vil. belps bn, 

Vil. Help there, Nufſe, where are you? 

Ha! I am diſtracted too! [Going to call for help ſees Biron, 
Biron alive! | 

Bir. The only wretch vn earth that muſt not live, 

Vil. Biron, or Villeroy muſt not, that's decreed. 

Bir. You've ſav'd me from the hands of murderer; 
Would you had not, for life's my greateſt plague ; 
And then of all the world, you are the man 
I would not be oblig'd to Tatella ! 

I came to fall before thee : I had dy'd 
Happy, not to have found your Villerey here. 
A long farewel, and a laſt parting kiſs. [K:fſes ber. 

Vil. A kiſs, confuſion ! it mult be your laſt. [Draws 

Bir. I know it muſt—— here I give up that death 


You but delay'd. Since what is paſt has been L 
The work of fate, thus we muſt finiſh it. T 
Thruſt home, be ſure —— [ Falls dun. © 
Vil. Alas! he faints! ſome help there. T 
Bir. This letter is wy laſt, laſt dying care: 
Give it my father [Dies. 8 
Vil He's gone: let what will be the conſequence, 8 
PII give it him. I have involv'd myſelf, B 
And would be clear'd ; that muſt be thought on now. J\ 
My care of her is loſt in wild amaze. [ Going to Iſa. 
Are you all dead within there ? Where, where are pour I 
xit. 


Habella comes to herſelf. | 
La. Where have I been ! methinks I ſtand upon 
The brink of life, ready to ſhoot the gulph 
That lies between me and the realms of reſt ; U 
But ftill detain'd, I cannot paſs the ſtreight. 
Deny'd to live, and yet I muſt not die. 
Doom'd to come back, like a complaining ghoſt, 


Wh, 
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To my unbury'd body——Here it hes, | 
- [Throws herfelf by Biron's body. 
My body, ſoul, and life. A little duſt 
ro cover our cold limbs in the dark grave, 
There, there we ſhall ſleep ſafe and ſound together, 


Enter Villeroy with ſervants, 


Vil. row wretch ! upon the ground! ſhe's not her- 
ſelf, kn PVT 
Remove her from the body. [ Servants going to raiſe her. 
I/a. Never, never: 
You have divorc'd us once, but ſhall no more. 
Help, help me, Biron; ha! bloody and dead ! 
O murder, murder! you have done this deed | 
Vengeance! and murder l bury us together; 
Do any thing but part us. 
Vil. Gently, gently raiſe her 
She muſt be forc'd away. 

[She drags the body after ber, they get ber into their 
arms, and carry her offs 
Ia. O, they tear me! cut off my hands, 

Let me leave ſomething with him, | 
They'll claſp him faſt 
O cruel, cruel men! 
This you muſt anfwer one day. 
Vil. Good nurſe, take care of her: [Nur/e follows ber; 
Send for all helps: all, all that I am worth, 
Shall cheaply buy her peace of mind again. 
Be ſure you do [To a Servant. 
Juſt as I order'd you, The ſtorm grows loud, 
[ Knocking at the door, 
| am prepar'd for it; now let them in. | 


Enter Count Baldwin, Carlos, Bell ford, Frederick, wi+ 
| Servants. 
C. Bald. O do I live to this unhappy day! 
Where is my wretched ſon ? 
Car. Where is my brother? ; 
| [They /et, and gather about the body. 
Vil, I hope in heavin, 8 
| ar. 
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Car. Can'ſt thou pity him, ſolu 
Wiſh him in heav'n? When thou haſt done a deed, You 
That muſt forever cut thee from the hopes And 
Of ever coming there ? (For 

Vil. I do not blame you, Com 
You have a brother's right to be concern'd Be 
For his untimely death h (Of 

Car. Untimely death indeed ! F. 
Vil. But yet you muſt not ſay, I was the cauſe, C. 
Car. Not you the cauſe! why, who ſhould mur C. 
him ? 3 giltr 
We do not aſk you to accuſe yourſelf ; C 
But J muſt ſay that you have murder'd him: V 
And will ſay nothing elſe, 'till juſtice draws Are 
Upon our ſide, at the loud call of blood, Aw 
To execute ſo foul a murderer. F 
Bell. Poor Biron ! is this thy welcome home? 7 
Fred, Riſe, fir, there is a comfort in revenge, 
Which yet is left you. [To C. Baldwin 
Car. Take the body hence. [ Biron carried A Hes 
C. Bald. What could provoke you ? J 


Vil. Nothing could provoke me 
To a baſe murder; which, I find, you think 
Me guilty of: I know my innocence: 
My ſervants too can witneſs that I drew 
My ſword in his defence, to reſcue him; 

Bell. Let the ſervants be call'd. 

Fred. Let's hear what they can ſay. 

Car. What they can ſay! why, what ſhould ſeryan 

ſay ? 

They're his accomplices, his inſtruments, 
And will not charge themſelves. _If they could do 
A murder for his 3 they can lie, We 
Lie nimbly ; and ſwear hard to bring him off. 
You ſay, you drew your ſword in his defence ? 
Who were his enemies ? Did he need defence ? 
Had he wrong'd any one ? Could he have caule 
To apprehend a danger but from you? 
And yet you reſcu'd him! no, no, he came 


. (that was all his crime) Ualodd 
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aluckily to interrupt your ſport x | 

You were new marry'd, marry'd to his wife; 

And therefore you, and ſhe, and all of you, 

(For all of you I muſt believe concern'd) 

Combin'd to murder him out of the way. 

Bell. If it be fo. | 

Car. It can be only ſo. 

Fred. Indeed it has a face, | 
Car. As black as hell. - 17 

C. Bald. The law will do me juſtice : ſend for the ma- 
iſtrate. 

i Car. I'll go myſelf for him [ Exit, 
Vil. Theſe ſtrong preſumptions, I muſt own indeed, 
Are violent againſt me; but I have 

A witneſs, and on this fide heay'n too, 

Fred. What cries are thoſe ? 

Vil, Open that door : | 


SCENE opened, ſhews Pedro on a rack: 


Here's one can tell you all. 
Ped. Ali, all: take me but from the rack, I'll confeſs 
all, I can hold out no longer. 
Vil. You and your accomplices deſign'd 
To murder Biron ? ſpeak. 
Ped. We did. 
Vil, Did you engage upon your private wrongs, 
Or were employ'd ? 
Ped, He never did us wrong. 
Vil. You were ſet on then. 
Ped. Ol we were ſet on. 
Vil, What do you know of me ? 
Ped. Nothing, nothing ; 
You ſav'd his life; and have diſcover'd me. 
Fil. Take him down. 
C. Bald. Hold. 
Vil. He has acquitted me. 
If you wou'd be reſolv'd of any thing, 
He ſtands upon his anſwer. 
C. Bald. Who ſet you on to act this horrid deed? 
Ped, Kill me out-right ; let all the guilt be mine. 
C. Bald. 


— 
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C. Bald. I'll know the villain ; give me quick . 
name, } 0 ha 
Or I ſhall tear it from thy bleeding heart, Car 
Pull bard, rack, torture him C. 
Ped. O! I confeſs. neve 
C. Bald. Do then. Je Wi 
Ped. It was my maſter, Carlos, your own ſon, 1 
C. Bald. O monſtrous! monſtrous ! moſt unnatural! be. 
Fred. Did he employ you to murder his own brother” 5 
Ped. He did, and he was with us when *twas done, — 
C. Ball. if this be true, which is impoſüble, - 
It is but juſt upon me: Biror's wrongs * 
Muſt be reveng'd; and I the cauſe of all, 3 
Fred. What will you do with him ? _ 
C. Bald. Now take him down: * 
N f Pedro ta lun from the rat 50 
I know too much. * 
Vil, J had forgot: your wretched, dying ſon, a c 
Gave me this letter for you. [Gives it to Baldwit © 


I dare deliver it: if it ſpeaks of me, 
y to have it read, 
C. Bald. You know the hand. 
Bel. I know tis Biror's hand. 
C. Bald. Pray read it. 


Bellford reads the litter. 
S I R, 
T Find I am come only to lay my death at your deer: I i 
now going out of the world, but cannot forgive you, u 
my brother Carlos, for nat hindering my pccr wife Iſabel 
from marrying with Villeroy, when you both knew, from) 
many letters, that I was alive, —— 
| BlRON 


Vil. How! did you know it then ? 
C. Bald, Amazement |! all. 
Enter Carlos with Officers. 


O Carles! are you come? your brother here, 
Here in a wretched letter, lays his death 


\ 
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n you, and me: have you done any thing 
q haſten his fatal end? 

Car. Bleſs me, fir, I do any thing ? who, I! 

C. Bald, He talks of letters that were ſent to us; 
never heard of any: did you know 
le was alive? Fg 
Car. Alive! heav'n knows, not I. 
C. Bald. Had you no news of him, from a report, 
Ir letter never? 
Car. Never, never, I. 
Bel. That's ſtrange indeed : I know he often writ 
o lay before you the condition [To Baldwin. 
his hard ſlavery: and more I know, 
hat he had ſeveral anſwers of his letters : 
e ſaid they came from ydu; you are his brother, 

Car, Never from me. | ; 

Bel. That will appear. | 

be letters believe are (till about him 
or ſome of 'em I ſaw but yeſterday. 
C. Bald. What did thoſe anſwers ſay ? 
Bel. I cannot ſpeak to the particulars ; 
ut [ remember well the ſum of em 
vas much the ſame, and all agreed, 
[hat there was nothing to be hop'd from you; 
hat 'twas your barbarous reſolution, 
0 let him periſh there. 

C. Bald. O Carlos Carlos ! hadſt thou been a brother. 
Car. This is a plot upon me; I never knew | 

e was in ſlavery, or was alive, 
Ir heard of him, before this fatal hour. 

Bel. There, fir, I muſt confront you: 

e ſent you a letter, to my knowledge, laſt night; 
ind you ſent him word you would come to him: 

fear you came too ſoon. 

C. Bald. Tis all too plain, 
bring out that wretch before him. [Pedro produc'd. 
Car, Ha! Pedro there! then I am caught indeed, 
Bel. You ſtart at fight of him, 
fle has confeſt the bloody deed. 


her 


rat 


Car. 
1 
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Car. Well then, he has confeſt, 

And I muſt anſwer it. 

Bel. Is there no more:? 
Car. Why, what would you have more? I knoy de 
worſt, 

And I expect it. N : 
C. Bald. Why haſt thou done all this ? 
Car. Why, that which damns moſt men, has ruin'd ne, 

The making of my fortune. Biron ſtood 

Between me, and your favour ; while he liv'd, 

I had not that; hardly was thought a ſon ; 

And not at all a. kin to your eſtate. 


J could not bear a younger brother's lot, he 
To live depending, upon courteſy. vg 
Had you provided for me like a father, Il n 
I had been ſtill a brother. You 

C. Bald. Tis too true, ins 
I never lov'd thee, as I ſhou'd have done; | ha 
It was my fin, and I am puniſh'd for't. ha 
O! never may diſtinction riſe again Will 
In families : let parents be the — 101 
To all their children; common in their care, To! 
And in their love of 'em: I am unhappy } 
For loving one too well. : 


Vil. You knew your brother liv'd; why did you take 7 
Such pains to marry me to Jabella? / 
Car. I had my reaſons for't. | 
Fred. More then I thought you had. 
Car. But one was this; 
I knew my brother lov'd his wife ſo well, 
That if he ever ſhou'd come home again, 
He cou'd not long out-live the loſs of her. 
Bel. If you rely'd on that, why did you kill him? 
Car, To make all ſure. Now you are anſwer'd all. 
Where muſt I go? I'm tir'd of your queſtions. 
C. Bald. I leave the judge to tell thee what thou art 
A father cannot find a name for thee, 
But parricide is higheſt treaſon ſure 
To ſacred nature's laws; and muſt be fo, 


So ſentenc'd in thy crimes, Take him away — = 
| e 
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he violent remedy is found at laſt, 

hat drives thee out, thou poiſon of my blood, 

ifefted long, and only foul in thee. - {Carlos d of. 
"rant me, — heav'n, thy patience, to go through 
he torment of my cure — here, here begins 

he operation — alas ſhe's mad, 


Pater Iſabella diſtracted held by her women, her hair di- 


ſforuil'd, her little fon running in before, being afraid 
ef her. 


Vil. My 1/abella ! poor unhappy wretch ! 
hat can I ſay to her ? 

lia. Nothing, nothing, 'tis a babbling world, 
ll hear no more on't. When does the court fit ? 
Il not be bought, what! to ſell innocent blood! 
You look like one of the pale judges here, 
inet, or Radamanth, or Macus, 
have heard of you. 
have a cauſe to try, an honeſt one; 
Will you not hear it? then I muſt appeal 
To the bright throne, call down the heav'nly powers, 
To witneſs how you uſe me. 

Mam. Help, help, we cannot hold her. 

Jil. You but enrage her more. 


ae C. Bald. Pray give her way, ſhe'll hurt no body. 


Ja What have you done with him? he was here but 
now; | 

[ ſaw him here. Oh Biron, Biron! where, 

Where have they hid thee from me? he is gone 

put here's a little flaming cherubin a 
Cold. O fave me, ſave me! [ Running to Baldwin. 
la. The Mercury of heav'n, with filver wings, 

Impt for the flight, to overtake his ghoſt, 

and bring him back again. 
Child. I fear ſhe'll kill, me. 
C. Balu. She will not hurt thee. [ She flings away. 
%. Will nothing do! I did not hope to find 

jutice on earth; *tis not in heav'n neither, 

hren bath watch'd his opportunity. 


Softly ; 
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Softly ; he ſteals it from the ſleeping gods, 

And ſends it thus. [Stabs berſelf, 
Now, now [I laugh at you, defy you all, 

You tyrants, murderers. 

Vil. Call, call for help: O heav'n ! this was too mach, 

C. Bald. O! thou moſt injur'd innocence! yet live, 
Live but to witneſs for me to the world, 

How much I do repent me of the wrongs, 
Th' unnatural wrongs, which I have heap'd on thee, 
And have pull'd down this judgment on us all, 

Vil. O ſpeak, ſpeak but a word of comfort to me. 

C. Bald. If the moſt tender father's care, and love 
Ot thee, and thy poor child can make amends ; 

O yet look up, and live. 

Ja. Where is that little wretch ? [They raiſe her. 

] die in peace to leave him to your care, 

J have a wretched mother's legacy, 

A dying kiſs, pray let me pive it him, 

My bleſſing; that, that's all I have to leave thee. 
O may thy father's virtues live in thee : 

And all his wrongs be buried in my grave. 

The waves and winds will daſh, and tempeſts roar ; 
But wrecks are tofs'd at laſt upon the ſhore. Diet. 
Vil. She's gone, and all my joys of life with her. 

Where are your officers of juſtice now ? 

Seize, bind me, drag me to the bloody bar. 
Accuſe, condemn me; let the ſentence reach 
My hated life, no matter how it comes, 

I'll think it juſt, and thank you as it falls. 
Self-murder is deny'd me: elſe how foon 
Could I be paſt the pain of my remembrance ! 
But I muſt live, grow gray with ling'ring grief, 
To die at laſt in tellipg this ſad tale. 

C. Bald. Poor wretched orphan of moſt wretched parents! 
*Scaping the ſtorm, thou'rt thrown upon a rock, 
To periſh there; the very rocks wou'd melt; 
Soften their nature ſure to foſter thee ; 

I find it by myſelf. My flinty heart, 
That barren rock, on which thy father ſtarv'd 


Opens 
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Opens its ſprings of nouriſhment to thee : 

There's not a vein but ſhall run thilk for thee. 

O had I pardon'd my poor Biron's fault! 

His firſt, his only fault, this had not been. 

To erring youth there's ſome compaſſion due; - 
| But while with rigour you their crimes purſue, 

What's their misfortune, is a crime in you. F 

Hence learn, offending children to forgive: | 

Leave puniſhment to heav'n, tis heav'n's prerogative. 


Vor. II. ö N a E P 1 
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Spoken by Mrs. Ver BRUGGEN. 


OW tell me, when you ſaw the lady dit, 
Were you not puzzled for a reaſon why P 

A buxom damſel, and of play- houſe race, 
Not to out-live th enjoyment of a brace ! 
Were that the on'y marriage-curſe in fore, 
How many would compound to ſuffer more, 
And yet live on, with comfort, to thregſcort ? 
' But on our Exits there is no relying : 
We women are ſo whimſical in dying. 
Same pine away for loſs of ogling fellows ; 
Nay ſome ba ve dy'd for love, as ftories tell us. 
Some, ſay our hiflories, though long ago, 
Fer having undergone à rape, or ſo, 
Plung' d the fell dagger, without more ado, 
But time has laugh'd thoſe follies out of faſbion; 
And ſure thy ll never gain the apprabation 
Of ladies who conſult their reputation. 
Fer if a rape muſt be eſteem'd a curſe, 
Grim death, and publication make it worſe : 
Should the opinion of the world be try'd, 
They'll ſcarce give judgment on the plaintiff®s ſidt ; 
For all muſt own, "tits moſt egrigicus nonſenſe, 
To die for being jleas'd, with a fafe conſcience. » 
Nay, lock not on your fans, nor turn away, 
For tell me, ladies, why do you marry, pray ? 
But ta enjoy your wiſhes as 70u may, 
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— Quo fata trahunt, virtus ſecura ſequetur. Luc Ax. 


Virtus recludens immeritis mori 


Celum, negata tentat iter via. Hon. Op, II. lib iii. 


To his GRACE, 
1 
DUKE of DEVONSHIRE, &c. 


Lord Steward of his Majeſty's Houſhold, Knight of 
the moſt Noble Order of the Garter, and one of his 
Majeſty's moſt Honourable Privy-Council, 


My Lorn, 


HE beſt part of the fortune of my laſt play 
(The Innocent Adultery) was, that it gave me an 
opportunity. of making myſelf known to your grace, 

ou were pleaſed to countenance the advances which 
I had been a great while direQting and aiming at you, 
and have fince- encouraged me into an induſtry, 
which, I hope, will allow me in this play to own 
(which is the only way I can) the great obligations I 
have to you, a 

| ſtand engaged to Mrs. Behn ſor the occaſion of a 
moſt paſſionate diſtreſs in my laſt play; and in a con- 
ſcience that I had not made her a ſufficient acknow- 
ledgment, I have run farther into her debt for 
Orconcko, with a deſign to oblige me to be honeſt ; 
and that every one may find me out for ingratitude, 
when 1 don't ſay all that's fit for me upon that ſubject. 
dhe had a great command of the ſtage ; and I have 
often wondered that ſhe would bury her favourite 
hero in a novel, when ſhe might have revived him in 
the ſcerc. She thought either that no actor could re- 


N 3 preſent 
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preſent him, or ſhe could not bear him repreſented: 
and I believe at laſt, when I remember what I have 
heard from a friend of hers, that ſhe always told his 
ſtory more feelingly than ſhe wrote it. Whatever has 
happened to him at Surinam, he has mended his con- 
dition in England. He was born here under. your 
grace's influence ; and that has carried his fortune far. 
ther into the world, than all the poetical ſtars that! 
could have ſolicited for his ſucceſs. . It was your 
opinion, my lord, that directed me to Mr. Verbrig. 
gen; and it was his eare to maintain your opinion, 
that directed the town to me, the better part of it, the 
people of quality; whoſe favours, as I am proud of, ! 
ſhall always be induſtrious to preſerve. 

My lord, 1 know the reſpect and reverence which 
in tlus addreſs I ought to appear in before you, who 
are ſo intimate with the ancients, ſo general a knower 
of the ſeveral ſpecies of poetry, and ſo juſt a judge in 
the trials of - this kind. You have an abſolute power 
to arraign and convie?, but a prevailing inclination to 
pardon and ſave ; and from the humanity of your tem- 
per, and the true knowledge of the difficulties of ſuc- 
ceeding this way, never aggravate or inſiſt upon 
ſaults, 


Quas aut incuria fudit, 


Aut humana parum cavit natura 
| Hor. ART. Por, 


to our condemnation, where they are venial, and not 
againſt the principles of the art we pretend to. Hs 
race, who found it fo, ſays, 


Gratia regum 


Pieriis tentata modis. 


The favour of great men is the poet's inheritance, 
and all ages have allowed them to put in their claim; 


I oaly wiſh that I had merit enough to preſer me t9 
| your 
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your grace: that I might deſerve in ſome meaſure 
that patronage which you are pleaſed to beſtow on 
me: that I were a Horace for ſuch a Macenas. That 
| could deſcribe what I admire; and tell the world 
what I really think, that as you poſſeſs thoſe infinite 
advantages of nature and fortune in ſo eminent a de- 
gree z"that as you ſo far excel in the perſections of 
body and mind, you were deſigned and faſhioned a 
prince, to be the honour of the nation, and the grace 
anchornament of the court. Sir, in the fullneſs of hap- 
ineſs and bleſſings which you enjoy, I can only 
— in my wiſhes for the continuance of them; they 
ſhall conſtantly be devoted to you, With all the ſer- 
vices of, 


My Lon op, 


4, 


Your Grace's nioſt obliged, 
| moſt thankful, and 
+ moſt humble ſervant, 


T. SOUTHERNE. 


N 4 PRO- 
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} 

Sent by an Unknown Hand. D 

And ſpoken by Mr. POW II. - 

| 8 when in hoſtile ti nes two neighbouring ſta tas 1 
Sri ve by themſelves, and their confederates ; 0 

The war at firſt is made with a ukward ſtill, 4 
And ſoldiers clumfily each other fill ; of 
"Tl time at hingth their untaught fury tames, 4 
And into rules their heedlefs rage reclaims : 5 
Then every ſcience by degrees is made 4 
Subſerwient to the man- aſtreying trade. 


Wit, auiſdom, reading, obſer vation, art; 
A well-turn'd head to guide a genercus heart, 
So it may prove with our contending tages, 
1f you will kindly but ſupply their wages : 
Which cu with ea/e may furniſp, by retrenching 
Your ſuperfluities of wine and wenching. 
Who'd grudge to are from riet and hard drinking, 
Tolay it out on meams to mend his thinking ? 
To follow ſuch advice you ſhou'd hawe liſure, 
Since what refinas your ſenſe, refines your pleaſure: 
Women grewwn tame by uſe each fool can get, 
But cuckold all are made by men of wit, 
To wirgin favours fools have no pretence : 
For maidenheads were made for men of ſenſe, 
*Tis not enough to have a horſe abell bred ; 
- To ſhew his mettle, le muſt be well fed: 
| Nor is it all in provender and breed, 
He muſt be iry'd and fitgin'd, to mend hispeed: 
A fawour'd 
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A ſawour'd poet, like a pamper d horſe, | 
Will frain his eye-balls out to win the courſe. 

Ds you but in your wi/doms vote it fit | 
To yield due ſuccours to this war of wit, 

The buſtin with more grace ſhall tread the ſtage, 
Love gb in ſofter flrains, heroes leſs t. ge. 

Satire ſhall ſhew a triple row of teeth, 

And comedy ſhall laugh your feps to death : 

Wit ſhall refine, and Pegaſus Hall foam, 

And fear in ſearch of ancient Greece and Rome, 
And fince the nation's in the conquering fit, 

As you by arms, we'll wangquiſh France in wit 5 
The work were over, cou'd our poets write - 


With half the ſpirit that our ſoldiers fight. 
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| Enter Welldon fallooing Lucy. 


Lucy. 
HAT will this come to? what can it end in? 
'Y you have perſuaded} me to leave dear England, 
and dearer London, the place of the world moſt worth 
living in, to follow you a huſband-hunting into America: 
I thought huſbands grew in theſe plantations. 

Wil. Why ſo they do, as thick as oraoges, ripening 
one under another, Week after week they drop into 
Fe fome woman's mouth: *tis but a little patience, ſpread- 

ing your apron in expectation, and one of em will fall. 
into your lap at laſt. pant 
Luc, Ay, ſo you ſay indeed, ETD 
13 Mel. But you have left dear London, you ſay: pray 
ef- what have you left in London that was very dear to you,. 
that had not left you before? | 
Luc. Speak for yourſelf, ſiſter. 
Wel. Nay, I'll keep you in countenance. The young: 
fellows, you know, the deareſt part of the town, and 
without whom London had been a wilderneſs to you and 
0. me, had forſaken us a great while. "gg 
N. 6 | Tuc. 
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Luc. Forſaken us ! I don't know that they ever had us, 
Miel. Forſaken us the worſt way, child; that is, did 
not think us worth having; they neglected us, no longer 
deſign'd upon us, they were tir'd of us. Women in Low 
don are hike the rich filks, they are out of faſhion a great 
while" before they wear out | 

Luc. The devil take the faſhion, I ſay. | 

Nil. You may tumble 'em over and over at their firſ 
coming up, and never diſparage their price; but they 
fall upon wearing immediately, lower and lower in their 
value, till they come to the broker at laſt. 

Luc. Ay, ay, that's the merchant they deal with, The 
men would have us at their own ſcandalous rates ; their 
plenty makes 'em wanton, and in alittle time, ] ſup- 
poſe, they won't know what they would have of the wo- 
men themſelves. | 

Mel. O, yes, they know what they would have. They 
would have a woman give the town a pattern of her per- 
ſon and beauty, and not ſtay in it ſo long to have the 
whole piece worn out. They would have the good face 
only diſcuver'd, and not the folly that commonly goes 
along with it. They ſay there is a vaſt Rock of beauty 
in the nation, but a great part of it lies in unprofitable 
hands; therefore, for the good of the public, they would 
have a draught made once a quarter, ſend the decaying 
beauties for breeders into the country, to make room for 
new faces to appear, to countenance the pleaiures of the 
town. 

Luc. Tis very hard, the men muſt be young as long 
as they live, and poor women be thought decaying 2nd 
unfit for the town at one or two and twenty. l'm ſure 
we were not ſeven years in London. 

Nel. Not half the time taken notice of, ſiſter. The 
two or three laſt years we could make nothing of it, even 
in a vizard-maſk ; not in a vizard maſk, that has cheated 
many a man into an old acquaintance. Our faces be- 
gan to be as familiar to the men of intrigue, as their 
duns, and as much avoided, We durſt not appear in 
public places, and were almoſt grudg'd a gallery :n the 
churches ; even there they had their jeſts upon us, _ 

cry 
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cry'd, ſhe's in the right on't, good gentlewoman, fince 
no man conſiders her body, ſhe does very well indeed to 
take care of her ſoul. 
Luc. Such unmannerly fellows there will always be. 
el. Then you may remember, we were reduc'd ta 
the laſt neceſſity, the neceſſity of Eg filly viſits to our 
civil acquaintance, to bring us into tolerable company. 
Nay, the young inns- of. court beaux, of but one term's 
tanding in the faſhion, who kaew nobody, but as they 
were ſhewn em by the orange-women, had nick-names 
for us: how often have they laugh'd out, there goes 
my landlady ; is not ſhe come to let . yet ? 
Luc. Young coxcombs that knew no better. 
5 Nel. And that we mult have come to. For your part, 
\ WH what trade could you ſet up in? you wou'd never arrive 
at the truſt and credit of a guinea-bawd: you would 
Je too much buſineſs of your own, ever to mind other 
; eople's. | 
« 5 That is true, indeed. | 
0 Vel. Then, as a certain ſign that there was nothing 
-y WH more to be hop'd for, the maids at the chocolate- houſes 
bund us out, and laugh'd at us; our billet-doux lay 
le WM there negledted for vals paper; we were cry'd down ſo 
& Wow we could not paſs. upon the city; and became ſo no- 
g vrioos in our galloping way, from one end of the town 
N. to t'other, that at laſt we could hardly compaſs a com- 
de petent change of petticoats to diſguiſe us to the hackney- 
ues : and then it was near walking on foot in- 
| deed. | | 
5 L»c, Nay, that I began to be afraid of. | 
re Vel. To prevent which, with what youth and beauty 
vas left, ſome experience, and the ſmall remainder of 
© teen hundred pounds a- piece, which amounted to bare 
n two hundred between us both, I perſuaded you to bring 
d bur perſon for a venture to the Indies. Every thing has 
e- becceeded in our voyage. I paſs for your brother: one 
ir the richeſt planters here happening to die juſt as we 
n W{Winded, I have claim'd kindred with him; ſo, without 
© Waking his will, he has left us the credit of his relation 
d W® irade upon: we paſs for his couſins, coming here to 
4 Surinam 
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Surinam chiefly upon his invitation: we live in reputation, 


have the beſt acquaintance of the place; and we ſhall oi m. 

our account in't, I warrant you. on th 

Luc, I muſt rely upon you 29 

Euter Widow Lackitt. ſi 

Wid. Mr. Welldon, your ſervant. Your ſervant, Mu, »! 
Lucy. 1 am an ill viſitor, but 'tis not too late, I hope, 

to bid you welcome to this ſide of the world. ye 
[ Salutes Lucy, 

Wel. Gad fo, I beg your pardon, widow, I ſhould han ne 

done the civilities of my houſe before: but, as you ſa, © 

*tis not too late, I hope | [Going to kiſs be, be 


2 . 


Mid. What! you think now this was a civil way d 1. 
begging a kiſs; and by my troth, if it were, I ſee Ml "| 
harm in't: *tis a pitiful favour indeed that is not worth Wl 7 
aſking for,; tho* I have known a woman fpeak plainer 
before now, and not underſtood neither, = E 

Wil. Not under my roof. Have at you, widow— WW 

Wid. Why, that's well ſaid, ſpoke like a younger bro- 
ther, that deſerves to have a widow . [He kiſs hr. * 
You're a younger brother, I know, by your kiſſing. 0 

Nel. How ſo, pray ? 

Wid. Why yon kiſs as if you expected to be pa 
for't. You have birdlime upon your lips. You ſtick 6 
cloſe, there's no getting rid of you, 

Wel. 1 am a-kin to a younger brother. ( 

id. So much the better: we widows are commonly 
the better for younger brothers. od Oh. | 

Lac. Beiter, or worſe, moſt of you; But you won't WM | 

{ 
| 


be much better for him, I can tell ou (468 
my 


We.. | was a younger brother; but an uncle o 
mother's has maliciouſly left me an eſtate, and, In 
afraid, ſpoiPd my fortune. | 

id. No, no; an eſtate will never ſpoil your fortune, 
I have a good eſtate myſeif, thank heav'n, and a kind 
huſband that left it behind him. 8 

Mel. Thank heav'n, that took him away from it, vi- 
dow, and left you behind bim. ; 

aid. Nay, heav'n's wilt muſt be done; he's in a bet 
ter place. Fl : - "Wk 


* 
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el. A better place for you, no doubt on't: now you 
may lock about you; chuſe for yourſelf, Mrs. Lactiit, 
that's your buſineſs; for I know you deſign to marry 
d ain. f | 1 ; 
id. O dear! not I, I proteſt and ſwear ; I don't de- 
ſign it: but I won't ſwear neither; one does not know 
what may happen to tempt one, 

Wil. Why, a luſty young fellow may happen to tempt 


ou. | 
| Vid. Nay, I'll do nothing raſhly: Þ 11 reſolve againſt 


nothing. The devil, they ſay, is very buſy upon theſe 
occaſions, eſpecially with the widows. But if I am to 
be tempted, it muſt be with a young man, I promiſe 
jou —Mrs. Lucy, your brother is a very pleaſant gen- 
tleman : I came about buſineſs to him, but he turns eve - 
ry thing into merriment. 

Mil. Bufineſs, Mrs. Lackitt ? Then, I know, you wou'd 
have me to yourſelf, Pray leave us together, ſiſter. Fx. Luc. 
What am I drawing upon myſelf here? [ {frde. 

Mid. You have taken a very pretty houſe here; every 
— neat about you already. I hear you are laying 
out for a plantation. | ** 

Mel. Why, yes truly, I like the country, and wou'd 
buy a plantation, if I cou'd reaſonably. 

Wit, O! by all means reaſonably. 121 

Wel. If I con'd have one to my mind, I wou'd think 
of ſettling among you. FE 

Wid. O! you can't do better. Indeed we can't pretend 
to have ſo good company for you, as you had in Ejg- 
land; but we ſhall make very much of you. For m 
own part, I aſſure you, I ſhall think myſelf very happy 
to be more particularly known to you. 

Mei. Dear Mrs. Lactiit, you do me too much honour. 

Vid. Then as to a plantation, Mr. Nellaen, you know 
I have ſeveral to diſpoſe of. Mr. Lackitr, I thank him, 
has left, tho” I ſay it, the richeft widow upon the place: 
therefore I may afford tomuſe you better than other peo- 
ple can. You ſhall habe one upon any reaſonable terms. 

Vel. That's a fair offer indeed.is* | 

Mid. You ſhall find me as eaſy as any body you can 


have to do with, I aſſure you. Pray try me; I woold 


have 


—— 
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have you try me, Mr. Welllon. Well, I like 
of yours exceedingly, Mr. Welldon. | 
Mel. My name! | b 
* Wid. O exceedingly! if any thing cou'd perſuade ne 
to alter my own name, I verily believe nothing in the 
world would do it fo ſoon as to be call'd Mrs. W-llam, 
Wel. Why, indeed Weldon does ſound ſomething bet. 
ter than Lackire. | 
Wid. Ol a great deal better. Not that there is ſo much 
in a name neither. But I don't know, there is ſome. 
thing s I ſhou'd like mightily to be call'd Mrs. Wellaon. 
el. Pm glad you like my name. | 
Wid, Of all things. But then there's the misfortune; 
one can't change one's name, without changing one' 
condition. 
Mil. You'll hardly think it worth that, I believe. 


that nine 


id. Think it worth what, fir? changing my condi- * 
tion ? indeed, fir, I think it worth every thing. But, 2.0 
las! Mr. Vellden, I have been a widow but fix weeks; 10 


'tis too ſoon to think of changing one's condition yet; 
indeed it is: pray don't deſire it of me; not but that you 
may perſuade me to any thing ſooner than any perſon is 50 
the world th 
Nel. Who, I, Mrs. Lackiti ! 
id. Indeed you may, Mr. Wellden, ſooner than any Wl 
man living. Lord, there's a great deal in ſaving a decen- 
cy; I never minded it before ; well, I'm glad you ſpoke 
firſt to excuſe my modeſty. But what, modeſty means 
nothing, and is the virtue of a girl, that does not know BW 
what ſhe would at it; a widow ſhould be wiſer. Now! 
will own to you; but I won't confeſs neither; I have 
had a great reſpe& for you a great while; I beg your WW & 
pardon, fir, and I muſt declare to you, indeed I muſt, if e 
you defire to diſpoſe of all I have in the world, in an ho- 
nourable way, which 1 don't pretend to be any way de-. WF 4 
ſerving your conſideration, my fortune and perſon, if you .: 
won't underſtand me without telling you ſo, are both at Wi ii 
your ſervice, Gad ſo! another time—— 


Enter Stanmore 1% m. f 


Stan. So, Mrs. Lackitt, your widowhood is weaning # 
* 2 £ ” pa 1 
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pace: I ſee which way 'tis going. Welldon, you're a hap- 
py man. The women and their favours come home to 


ou, | 
, Vid. A fiddle of favour, Mr. Stanmore : I am a lone 

woman, you know it, left in a deal of buſineſs, and 
bufineſs muſt be follow'd or loſt, I have ſeveral ſtocks 
and plantations Upon: my bands, and other things to diſ- 

poſe of, which Mr. Mellaon may have oecaſion for. 

Hel. We were juſt upon the brink of a bargain, as you 
came in. 

$:an. Let me drive it on for you. 

Mel. So you mult, I believe, you or ſomebody for me. 

Stan. I'M ſtand by you: I underſtand more of this 
buſineſs, than they can pretend to. 

el. I don't pretend to't; 'tis quite out of my way 
indeed. | 

Stan, If the widow gets you to herſelf, ſhe will cer- 
tainly be too hard for you: I know her of old ; ſhe has 
no conſcience in a corner; a very Jew in a bargain, and 
would circumciſe you to get more of you. 

Wel. Is this true, widow ? 

Wid. Speak as you find, Mr. Weldon : I have offer'd 
you very fair: 2 and let me hear of you: 
the ſooner the better, Mr. Welldon—— + "4 [ Exit. 

Stan. I aſſure you, my friend, ſhe'll cheat you if the 


can, x | 
Wil. 1 don't know that; but I can cheat her, if I will. 


Stan. Cheat her? how? | 

Wil, I can marry her ; and then I'm ſure I have it in 
my power to cheat her. 

Han. Can you marry her? | | 

el. Yes, faith, ſo ſhe ſays: her pretty perſon and 
fortune (which, one with the other, you know, are not 
contemptible) are both at my ſervice. 

van, Contemptible ! very confiderable, I'gad ; very 


delirable ;; why, ſhe's worth ten thouſand pounds, man; 


clear eſtate; no charge upon't, but a boobily ſon; he 
indeed was to have half; but his father begot him, and 
he breeds him up, not to know or have more than ſhe 
hs a mind to: and ſhe has a mind to ſomething elſe, it 
ems, | Hel. 
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Wel. There's a great deal to be made of this 
Ma irg. 
Stan. A handſome fortune may be made 2 1 
adviſe you to't, by all means. | . 
Mel. To marry her! an old, wanton witch ! I hate her, 
Stan, No matter for that : let her go, to the devil for 
you. She'!] cheat her ſon of a good eſtate for you: i ; 
that's a perquiſite of a widow's portion always. 
Wel. | have a.defign, and will follow her at leaſt; till W , 
I have a 7 dd agen of the plantation. 


Stan, I ſpeak as a friend, when I adviſe you to marry 
her. For tis directly againſ the intereſt of my own fi. 
mily, My couſin Jack has belabour'd her a good while 
that way. 1 ; 1 


Mel. What! honeſt Fack / PII not hinder him, Tl! 
give over the thoughts of her. 

Stan. He'll make nothing on't; ſhe does not care for 
him. I'm glad you have her in your power. -. a 

Wil. I may be able to ſerve him. 1 

Stan, Here's a ſhip come into the river ; I was in hops fe 
it had been from England, be 

Wel. From England ? 

Stan. No, I was diſappointed ; I long to ſee this hand- 
ſome couſin of yours: the picture you gave me of her has 
charm'd her. wy i 

Wil. You'll ſee whether it has flatter'd her or no, ina 
little time, If the recover'd of that illneſs, that was the 
reaſon of her ſtaying behind usz I know ſhe will come 
with the firſt opportunity, We ſhall ſee her, or hear o 
her death. 

Stan. We'll hope the beſt, The ſhips from Zngians 
are expected every day. 

Mel. What ſhip is this ? 

Stan. A rover, a buccaneer, a trader in flaves : that 
the commodity we deal in, you know. If you have 
curioſity to ſee our manner of marketting, I'II wait upot 
you. 


Wil. We'll take my ſiſter with us, — — [E 


EST FF 
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. SCENE, an open place. 
[ Enter Lieutenant-Governor-and Blandford. 


Gov, There's no reſiſting your fortune, Blandford ; you 
r. WH draw all the prizes: J | 
= Blan, 1 draw for our lord governor, you'know; his 
vi fortune favours me. | : 8 v 
Gev, I'grudge him nothing this time ; but if fortun 
ill WF bad favour'd me in the laſt ſale, th& fair fave had been 
mine; Clinene had been mine. 
Ty Blan. Are you ſtill in love with her? 
Gove Every day more in love with her. wh 


oy Enter Capt. Driver, ard and pulPd about by Widow 
ul! Lackitt and ſeveral planters, Enter at "another der 
Welldon, Lucy, Stanmore. \ "79s 7 


for Vid. Here have [ fix ſlaves in my det and not a man 
among em; all women and children; what can I do 
with 'em, captain? pray conſider, I am a woman my- 
des (elf, and can't get my own {laves- as ſome of my neigh» 
bours co. 1 1 a 
1 Plan. I have all men in mine; pray, captain, let the 
men and women be mingled together, for. procreation- 
bur fake, and the good of the plantation, 
2 Plan, Ay, ay, a man and a woman, captain, for the 
good of the plantation, | n b 
Capt. Let em 3 together and be damn'd, what 
are1? would you have me pimp for the good of the 
plantation? | | 
1 Plan, I am a conſtant cuſtomer, captain. 
id. I am always ready money to you, captain. 

1 Plan, For that matter, miſtreſs, my money is as rea- 
dy as yours. - | * 
id. Pray hear me, captain. * | 
Capt. Look you, I have done my part by you; I have 
drought the number of ſlaves you bargain'd for; if your 
lots have not pleas'd you, you mult draw again among 

yourſelves, 
'3 Plan. I am contented wich my lot. 
NI 4 Plan, I am very well ſatisfied. 


3 Platis 
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3 Plan, We'll have no drawing again. 

Capt. Do you hear, miflreſs? you may hold you 
tongue: for my part, I expect my money. 

Mid. Captain, nobody queſtions or ſcruples the pay. 
ment. But I won't hold my tongue; *tis too much ig 
. Pray and pay too; one muy ſpeak for one's own, | hope. 

Capt. Well, what wou'd you ſay? 

Mid. I ſay no more than I can make out. 

Capt. Out with it then. 

Wid. I ſay, things have not been fo fair carry'd as they 
might have been. How do I know how you have jug. 
gled together in my abſence? you drew the lots before 
] came,-I'm ſure. 

Capt. That's your own fault, miſtreſs ; you might 
have come ſooner, | f ö 
Ni. Then here's a prince, as they ſay, among the 
flaves, and you ſet him down to go as a common man. 

Cat. Have you a mind to try what a man he is! 
2 find him no more than a common man at your 

uſineſs. 

Mid. Sir, you're a ſcurvy fellow to talk at this rate to 
me, If my huſband were alive, gadesbodykins, you wou'd 
not uſe me ſo. | 

Capt. Right, miſtreſs, I would not uſe you at all, 

Mid. Not uſe me! your beiters every inch of you, | 
wou'd have you to know, wou'd be glad to uſe me, 
firrah. Marry come up here, who are gd how I trow ! 
you begin to think yourſelf a captain, forſooth, becauſe 
we call you ſo. You forget yourſelf as faſt as you can 
but I remember you ; I know you for a pitiful paltry 
fellow, as you are; an upſtart to proſperity ; one that 15 
but juſt come acquainted with cleanlineſs, and that never 
ſaw five ſhillings of your own, without deſerving to be 
hang'd for 'em. 

Gow. She bas giv'n you a broadſide, Captain; you"I 
ſtand up to her. | 

Cap,. Hang her, ſtink- pot, I'Il come no nearer. 

nid. By this good light, it wou'd make a woman do 
a thing ſhe never deſign'd; marry again, tho? ſhe wer? 
ſure to repent it, to be reveng'd of ſuch a 

; J Stat 
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J. San. What's the matter, Mrs. Larlitt? can I ſerve 
'0u ? | 3 | 
nid. No, no, you can't ſerve me; you are for ſerving 
yourſelf, 'm ſure. Pray $0 about your buſineſs, I have 
none for you: you know I have told you fo. Lord! how 
can you be ſo troubleſome ? nay, ſo unconſcionable, to 
think that every rich widow muft throw herſelf away 
upon a young fellow that has nothing.? ; F 

$1an, Jack, you are anſwer'd, I ſuppoſe. 

J. Stan. I'll have another pluck at her. a 

Mid. Mr. Melldon, 1 am a little out of order; but pray 
bring your ſiſter to dine with me: gad's my life, Pm out 
of all patience with that pitiful fellow; my fleſh riſes at 
bim: I can't ſtay in the place where he is [ Exit, 

Blan, Captain, you have us'd the widow very fami- 
liarly, | 
Capt. This is my way ; I have no deſign, and therefore 
am not over civil. If ſhe had ever a handſome daughter 
to wheedle her out of ; or if I could make any thing of 
ber booby ſon, | 

el. I may improve that hint, and make ſomething of 
bim, e 

Gow. She's very rich. : 

Capt. Pm rich myſelf. She has nothing that I want; 
I i have no leaks to ſtop. Old women are fortune-men- 
e, ders. I have made a gool1 voyage, and wou'd reap the 
crits of my labour. We plow the deep, my maſters, 
ſe WW but our harveſt is on ſhore. I'm for a young woman. 
1 Stan. Look about, captain, there's one ripe, and rea- 
ry Wl dy for the fickle. Y | f 

Capt. A woman indeed! I will be acquainted with her: 
who is ſhe? FF 

Wel, My fiſter, fir. | 

Capt. Wou'd I were a-kin to her: if ſhe were my fi- 
ſter, ſhe ſhould never go out of the family. What ſay 
you, miſtreſs ? you expect I ſhould marry you, I ſuppoſe, 

Luc. Iſhan't bediſappointed,if you don't. Turning away. 

Wel. She won't break her heart, fir, | 

Capt, But I mean Following 1 

44. 
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Id. And. I mean [Goiny betausen him and Lucy, 
That you mult not think of her without marrying. 
Capt. I mean ſo too. e . th 


Mel. Why then your meaning's out. * 
Capt. You're very ſnort. * #1 

Mil. 1 will grow, and be taller for you, 0 
Taft. T ſhall grow angry, and ſwear. 

Wil. You'll catch no 5 then. 1 


Cagi. Idow't well know whether he deſigns to affihn; 
me, or no. 
Stan. No, no, he's a little familiar; *tis his way. 
Capt. Foy you ſo; nay, I can be as familiar as he, ff 
that it. Well, fir, look upon me full : what ſay you? 
how do you like me for a brother-in-law ? 
Wel. Why yes, faith, you'll do my bufineſs, [Turzing 
Bim about.) If we can agree about my ſiſter's. | 
Capt. I don't know whether your fiſter will like me, 
or not: I can't ſay much to her: but 1 have money e- 
nough: and if you are her brother, as you ſeem to be a. 
kin to her, I know that will recommend me to you, 
Wi. This is your market for ſlaves; my fiſter is a free 
woman, and muſt not be diſpos'd of in public. You 
ſhall be welcome to my houſe, if you pleaſe: and, upon 
better acquaintance, if my ſiſter likes you, and J like 
your offers | | 
Capt. Very well, fir, P11] come and ſee her. 
Gow, Where are the ſlaves, captain? they are long a- 
coming. | | 
Blan. And who is this prince that's fallen to my lot, 
for the lord governor? let me know ſomething of him, 
that | may treat kim accordingly ; who is he? l 
Capt. He's the devil of a fellow, I can tell you ; a 
prince every inch of him: you have paid dear enough 
for him, for all the good he'll do you: I was forc'd 10 
clap him in irons, and did not think the ſhip ſafe nei- 
ther. You are in hoſtility with the /adians, they lay; 
they threaten you daily : you had beſt have an eye upon 
him. | 0 
Blan. But who is he? 


Co. And how do you know him to be a prince 1 
2 apts 
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Capt. He is ſon and heir to the great king of Angela; 
. miſchevous monarch in thoſe parts, who, by Ki good 
will, would never let any of his neighbours be in quiet. 
This fon was his general, a plaguy fighting fellow: I 
: have formerly dad dealings with him for ſlaves, which he 
took priſoners, and have got pretty roundly by him,” But 
the wars being at an end, and nothing more to be got by 
the trade of that country, I made bold to bring the prince 
along with me. | 89 
Gov. How could you do that! : 2 
Blan What! ſteal a prince out of his own country? 
inpoſſible ! Eo ns 
Capt. Twas hard indeed; but I did it. You muſ, 
know this Orconcha——_ On 
_ Blan. Is that his name? 
*Capt. Ay, Oroonoko, 


Gov. Oroonoko ? | | * 2 


% 


0 Capt. Is naturally inquiſitiye-about the men and man- 
z. ers of the white nations. Becauſe I could give him ſome 

account of the other parts of the world, | grew very much 
ee into his favour; in return of ſo great an honour, you 
du kao I eou'd do no leſs upon my coming away, than in- 
on (dite him on board me; never having been in a ſhip, he 


te pointed his time, and I prepar'd my entertainment, He 
came the next evening as privately as he cou'd, with a- 
bout ſome twenty along with him. The punch went 
i. wound; and as many of his attendants as wou'd be dan- 
perous, I ſent dead drunk on ſhore; the reſt we ſecur'd : 
and ſo you have the prince Orconoko. 
| Plan, Gad-a-mercy, captain, there you were with 
him, 1'faith, x 
. , M2 F. Such men as you are fit to be employ'd in pub- 
lic affairs: the plantation will thrive by you. 
* 3 Plan. Induſtry ſhould be encourag'd. 
Capt. There's nothing done without it, boys. I have 
made my fortune this way. 5 
Ban. Unheard-of villainy ! 
200 
San. Barbarous treachery ! 
Blau. They applaud him for't. | 
Gov. But, captain, methinks you have taken a great 
11 ! des! 
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deal of pains for this prince Oroonoko ; why did you 
with bim at the Le rate of ſlaves ? d O00 

Capt. Why, lieutenant-governor, III tell you; I did 
defign to carry him to Erg/and, to have ſhow'd him there; 
but 1 found him troubleſome upon my hands, and P' 
glad I'm rid of him——Oh, ho, hark they come. 


Black flawes, men, women, and children, paſs acroſi the fy 
by two andiwo; Aboan, and others of Oroonoko', 4 
tendants, two and tabs: Oroonoko laft of all in chain, 


Tuc. Are all theſe wretches ſlaves ? 
Stan. All ſold, they and their poſterity all ſlaves, 
Luc. O miſerable fortune ! | 
Blan. Moſt of 'em know no better! they were bor 

ſo, and only change their maſters. But a prince born 

only to command, betray'd and fold ! my heart drops 
blood for him, | 

f Capt. Now, governor, here he comes, pray obſerve 

im. 

Oro. So, ſir, you have kept your word with me. 

Capt. J am a better chriſtian, I thank you, than to 
keep it with a heathen. 

Oro. You are a chriſlian; be a chriſtian ſtill: 

If you have any God that teaches you 

To break your word, I need not curſe you more : 

Let him cheat you, as you are falſe to me. 

You faithful followers of my better fortune! 

We have been fellow-ſoldiers in the field; 

2 [Embracing his friends, 

Now we are fellow-ſlaves. This laſt farewel. 

Be ſure of one thing that will comfort us, 

Whatever world we next are thrown upon, 

Cannot be worſe than this. | 

| [LAL ſla ves go off, but Qroonoko. 
Capt. You ſee what a bloody pagan he is, governor 
but I took care that none of his — ſhould be in 
the ſame lor with him, for fear they ſhould undertake 
ſome deſperate, action, to the danger of the colony, 
Oro. Live ſtill in fear; it is the villain's curſe, 
And will revenge my chains: fear ev'n me, 


Who 


4 
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Who have no pow'r to hurt thee. Nature abhors, 
And drives thee out from the ſociety 
Aud commerce of mankind, for breach of faith, 
Men live and proſper but in mutual traſt, 
A confidence of one another's truth: 
That thou haſt violated, I have done. 
| know my fortune, and ſubmit to it. 
Gow. Sir, I am ſorry for your fortune, and would help 
- Wit, if I could. 

Blan. Take off his chains. You know your condi- 
tion; but you are fallen into honourable hands: yow 
are the lord governor's flave, who will uſe you nobly ; 
in his abſence it ſhall be my care to ſerve you. 

n [Blandford applying to, him. 

Oro, I hear you, but I cen believe no more. 

Gov, Captain, I'm afraid the world won't ſpeak ſo ho- 
nourably of this action of yours, as you would have 
em. 

Capt. J have the money. Let the world ſpeak and be 
damn'd, I care not. 5 | 

Oro, I would forget myſelf, Be ſatisfy'd, {To Blan. 
| am above the er- of com mon ſlaves: | 
Let that content you. The chriſtian there, that knows me, 
For his own ſake will not diſcover more, | 

Capt. | have other matters to mind. You have him, 
and much good may do you with your prince, [ Exit, 

The planters pu ling and flaring. at Oroonoko. 

Ban, What would you have there? you ſtare as if you 
1. never ſaw a man before. Staud further off. 

[Turns em away, 


Oro. Let 'em ſtare on. 
| am unfortunate, but not aſham'd 
Of being ſo; no, let the guilty bluſh, 
0. de white man that betray'd me: honeſt black 
'; Wh Piſdains to change its colour, I am ready: 
in Where muſt I go? diſpoſe me as you pleaſe. 
xe WH | am not well acquainted with my fortune, 
But muſt learn to know it better: ſo I know, you ſay: 
Deprees make all things eaſy. 
Ban, All things ſhall be eaſy. 
g 0 
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Oro. Tear off this pomp, and let me know myſelf: 
The laviſh habit beſt becomes me now. 
Hard fare, and whips, and chains may cverpow'r 
The frailer fleſh, and bow my body down: 
But there's another, nobler part of me, 
Out of your reach, which you can never tame. 
Blan. You ſhall find nothiag of this wretchedneſs 
You apprehend. We are not monſters all, F 
You ſeem unwilling to diſcloſe yourſelf: a 
Therefore, for fear the mentioning your name 
Shou'd give you new diſquiets, I preſume 
To call you Cæſar. | 
Oro, I am myſelf ; but call me what you pleaſe, 
Stan, A very good name; Cæſar. 
| Gow. And very fit for his character. 
| Oro. Was Cæſar then a ſlave? 
| Gov. I think he was; to pirates too: he was a great 
| conqueror, but unfortunate in his friends 
| Oro. His friends were chriſtians ? 
Blan, No. Sees 
Oro. No! that's ſtrange. 
Gov, And murder'd by 'em. 
Oro. I would be Cæſar there. Let ] will live. 
Blau. Live to be happier. 
Oro. Do what you will with me. 
Blan. Il wait upon you, attend, and ſerve you. 
| f e es 4 [ Exit with Oroonoko. 
1 Luc. Well, if the captain had brought this prince“ 
country along with him, and would make me queen of 
it, I would not have him, after doing ſo baſe a thing. 
| Wil. He's a man to thrive in the world, ſiſter : he'll 
make you thè better jointure. 
Luc. Hang him, nothing can proſper with him. 
Stan. Enquire into the great eſtates, and you will find 
moſt of em depend upon the ſame title of honeſty : the , 
men who raiſe em firſt are much of the captain's principles. 
| Wel. Ay, ay, as you ſay, let him be damn'd for the 
| good of his family. Come, ſiſter, we are invited to dit- 
ner. c 


Gov. Stanmore, you dine with me. [Log 


| 
| 
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Ac 1 H. SCENE I. 
SCENE Nee Lackitt', Hist. 


Enter Widow Lackitt and Welldon. 


Well. HIS is ſo great a favour, I don't know how 
to receive It. | ; 

id. O dear fir! yoa know how to receive and how 
to return a favour, as well as any body, I don't doubt 
it: tis not the firſt you have had from our ſex, I ſup- 

8 

Mil. But this is ſo unſuſpected. | 

Wid. Lord, how can you ſay ſo, Mr. Welldos ? I won't 
believe you. Don't I know you handſome gentlemen 
expect every thing that a woman can do for you ? and 
by my troth you're in the right on't: I think one can't 
do too much for a handſome gentleman; and ſo you 
ſhall find it, | 

Vel. | ſhall never have ſuch an offer again, that's cer- 
tain : what ſhall I do? I am mightily divided 

8 Pretending a concern. 

Vid. Divided ! O dear, I hope not ſo, fir. If I mar- 
ry, truly I expect to have you to myſelf, — — 
˖ Wil. There's no danger of that, Mrs. Lackit/, I am 
0, divided in my thoughts My father upon his death- 
ded oblig'd me to ſee my ſiſter diſpos'd of, before I mar- 
ried myſelf. *Tis that ſticks upon me. They ſay indeed 

1 promiſes are to be broken or kept; and I know *tis a 
Ie fooliſh thing to be tied to a promiſe ; but I can't help it: 
don't know how to get rid of it. | 

Mid. Is that all? 
ro Wel. All in all to me. The commands of a dying fa - 

ther, you know, ought to be obey'd. 
Vid. And ſo they may. 


eat 


2 Mel. Impoſſible, to do me any good. 
in id. They ſhan't be your hinderance, You would 
4 have a huſband for your ſiſter, you ſay: he muſt be very 


well to paſs too in the world, I ſuppoſe ? | 
cl O 2 Wel. 


— 
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Mel. 1 would not throw her away. 
IT id, Then marry her out of hand to the ſea captain 
you were ſpeaking of. 
Vel. I was thinking of him, but *tis to no purpoſe: 
ſhe hates him. 
I/id. Does ſhe hate him? nay 'tis no matter, an in. 
pudent raſcal as he is, Iwould not adviſe her to marry him, FR 
Mel. Can you think of nobody elſe? 
Mid. Let me ſee. 
Mel. Ay, pray do: I ſhould be loth to part with my 8 
good fortune in you for ſo ſmall a matter as a ſiſter; 
bot you find how it is with me. | 


Id. Well remembered, i'faith : well, if I thou ght you : 
would like cf it, I have a huſband for her: what do you el 
think of my ſon? ” ] 


Mell. You don't think of it yourſelf. 

id. I proteſt but | do: I am in earneſt, if you are, 
he ſhall marry her within this half hour, if you'll give 
your conſent to it. | 0 

Wil. I give my conſent! VII agſwer for my ſiſter, ſhe t 
ſhall have him: you may be ſure I ſhall be glad to get 
over the difficulty. 

Wid: No more to be ſaid then, that difficulty is over. 
But I vow and ſwear you frightened me, Mr. lon. If 
I had not had a fon now for your filter, what muſt I have f 
done, do you think ? were not you an ill natur'd thing 4 
to boggle at a promiſe? I could break twenty for you. 

* J am the more oblig'd to you : but this fon will f 
ſave ail. | | 0 

Hid. He's in the houſe; I'll go and bring him my. 
ſelf. [Going.] You would do well to break the bufinels 1 
to your ſiſter: ſhe's within, I'll ſend her to you—— q 
[Going again, comes Lack, 

Wl. Pray do. y t 

.d. But d'you hear? perhaps ſhe may Rand upon her t 
maidenly behaviour, and bluſh, and play the fool, and þ 
delay: but don't be anſwer'd ſo: what! ſhe is not 4 
girl at theſe years: ſhew your authority, and tell her 
roundly, ſhe muſt be married immediately. VIl manage 


my ſon, I warrant ou [ Goes out in 75 


* 
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Vel. The widow's in haſte, I fee; I thought I had 
laid a rub. in the road, about my ſiſter : but ſhe has 
ſtept over that. She's making way for herſelf as faſt as 
ſne can; but little thinks where ſhe is going 2 I could 
tell her ſhe is going to play the fool: but people don't 


Jove to hear of their faults : beſides, that is not my bu- 
lineſs at preſent. | 


Zuter Lucy. 
So, ſiſter, I have a huſband for bu 


Luc. With all my heart: I don't know what confine« 
ment marriage may be to the men, but I'm ſure the 


women have no liberty without it. I am for any thing 


that will deliver me from the care of a reputation, whicn 
begin to find impoſſible to preſerve. | 

el. I'll eaſe you of that care: you muſt be married 
immediately, be 

Luc. The ſooner the better ; for I am quite tir'd of 
ſetting up for a huſband, The widow's fooliſh ſon is 
the man, I ſuppoſe. 4 

el. 1 confider'd your conſtitution, ſiſter ; and finding 
2328 have occaſion for a fool, I have provided ac- 
cordingly. þ 5GH 

— don't know what occaſion I may have for a 
fool when I'm married : but I find none but fools have 
occaſion to marry. | | 

Wel. Since he is to_be a fool then, I thought it better 


for you to have one of his mother's making than your 


own ; *twill fave you the trouble. | 
Luc. I thank you; you take a great deal of pains for 


me: but, pray tell me, what are you doing for yourſelf. 


all this while ? | 

Mel. You were never true to your own ſecrets, and 
therefore I won't truſt you with mine, Ooly remember 
this, I am your elder ſiſter, and conſequently laying my 
breeches aſide, have as much occafion for a huſband as 
you can have, I have a man in my eye, be fatisfy'd. 


O 3 Enter 
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| Enter Widew Lackitt, avith her ſon Daniel, 


Wid. Come, Daniel, hold up thy head, child; look 
like a man: you muſt not take it as you have done, 
Gad's my life! there's nothing to be done with twirling 
your hat, man, 5 

Dan. Why, mother, what's to be done then? 

Mid. Why look me in the face, and mind what J ay 
to you. | 

Dan Marry, who's the fool then? what ſhall I get by 
minding what you ſay to me Þ 
Mid. Mrs. Lacy, the boy is baſhful, don't diſcourage 
him: pray come a little forward, and let him ſalute you, 

| * [Going between Lucy and Daniel. 

Luc, A fine huſband I am to have truly. Te Welldon. 

Wid. Come, Daniel, you muſt be acquainted with this 
gentlewoman. 

Dan. Nay, I'm not proud, that is not my fault: I am 
preſently acquainted when I know the company; but 
this gentlewoman 1s a ſtranger to me. 

Hi. She is your miſtreſs; I have mw a good word 
for you; make her a bow, and go and kiſs her, 

Dan. Kiſs her ! have a care what you ſay ; I warrant ſhe 
ſcorns your words. Such fine folks are not_us'd to be ſlopt 
and kiſs'd. Do you think I don't know that, mother? 

id. Try her, try her, man. [Daniel bows, fe thrufts 
him forward.] Why that's well done; go nearer her. 

Dan. Is the devil in the woman? why ſo I can go 
nearer her, if you wou'd let a body alone. [To bis mot ber.] 
Cry you mercy, ſorſooth; my mother is always ſhaming 
one before company: ſhe would have me as unmannerly 
as herſelf, and offer to kiſs you ? [To Lucy. 

Nel. Why, won't you kiſs her? 

Dan. Why, pray, may |? 

Wiel. E iſs her, kiſs ber, man. 

Dan. Mary, and I will. [ies her.] Gadſooks! ſhe 
kiſſes rarely !. An'pleaſe you, miſtreſs, and ſeeing my mo- 
ther will have it ſo, I don't much care if I kiſs you again, 
ſorſooth. [LKV ber go 
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Luc, Well, how do you like me now! | 
Dan, Like you ! marry, I don't know. You have be- 
witch'd me, I think: I was never ſo in my born days before, 
id. You muſt marry this fine woman, Daniel. | 
Dan, Hey-day ! 'marry her! [ was never marry'd in all 


my life, What muſt I do with her then, mother ? 


If id. You muſt live with her, eat and drink with her, 
go to bed with her, and fleep with her. 

Dan. Nay, marry, if I muſt go to bed with her, I ſhall 
never fleep, that's certain: ſhell break me of my reſt, 
quite and clean, I tel] you before. hand. As for eating and 
drinking with her, why 1 have a good ſtomach, and can 
play my part in any company. But how do you think 
] can go to bed to a woman I don't know? 

Wel. You ſhall know her better, | 


pr Say you ſo, fir? 


Wel. Kils her again. | aniel FF es Lu ” 
Dan. Nay, kiſſing I find will 2 us 12 3 


-quainted, we'll ſteal into a corner to praktiſe a little, 


and then I ſhall be able to do any thing. 

Wel. The young man mends apace. \ 

Wid. Pray don't baulk him. 0 

Dan. Mother, mother, if you'll ſtay in the room * 
me, and promiſe not to leave me, I don't care for once 
if I venture to go to bed with her. | 

Wid. There's a good child; go in and put on thy beſt 
cloaths ; pluck up a ſpirit; PI ſtay in the room by thee, 
ſhe won't hurt thee, T warrant thee. 

Dan. Nay, as to that matter, I'm not afraid of her: 
I'll give her as | 9p as ſhe/brings; I have a Rexuland for 
her Oliver, and ſo you may tell her. [ Exit. 

Wild. Mrs. Lucy, we ſhan't ſtay et you are in a 
readineſs, I ſuppoſe. | 

Wil. She's always ready to do what J would have her, 
I muſt ſay that for my ſiſter. | 

Wid. Twill be her own another day. Mr. Wellden, 

we'll marry 'em out of hand, and then —— _ 

Wel. And then, Mrs, Lackitt, look to e 


O 4 SCENE 
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SCENE II. 


Fytir Oroonoko and Blandford. 


Oro. You grant I have good reaſon to ſuſpeR 
All che profeſſions you can make to me. 

Blan Indeed you have. 

O o. The dog that ſold me did profeſs as much 
As you can do But yet ] know not why —— 
Whether it is becauſe Pm fall'n ſo low, 

And have no more to fear —— That is not it: 
I am a flave no longer than I pleaſe. _ 
*Tis ſomething nobler——Being juſt myſelf, 
Jam inclining to think others 7 : 
Tis that prevails upon me to believe you. 
Blan. You may believe me. 

Oro. I do believe you. 
From what I know of you, you are no fool: 
Fools only are the knaves, and live by tricks: 
Wiſe men may thrive without 'em, and be honeſt. 

Blau. They won't all take your counſel ——— [l. 

Oro. You know my ſtory, and you ſay you are 
A friend to my misfortunes : that's a name 
Will teach you what you owe yourſelf and me. 

Blan. I'll tudy to deſerve to be your friend. 

When once our noble governor arrives, 

With him you will not need my intereſt: 

He is too generous not to feel your wrongs. 
Bot be aſſur'd I will employ my pow'r, | 
And find the means to ſend you + again. 

Oro. I thank vou, ſir — My honeſt, wretched friends 
Their chains are heavy: they have hardly found [Sigg 
So kind a mater. May I aſk you, fir, 

What is become of em? perhaps I ſhould not. 
You will forgive a ſtranger. | 

. Blan. I'll enquire, 

And uſe my beit endeavours, where they are, 
To have 'em gently us'd. | 


Ore. 
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Oro. Once more I thank you. 
You offer every cordial that can keep 
My hopes alive, to wait a better day. 
What friendly care can do, you have appjy'd. 
But, Oh! I have a grief admits no cure. 
Blau. You do not know, fir 
Oro. Can you raiſe the dead? 
Porſue and overtake the wings of time ? 
And bring about again the hours, the days, 
The years that made me happy? 
Blan. That is not to be done. 
Oro. No, there is nothing to be done for me. 
_ [Kneeling and hiſſing the earth. 
Thou God ador'd ! thou ever-glorious ſun! | 
If ſhe be yet on earth, ſend me a beam 
Of thy all-ſeeing power to light me to her, 
Or if thy fiſter goddeſs has preferr'd 
Her beauty to the ſkies to be a ſtar; 
O tell me-where ſhe ſhines, that I may ſtand 
Whole nights, and gaze upon her. 
Blan. I am rude, and interrupt you. 
Oro. I am troubleſome ; 
But pray give me your pardon. My ſwoll'n heart 
Borſts out its paſſage, and J muſt complain. 
O! can you think of nothing dearer to me? 
Dearer than liberty, my country, friends, 
Much dearer than my life? that I have loſt. 
The tend'reſt, beſt helov'd, and loving wife. 
B'an. Alas! I pity you. 
Oro, Do, pity me: 
Pity's a kin to love ; and every thought 
Of that ſoft kind is welcome to my ſoul. 
| would be pity'd here. 
Blan. I dare not aſk | 
More than you pleaſe to tell me: but if you 
Think it convenient to let me know 
Yor tory, I dare promiſe you to bear 
A part in your diftreſs, if not aſſiſt you, 
O7. Thou honeſt-hearted man! I wanted ſuch, 
Juſt ſuch a friend as thou art, that would fit 
O 5 Still 
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Still as the night, and let me talk whole days 
Of my Imoinda. O! I'll tell thee all 
From firſt to laſt ; and pray obſerve me well. 

Blan. I will moſt heedfully, 

Ore. There was a ſtranger in my father's court, 
Valu'd and honour'd much: he was a white, 
The firſt I ever ſaw of your complexion :. 

He chang'd his gods for ours, and ſo grew great; 
Of many virtues, and ſo fam'd in arms, 

He ſtil! commanded all my father's wars: 

I-was bred under him. One fatal day, 

The armies joining, he before me ſtept, 

. Receiving in his breaſt a poiſon'd dart 

Levell'd at me; he dy'd within my arms. 

Pre tir'd you already, 

Blau. Pray go on, 

Oro. He left an only daughter, whom he brought 
An infant to Angola. When I came 

Back to the court, a happy conqueror; 
Humanity oblig'd me to condole 

With this ſad virgin for a father's loſs, 

Loſt for my ſafety. I preſented her 

With all the ſlaves of battle to atone 

Her father's ghoſt. © But when | ſaw her face; 
And heard her ſpeak, I offer'd-up myſelf 

To be the ſacrifice. She bow'd and bluſh'd; 

J wonder'd and ador'd. The ſacred pow'r 
That had ſubdu'd me, then inſpir'd my tongue, 
Inclin'd her heart; and all our talk: was love. 

Blan. Then you were happy. 

Oro. O! I was too happy. | 
I marry'd her: and though my country's cuſtom 
Indulg'd the privilege of many waves, 

- I ſwore myſelf never to know but her. 

She grew with child, and F grew happier ſtil}, 
O my Imoinda / but it could not laſ t 
Her fatal beauty reach'd my father's ears : 

He ſent for her to court, where, curſed court! 
No woman comes, but for his amorous uſe, 


He raging to poſſeſs her, ſhe was forc'd - 


To 
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To own herſelf my wife. The furious king e 
Started at inceſt: but grown deſperate, 
Not daring to enjoy what he deſir d, 
In mad revenge, which I could never learn, 
He poiſon'd her, or ſent her far, far off, 
Far from my hopes ever to ſee her more. 
Blan. Moſt barbarous of fathers-! the ſad tale 
Has ſtruck me dumb with wonder. 717 
Oro. I have done. 8 5 
FIl trouble you no farther: now and then, 
A ſigh will have its way; that ſhall be all. 


Enter Stanmore. 


Stan. Blanſord, the lieutenant-governor is gone to your 
plantation. He deſires you would bring the royal ſlave 
with you. The ſight of his fair miſtreſs, he ſays, is an 
e for a prince; he would have his opinion 
of her. | | 

Oro. Is he a lover ? | TOE Be | 
Blan. So he ſays himſelf: he flatters a beautiful. lave, 
that I have, and calls her miftreſs. _ 

Oro, Muſt he then flatter her to call her miſtreſs ? 

I pity the proud man, who thinks himſelf 

Above being in love: What, tho? ſhe be a ſlave; . 

She may deſerve him. | | 
Blan. You ſhall judge of that, when you ſee her, fir. 
Oro, I go with you. [Excunts - 


SCENE A Plantation: 


Lieut. Governor following Imoinda. 
Gov. T have diſturb'd you, I confeſs my fault, 
My fair Clemene ; but begin again, 
And I will liſten to your mournful ſong, 
Sweet as the ſoft complaining nightingale's, 
While every note calls out my trembling ſoul, 
And leaves me filent, as the midnight groves, 
wy to ſhelter you; ſing, fing again, 
And let me wonder at the many ways: 


Yow have to raviſh me 0 
O 6 Inn 
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Ine. O! I can weep | 
Enough for you, and me, if that will pleaſe you. 

Gu. You muſt not weep ; I come to dry your tears, 
And raiſe you from your ſorrow. Look upon me, 
Look with the eyes of kind indulging love, 

That I may have full cauſe for what | ſay : 
I come to offer you your liberty, 
And be myſelf the ſlave. You turn away [Following ber. 
But every thing becomes you. I may take 
This pretty hand: I know your modeſty 
Would draw it back: but you would take it ill, 
Tf I ſhould let it go, I know you wou'd. 
You ſhall be gently forc'd to pleaſe yourſelf; 
That you wilt thank me for, | | 
[She Hrugglis, and gets her hand from him, then by 
offers to hiſs ber. | 
Nay if you ſtruggle with me, I muſt take 

Imo. You may, my liſe, that T can part with freely. 

| | [ Exit, 


Enter Blandford, Stanmore, Ornonoko zo bin. 


Blan. So, governor, we don't diſturb. yon, I hope: 
your miſtreſs has left you: you were making love, ſhe's 
thankful for the honour, I ſuppoſe. 

Gow, Quite inſenſible to all I ſay, and do: 

When [ ſpeak to her, ſhe ſighs, or weeps. | 
Bat never anſwers me as I would have her. 

Stan. There's ſomething nearer than her ſlavery, that 
touches her. 5 

Blan, What do her fellow- ſlaves ſay of her; can't they 


find the cauſe ? 


Gov. Some of 'em, who pretend to be wiſer than the 
reſt, and hate her, I ſuppoſe, for being us'd better than 
they are, will need have it ſhe's with child. 

Ban. Poor wretch ; if it be ſo, I pity her + 
She has loſt a huſband, that perbaps was dear 
To her, and then you. cannot blame her. 

Oro. If it be ſo, indeed you cannot blame ber. 
vote 
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Gow. No, no, it is not ſo; if it be ſo, 
I till muſt love her ; and deſiring ſtill, 
1 muſt enjoy her. i | 
Plan. Try what you can do with fair means, and wel- 
come. 
Gov. I'll give you ten flaves for her, 3 
Blan. You know ſhe is our lord governor's: but if I 
could diſpoſe of her, I would not now, eſpecially to you. 
Gov, Why not to me} - | 
Blan. I mean againſt her will. You are in love with 
her. X | 
And we all know what your deſires would have: 
Love ſtops at nothing but poſſeſſion. 
Were ſhe within your pow'r, you do not know 
How ſoon you would be tempred to forget 
The nature of the deed, and, may be, act 
A violence, you after would repent. y 
Ore. Tis godlike in you to proted the weak, 
Gow. Fy, fy, I would not force her. Tho' the be 
A ſlave, her mind is free, and ſhould conſent. 
0-0. Such honour will engage her to conſent : 
And then, if you're in love, ſhe's worth the having. 
Shall we not ſee this wonder? 
Gov, Have a care; | 
You have a heart and ſhe has conquering eyes, 
Oro. | have a heart : but if it could be falſe 
To my firſt vows, ever to love again, | 
Theſe honeft hands ſhould tear it from my breaſt, 
And throw the traitor from me. O! Ineinda! 
Living or dead, I can be only thine. 
Blan. Imvinia was his wife : ſhe's either dead, 
Or living, dead to him: forc'd from his arms 
By an inhuman father. Another time | 
Pl] tell you. l. e the Gow, and Stan. 
Sian. Hark! the ſlaves have done their work: 
And now begins their evening merriment. 
Ban. The men are all in love with fair Cen. 
As much as you are: and the' women hate her, 
From an inftinR of natural jealouſy, 
They ſing, and dance, and try their little tricks = 
; 0 


To entertain her, and divert her ſadneſs. 
May be ſhe is among em: ſhall we ſee? [ Exe, 


The SCENE drawn fhews the Nlaver, men, Women and 
children upon the ground, ſome riſe and dance, other: fig 
the following ſongs. 


A SONG by Sir Harry Sheers, 


Set by Mr. Courtevill, and fung by the Boy to Miſs Cr9j, 


— 
A Laſs there lives upon the green, 
Cou'd I her picture draw ; 
A brighter nymph was never ſeen, 
T hat looks, and reigns a little queen, 
And keeps the ſwains in awe. 


IE. 
Her eyes are Cupid's darts and wings, 


Her eye*brows are his bow; 

Her filken hair the fitver ftrings, 

Which ſure and ſwift diſtruction brings 
To all the vale below. 


III. 
If Paſtorella's dawning light 


Can warm, and wound us /o * 
Her noon will ſhine /o piercing bright, 
Each glancing beam will kill outright, 
And every favain ſubdut. 


A SONG by Mr. Cheek. 
Set by Mr. Courtewill, and ſung by Mr. Zeveridge: 
Right Cynthia's pow'r divinely greats. 
B What beart is not obeying ? : 
A thou/and Cupids on ber wait, 
And is her e are playing. 


OROONOE O. 
II. 


Se ſerms the queen of love to reign, 
For ſhe alone diſpences 
Such ſwee'r, as beft can entertain 


The gueſt of all the fenſes. 


III. 


Her face a charming projpe brings; 
Her breath gives balmy blifſes : 
1 hear an angel, when ſhe ings, 
And tafte of beav'n in kiſſes. 
IV. 
Four ſenſes thus ſhe feaſts with jey, 


From nature g richeftl treaſure © 
Let me the other ſenſe employ, 
And I ſhall die with pleaſure. 


During the entertainment, the Gowernor, Blandford, Stan- 
more, Oroonoko, enter as ſpectators; that ended, Cay- 
1ain Driver, Jack Stanmore, and ſeveral planters enter 


with their ſwords drawn. A bell rings. 
Capt. Where are you, governor ? make what haſte 
ou can 


To fave yourſelf, and the whole colony. 
bid 'em ring the bell. 

Gov. What's the matter ? 

J. Stan. The Indians are come down upon us: they 
have plunder'd ſome of the plantations already, and are 
marching this way, as faſt as they can. | 

Gow, What can we do againſt*em? . 8 

Blan. We ſhall be able to make a ſtand, till more 
planters come in to us. 

J. Stan. There are a great many more without, if you 
wou'd ſhew yourſelf, . put us in order. 

Gov, There's no danger of the white ſlaves, they'll not 
fir: Blanford and Stanmore, come you along with me: 
ſome of you ſtay here to look after the black ſlaves, 

LA go out but the Captain, and fix Planters, who 
all at once ſeize * 
I Flax. 
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1 Plan. Ay, ay, let us alone. | 

Cpt. In the firlt place we ſecure you, fir, 
As an enemy to the government, 
Oro. Are you there, fir ? you are my conſtant friend, 
V. "An You will be able to do a great deal of miſ- 
chicf, 

Capt. But we ſhall prevent you: bring the irons hi. 
ther. He has the malice of a ſlave in him, and wou'd 
be glad to be cutting his maſters throats, I know him, 
Chain his hands and feet, that he may not run over to 
'em: if they have him, they ſhall carry him on their 
backs, that I can tell 'em. 


As they are chaining him, Blandford enters, runs to them; 


Blun. What are you doing there ? | 
Capt. Securing the main chance: this is a boſom 
enemy. 


Blun., Away, you brutes : PII anſwer with my liſe for 


his behaviour; ſo tell the governor. 
Capt. Plan. Well, fir, ſo we will. 
[Exeun' Cat and Planters, 
Oro. Give me a ſword, and I'll deſerve your truſt. 


A party of Indians enter, hurrying Imoinda among tht 
flawves ; another party of Indians ſaſtains them retreating, 
felluwwed at a diſtance by the Governor with the Plamers : 
Blandford, Oroonoko join them, 


Blan. Hell, and the devil ! they drive away our flaves 
before our faces. Governor, can you ſtand tamely by, 
and ſuffer this? Clenene, fir, your miſtreſs is among 'em. 

Gov. We throw ourſelves away in the attempt to ref 
cue 'em. 

Oro. A lover cannot fall more glorious, 

Than in the cauſe of love He that deſerves: 
His miſtreſs” favour will not ſtay behind: 
III lead you on, be bold, and follow me. 
[Oroonoko, at the bead of the Planters, falls upon 
the Indians wich a great ſhout, beats them . 


"Enter Imoinda. 


Imo. I'm toſs'd about by my tempeſtuous fate, a 
1 


1 


— 
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And no where muſt have reſt ; Indians, or Englifs !. 
Whoever has me, I am ſtill a ſlave. "29 
No matter whoſe I am, fince I'm no more 
My royal maſter's ; fince I'm his no more. 
0 I was happy ! nay, I will be happy, 
In the dear thought that I am ſtill his wife, 
Tho' far divided from him. 
[Draws F to a corner of the flage, 


After a ſhout, enter the Governor with Oroonoko, Blan 
ford, Stanmore, and Planters. | 


Gov. Thou glorious man ! thou ſomething greater ſure 
Than Cæſar ever was | that fingle arm 
Has ſav'd us all ; accept our general thanks, | 

| [ 4/1 bow to Oroonoko. 
And what we can do more to recompence - 
Such noble ſervices, you ſhall command, 
Clemene too ſhall thank you ſhe is ſafe — 
Look up, and bleſs your brave deliverer. 

[Brings Clemene forward, looking down on the ground, 
Oro. Bleſs me indeed ! 642 ö 
Blan. You ſtart! 

Oro. O all you gods! 

Who govern this great world, and bring about 
Things ſtrange, and unexpected, can it be? * 

Gov. What 1s't you ſtare at ſo? xi; 

Oro. Anſwer me ſome of you, you who have power, 
And have your ſenſes free: or are you all | 
Struck thro? with wonder too? [| Looking fill fixt on ber. 

Blau. What wou'd you know? _- 

Oro, My ſoul ſteals from my body thro' my eyes: 

All that is left of life, I'lI gaze away, 
And die upon the pleaſure, 

Gove This is ſtrange ! 

Oro, If you but mock me with your image here: 

If ſhe be not Imoinda 

[She looks upon him, and falls inte a /avoon, he runs to ber. 
Ha! the faints ! 

Nay, then it muſt be ſhe : it is [moinda : 
My heart confeſſes her, and leaps for joy, 
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To welcome her to her own empire here. 
I feel her all, in every part of me. 
O ! let me preſs her in my eager arms, 
Wake her to life, and with this kindling kiſs 
Give back that ſoul, ſhe only ſent to me. *[ Ki/es by, 
Gov. I am amaz'd ! | 
Blan. J am as much as you. 
Oro. Imoinda! Ol thy Oroonolo calls. 
Imoinda coming to lift, 
Imo. My Oroonoko! O! I can't believe 
What any man can ſay, But if l am 
'To be deceiv'd, there's ſomething in that name, 
That voice, that face, [& / aring en bin. 
O! if I know myſelf, I cannot be miſtaken, 


[ Runs and embraces Oroonoks, 


Oro. Never here; 
You cannot be miſtaken: I am yours, 
Your Orooncko, all that you would have, 
Your tender loving huſband, 
Ino. All indeed 
That I would have: my huſband ! then I am 
Alive, and waking to the joys I feel: | 
'They were ſo great, I conld not think em true. 
But I believe all that you ſay to me: 
For truth itſelf, and everlaſting love 
Grows in this breaſt, and pleafure in theſe arms. 
Oro, Take, take me all: enquire into my heart, 
(You know the way to every ſecret there) ; 
My heart, the ſacred treaſury of love : 
And if, in abſence, I have miſ-employ'd 
A mite from the rich ſtore ; if I have ſpent 
A wiſh, a ſigh, but what I ſent to you; a 
May I be curs'd to wiſh, and figh in vain, 
And you not pity me, | 
Imo. OI I believe, 
And know you by myſelf, If theſe fad eyes, 
Since laſt we parted, have beheld the face 
Of any comfort ; or once wiſh'd to ſee 
The light of any other heay'n, but you; 


EY 


May 


0. 


OROONO K O. 307 


May I be ſtruck this moment blind, and loſe 
Your bleſſed ſight, never to find you more, 
Oro. Imoinda! O! this ſeparation 
Has made you dearer, if it can be ſo, 
Than you were ever to me. You appear 
Like a kind ſtar to my benighted ſteps, 
To guide me on my way to happineſs ; 
| cannot miſs it now. Governor, friend, 
You think me mad : but let me bleſs you all, 
Who, any way, have been the inſtruments 
Of finding her again. Jmoinda's found! 
And every thing, that 1 would have in her, 
[ Embracing her in the moſt paſſionate fondne/5. 
Scan. Where's your miſtreſs now, governor ? 
Gov. Why, where moſt men's miſtreſſes are forc'd to 
be ſometimes, 
With her huſband, it ſeems: but I won't loſe her ſo. 
[ Afide. 
Stan. He has fought luſtily for her, and deſerves her, 
I'll ſay that for him. : | 
Blan. Sir, we congratulate your happineſs; I do moſt ' 
heartily, 
Gow And all of us: but how it comes to paſs — 
Oro, ,T hat will require 
More precious time than I can ſpare you now. 
] have.a thouſand things to aſk of her, 
And ſhe has many more to know of me. 
But you have made me happier, I confeſs, 
Acknowledge it, much happier, than I 
Have words, or pow'r to tell you. Captain, you, 
Ev'n you, who moſt have wrong'd me, I forgive. 
| will not ſay you have betray'd me now; 
PI think you but the miniſter of fate, 
To bring me to my lov'd Inoinda here. 
Ino. How, how ſhall I receive you ? how be worthy 
Of ſuch endearments, all this tenderneſs ? 
Theſe are the tranſports of proſperity, 
When fortune ſmiles upon us. 
Oro. Let the fools, p 


Who follow fortune, live upon her ſmiles, 
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All our proſperity is plac'd in love. 

We have enough of that to make us happy. 
This little ſpot of earth you ſtand upon, 

Is more to me, than the extended plains, 
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Of my great father“ Kingdom. Herel reign 
In full delights, in joys to pow'r unknown ; 
Your love my empire, and your heart my throne. 


[ Excunt, 


ACT III. SCENE I. 


Enter Aboan with ſeveral Slaves, and Hottman, 
Het. HAT!.to be ſlaves to cowards ! flaves to 
rogues l who can't defend themſelves !, 

Abo, Who is this fellow ? he talks as if he were ac- 
quainted with our deſign ; is he one of us ? 

| * [ Hide to bis own gang, 

Slav. Not yet: but he will be glad to make one, [ 
believe. 82911 

Abo, He makes a mighty noiſe. 

Het. Go, ſneak in corners; whiſper ont your priefs, 
For fear your maſters hear you : cringe and crouch 
Under the bloody whip, like beaten curs, 

That lick their wounds, and know no other cure. 
All, wretches all ! you feel their cruelty, 
As much as I can feel, but dare not groan. 
For my part, while I have a life and tongue, 
I'll curſe the authors of my ſlavery. 
Abo. Have you been long a flave ? 
Hot. Yes, many years. 

Abe. And do you only curſe ? 

Hot. Curſe ? only curſe? I cannot conjure, 
To raiſe the ſpirits up of other men: 
am but one. O! for a foul of fire, 

To warm, and animate our common cauſe, 
And make a body of us; then L would 


Do | 
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—_ 
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Dr ſomething more than curſe, 

Abo. Thai body ſet on foot, you would be one, 
A limb, to lead it motion? 

He. I wou'd be 
The heart of it ; the head, the hand, and heart, 
Would ] could fee the day. 

440. You will do all yourſelf ? 

Hit. | would do more 
Than I ſhall ſpeak : but I may find a time; 

4%, The time may come to you; be ready for't. 
Metbiaks he talks too much: PlIknow him more, 
Before I truſt him farther, 

Slay. If re dares 
Half what he fays, he'll be of uſe to us. 


- 


Enter Blandford 7o them, 


| Blan. If there be any one among you here 
That did belong to Orooneko, ſpeak, 
I come to him. 
Abo. I did belong to him. A%car my name. 
| Bilan, You are the man I want; pray, come with me. 
[ Exeunte 


SCENE u. 


Enter Oroonoko and Imoinda. 


Oro, I do not blame my father for his love: 
(Tho? that had been enough to ruin me) 
'Twas nature's fault, that made you like the ſun, 
The reaſonable worſhip of mankind : 
He could not help his adoration, 
Age had not lock'd his ſenſes up ſo doſe, 
But he had eyes, that open'd to his ſoul, 
And took your beauties in: he felt your pow'r, 
And therefore I forgive his loving you. 
But when | think on his barbarity, 
That could ex poſe you to ſo many wrongs ; 
Driving you out to wretched ſlavery, 
Only for being mine; then I confeſs, 
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I wiſh I could forget the name of ſon, 
That I might curſe the tyrant, 
Ino. I will bleſs him, 
For I have found you here: heav'n only knows 
What is reſerv'd for us; but if we gueſs 
The future by the paſt, our fortune muſt 
Be wonderful, above the common fize 
Of good or ill; it muſt be in extremes: 
Extremely happy, or extremely wretched. 
Ore. Tis in our pow'r to make it happy now. 
Ino. But not to keep it ſo. 


Enter Blandford and Aboan. 


Blan. My royal lord! 
I have a preſent for you. 

Oro. Aboan . 

Abo. Vour loweſt flave. 

Oro. My try'd and valu'd friend. 
This worthy man always prevents my wants: 
I only wiſh'd, and he has brought thee to me. 
Thou art ſurpris'd: carry thy Jaty there ; 


[ Aboan goes to Imoinda and falls at ber fei. : 5 

While I acknowledge mine, bow ſhall I thank you? 'T; 
Bilan. Believe me honeſt to your intereſt, 7 
And I am! more than paid. I have ſecur'd, C 
That all your followers ſhall be genzly us'd. / 
This gentleman, your chiefeſt favourite, You 
Shall wait upon your perſon, while you ſtay Lon 
Among us. 8 | 0 
Oro. I owe every thing to you. ; 
Blan. You muſt not think you are in ſlavery. pu 
Oro. I do not find I am. : (Ye 
Blau. Kind heav'n has miraculonſly ſent Th 
Thoſe comforts, that may teach you to expect Al 
Its farther care, in your deliverance. Mi 
Oro. I ſometimes think myſelf, heav'n is concern'd * 
For my deliverance. e * 


Blan. It will be ſoon ; 
You may expect it. Pray, in the mean time, 
Appear as chearful as you can among us. 
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You have ſome enemies, that repreſent 
You dangerous, and would be glad to find 
A reaſon, in your diſcontent, to fear: 
They watch your looks.. But there are honeſt men, 
Who are your friends: you are ſecure in them, 
Oro. I thank you for your caution, 
Rlan. I will leave you: 
And be afſur'd, I wiſh your liberty. [Exit. 
Alo. He ſpeaks you very fair, 
Oro, He means me fair. 
Abo. If he ſhould not, my lord. 
Oro. If he ſhould not! 
pll not ſaſpeR this truth : but if I did, 
What ſhall I get by doubting ? 
Abo. You ſecure, | | 
Not to be diſappointed : but beſides,” . 
There's this 3 in ſuſpecting him: 
When you put off the hopes of other men, 
You will rely upon your god-like ſelf: 
And then you may be ſure of liberty, . 
Oro. Be ſure of liberty! what doſt thou mean 
Adviſing to rely apon myſelf? 
I think fins be ſure on't: we muſt wait: 


'Tis worth a little patience, * [Turning to Imoinda. 
Abo. O my lord! 


Ore. What doſt thou drive at ? 
Abo. Sir, another time by : 
You would have found it ſooner: but I ſee 


Love has your heart, and takes up all your thoughts, 


Oro. And canſt thou blame me ? 

Abo. Sir, I muſt not blame you. 
Put as our fortune ſtands, there is a paſſion 
(Your pardon royal miſtreſs, I muſt ſpeak,) 
That would become you better than your love: 
A brave reſentment ; which inſpir'd by you, 
Might kindle and diffuſe a generqus rage 


Among the ſlaves, to rouze and ſhake our chains, 
And ſtruggle to be free. 


Oro, How can we help ourſelves? 
' Abe, I knew you, when you would have found a _ 
LOWp 
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How help ourſelves? the very Indians teach us: 


We need but to attempt our liberty, "I Tt 
And we may carry it. We have hands ſufficient, Te 
Double the number of our maſters force, le 
Ready to be employ'd. What hinders us Al 
To ſet *em at work? we want but you, Tt 
To head our enterprize, and bid us ſtrike, (C 
Oro. What would you do? Ar 
Abo. Cut our oppreſſors throats, W 
Oro. And you would have me join in your deſiga 
Of murder ? Ye 
Abo. It deſerves a better name: T. 
But be it what it will, *tis juſtify'd W 
By ſelf-defence, and natural liberty, : Fo 
Ore. I'll hear no more on't. x Th 
Abo. J am ſorry for't. T] 
Oro. Nor ſhall you think of it. N; 
Abo, Not thiak of it! | H. 
Oro. No, I command you not. Ye 
Abo. Remember, Sir, | Hi 
You are a ſlave yourſelf, and to command | | Te 
Is now another's right. Not think of it! 
Since the firſt moment they put on my chains, A, 
I've thought of pothing but the weight of 'em, 
And how to throw 'em off: can yours fit eaſy ? 0 
Oro. I have a ſenſe of my condition, A 
As painful, and as quick, as yours can be, W 
I feel for my Inoinda and myſelf; , _ A: 
Imoinda much the tendereſt part of me. A 
But though i languiſh for my liberty, W 
I would not buy it at the Chriſtian price N 
Of black ingratitude : they ſhall not ſay, T 
That we deſerv'd*our fortune by our crimes. 7 
Murder the innocent! | A 


Abo. The innocent! 

Oro. Theſe men are ſo, whom you would riſe againk: 
If we ate ſlaves, they did not make us flaves ; 
Bat bought us in an honeſt way of trade: 
As we have done before *em, bought and ſold 


Many a wretch, and never thought it wrong. 
| | They 


ef 


They paid our price for us, and we are now 
Their property, a part of their eſtate, 
To manage as they pleaſe, Miſtake me not, 
do not tamely ſay, that we ſhould bear 
All they could lay upon us: but we find 
The load fo light, fo little to be felt, 
pe they have us in their power, 
And may infli&t what grievances they pleaſe) 
We ought not to complain, 
Ae. My royal lord! 
You do not know the heavy grievances, 
The toils, the labours, weary drudgeries, 
Which they impoſe; burdens, more fit for beaſts, 
For ſenſeleſs beaſts to bear, than thinking men, 
Then if you ſaw the bloody cruelties 
They execute on every flight offence; 
Nay ſometimes in their proud, — ſport : 
How worſe than dogs, they laſh their feilow- creatures: 
Your heart would bleed for them. O could you know 
How many wretches lift their hands and eyes 
To you, for their reiief. 
Oro. I pity 'em, 
And wiſh I could with honeſty do more. 
A. You muſt do more, and may, with honeſty, 
O royal fir, remember who you are: 
A prince, born for the good of other men ; 
Whoſe god-like office is to draw the {word 
Againſt oppreſſion. and ſet free mankind : 
And this I'm ſure, you think oppreſſion now. 
What tho” you have not felt theſe miſeries, 
Never believe you are oblig'd to them; 
They have their ſelfiſh reaſons, may be, now, 
For uſing of you well: but there will come 
A time, when you muſt have your ſhare of em. 
Oro. You ſee bow little cauſe I have to think ſo: 
Favour'd in my own perſon, in my friends; 
lndulg'd in all that can concern my care, 
In my Imoiada's ſoft ſociety. [ Embracing her. 
Abo. And therefore would you lye contented down 
la the forgetfulneſs, and arms of love, | 
Vor. II. P To 
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To get young princes for em ? 
Ore. Say'it thou! ha! 
Abo. Princes, the heirs of empire, and the laſt 
Of your illuſtrious linezge, to be born 
To pamper up their pride, and be their ſlaves ? 
Oro. Imoinda ] (ave me, ſave me from that thought, 
Imo. There is no ſafety from it: I have long 
Suffer'd it with a mother's labouring pains ; 
And can no longer. Kill me, kill me now, 
Whilſt I am bleſt, and happy in your love; 
Rather than let me live toſee you hate me ; 
As you muſt hate me me, the only cauſe ; 
The fountain of theſe flowing miſeries: 
Dry up this ſpring of life, this pois'nous ſpring, 
That ſwells fo faſt, to overwhelm us all. 
Oro. Shall the dear babe, the eldeſt of my hopes, 
Whom ] hegorta prince, be born a ſlave ? 
The treaſure of this temple was de ſign'd 
T'enrich a kingdom's fortune: ſhall it here 
Be ſeiz'd upon 3 unhallow'd bands, 
To be employ'd in uſes molt prophane ? 
Abo. In moſt unworthy uſes ; think of that; 
And while you may, preventit. O my lord! 
Rely on nothing that they ſay to you. 
They ſpeak you fair, I know, and bid you wait. 
But think what *cis to wait on promiſes : 
And promiſ:s of men, who know no tie 
Upon their words, againſt their intereſt : 
And where's their intereſt in freeing you? 
Imo. O! where indeed, to lote ſo many flaves ? 
Abo, Nay, grant this man, you think ſo much your 
friend, 
Be honeſt, and intends all that he ſays: 
Ile is but oe; and in a government, 
Where, he confeſſes, you have enemies 
'T hat watch your looks; what looks can you put on, 
Jo pleaſe theſe men, who are before reſolv'd 
To read *em their own way ? alas! my lord! 
If they incline to think you dangerous, ' 


They have their knaviſh arts to make ouſo. Fo 
n 


And then who knows how far their cruelty + © 
May carry their revenge ? | 

Ins, To every thing, | 
That does belong to you; your friends, and me; 
[ ſhall be torn from you, forced away, 
Helpleſs, and miſerable; ſhail I live 
To ſee that day again? _ 

Oro. That day ſhall never come. 

Abo. I know you are perſuaded to believe 
The governor*s arrival wil! prevent | 
Theſe miſchiefs, and beſtow your liberty: 
But who is ſure of that? I rather fear 
More miſchiefs from his coming : he is young, 
Luxurious, paſſionate, and amorous: 
Such a complexion, and made bold by power, 
To countenance all he 1s prone to do; 
Will know no bounds, go law agaiaſt his luſts: 
If, in a fit of his intemperance, . 
With a ſtrong hand, ke ſhould reſolve to ſeize, . 
And force my royal miſtreis from your arms, 
How can you help yourſelf ? 

Oro. Ha! thou haſt rouz'd 
The lion in his den; he ſtalks abroad, 
And the wide foreſf trembles at his roars 
| find the danger now: my ſpirits ſtart 
At the alarm, and from all quarters come 
To man my heart, the citadel of love, 
Is there a power on earth to force you from me? 
And ſhall I not refiſt it? not ſtrike firſt 
To keep, to ſave you; to prevent that curſe? 
This is your cauſe, and ſhall it not prevail ? 
O! you were born all ways to conquer me. 
Now | am faſhion'd to thy purpoſe : ſpeak, 
What combination, what conſpiracy, 
Would'ſt thou engage me in? PII undertake 
All thou wouldſt have me now for liberty, 
For the great cauſe of love and liberty. 

Abo Now, my great maſter, you appear yourſelf. 
And fince we have you join'd in our deſign, 
it cannot fail us. I have muſter'd up 


P 2 The 


: 

« 

| \ 
\ 

| 

: 


. — 
— — é R ————— 7 ˙p ˙Ü wꝛäLwÄ]˙— Ü ———T—————————— r ̃˙ ˙ OE. ett. 
— , - 


CO ᷣ ͤ ¶——  ckkes — 


316 O ROON O EKO. 


The choiceſt ſlaves, men who are ſenſible 


Of their condition, and ſeem moſt refolv'd; 1 

They have their ſeveral parties. | 

Oro. Summon 'em, the 

Aſſemble em: I will come forth, and ſhew A 

Myſelf among them: if they are reſolv'd, 44 

I'li lead their foremoſt reſolutions. _ * 

Abo. I have provided thoſe will follow you. to 

Oro. With this reſerve in our proceeding ſtill, 7 

The means that lead us to our liberty od 

Muſt not be bloody. Be 

Abo, You command in all. | la. 
We ſhall expect you, Sir. 

Oro. You ſhall not long. en 

[LZæeunt Oro. and Imo. at one door, Abo. at anuhir, | 

| hi 

SCENE III. 
p | 0 
Welldon coming in before Mrs, Lackitt. in 


| | 

Wid. Theſe unmannerly. Indians were ſomething un- b 
ſeaſonable, to diſturb us juſt in the nick, Mr, Velldon: de 
but J have the parſon within call ſtill, to do us the good p 
turn. | | 

Wel. We had beſt ſtay a little, I think, to ſee things ſet- 
hy again, had not we? marriage is a ſerious thing, you p 

now. 

Wid. What do you talk of a ſerious thing, Mr. Vel. 0 
don? I thjok you have found me ſufficiently ſerious: 1 
have marry'd my ſon to your ſiſter, to pleaſure you; and 
now I come to claim your promiſe to me, you tell me 
marriage is a ſerious thing. : 

Wiel. Why, is it not? 

Mid. Fiddle faddle, I know what it is: 'tis not the firſt 
time I have been marry'd, I hope: but I ſhall begin to 
think you don't deſign to do fairly by me, ſo I ſhall. 

Mel. Why indeed, Mrs. Lackzti, J am afraid I can't do 
as fairly as I would by you, Tis what you muſt know 
firſt or laſt; and I ſhould be the worſt man in the world 
to 
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to conceal it any longer; therefore I muſt own to you, 
that Il am marry'd already. | 

Mid. Marry'd ! you don't ſay fo, I hope! how have you 
the conſcience to tell me ſuch a thing to my face! have 
you abus'd me-then, fool'd and cheated me ? What do 
you take me for, Mr. Vellaun ! Do you think I am to be 
ſerv*d at this rate? But you ſhan'c find me the filly crea- 
ture, you think me; I would have you to know, I un- 
derſtand better things, than to ruin my ſon without a 
valuable conſideration, If I can't have you, I can keep 
my money. Your filter ſhan't have the catch of him 
ſhe expected: I won't part with a ſhilling to 'em. 

el Vou made the match yourſelf, you know, you 
can't blame me. 

Wid. Yes, yes, I can, and do blame you: you might 
have told me before you were marry'd, 

Miel. | would not have told you now; but you fol- 
low'd me ſq cloſe, I was forc'd to it : indeed I am marry'd 
in England; but 'tis, as if I were not; for I have been 

arted from my wife a great whilez and to do reaſon on 

th fides, we hate one another heartily, Now 1 did 
defign, and will marry you fill, if you'll have a little 
patience. 

Wid. A likely buſineſs truly. 

Wl. ] have a friend in England that I will write to, to 
poiſon my wife, and then 1 can marry you-with a good 
conſcience, if you love me, as you ſay you do; you'll 
conſent to that, Pm ſure. 

Mid. And will he do it, do you think? 

Vel. At the firſt word, or he is not the man TI take 
him to be. 

Wid. Well, you are a dear devil, Mr. Velldlon; and 
would you poiſon your wife for me ? 

Mel. I would do any thing for you. | 

Vid. Well, I am mightily obliged to you. But*twill 
» a great while before you can have an anſwer of your 

etter, 
71. *Twill be a great while indeed, 
Vid. In the mean time, Mr. Welldon —— 
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Wil. Why in the mean time Here's company: 
we'll ſettle that within, PII follow you. [ Exit WV iden, 


Enter Stanmore, 


Stan, So, fir, you carry your bufineſs fwimmingly; 
you have ſtolen a wedding, I hear. 

Mel. Ay, my filler is marry'd: and ] am very near be. 
ing run away with myſelf, a 

Stan. The widew will have you then. 

Hel. You come very ſcaſonably to my reſcue : Jad 
S. anmire is to be had, | hope. 

Sv an. At balf an hour's warning, 

liel. 1 muſt adviſe with you, [ Excunt, 


SCENE IV. 


Oroonoko avi, Aboan, Hottman, and Havel. 


Oro. Impoſſible! nothing's impoſſible: 
We know dur ſtrength only by being try'd. 
If you c bject the mountains, rivers; woods 
Unpaſſable, that lie before our march: 
Wo. ds we can ſet on fire; we ſwim by nature: 
What can oppoſe us then, but we may tame? 
All things ſubmit to virtuous induſtry ; 
'That we can carry with us, that 1s ours, 
S.av. Great fir, we have attended all you ſaid, 
With filent joy and admiration : 
And, were we only men, would follow ſuch, 
So great a leader, thre? the untry'd world. 
But, ch! corijder we have other names, 
Huſbands and f:thers, and have things more dear 
To us than life, cur children and our wives, 
Unfit for ſuch an expedition : 
What mult become cf them ? 
Oro. We will not wrong 
The virtue of our women, to believe 
There is a wife among *em would refuſe 
To ſhare her huſband's fortune. What 1s hard, 8 
e 
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We mit make eaſy to *em in our love: while we live, 
And have dur limbs, we can take care of them; 
Therefore I ſtil] propoſe to lead our march l 
Down to the ſea, and plantſa colony: 
Where, in our native innocence, we ſhall live 
Free, and able to defend ourſelves ; 
Till ſtreſs of weather, or ſome accident 
Provide a ſhip for us. 

Abo. An accident! 
The luckieſt accident preſents itſelf; 
The very ſhip, that brought and made us ſlaves, 
Swims in the river ſtill; 1 ſee no cauſe 
But we may ſeize on that, 

Oro. It ſhall be fo: 
There is a juſtice in it pleaſes me, 


Do you agree to it? EP To the ſla ves. 
Ge. We follow you. 
Ore, You do not reliſh it. - [To Hottman. 


Hot. I am afraid 
You'll nd it difficult and dangerous. 

Abo, Are you the man to find the danger firſt ? 
You ſhou'd have.giv*n example. Dangerous! 
thought you had not underſtood the word; 

You, who would be the head, the hand, and heart: 
Sir, I remember you, you can talk well; 
I will not doubt but you'll maintain your word. 
Oro. This fellow is not right, I'Il try him further. 
Tink N [Te Aboan. 
The danger will be certain to us all: | 
And death moſt certain in miſcarrying. 
We muſt expect no mercy, if we fail; 
Therefore our way muſt be not to expeR ; 
We'll put it out of expectation. 
By death upon the place, or liberty. 
There is no mean, but death or liberty, 
There's no man here, I hope, but comes prepar'd 
For all that can befall him, 
Abs. Death is all: 
In moſt conditions of humanity 1 
To be deſir'd, but to be ſhunn'd in none: | | 
P 4 The 
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The remedy of many; wiſh of ſome ; 

And certain end of all, 

If there be one amongſt us, who can ſear: 

T he face of death appearing like a friend, 

As in this cauſe of honour Tarr mult be ; 

How will he tremble, when he ſees him dreſt 

In the wild fury of our enemies, 

In all the terrors of their crue)ty ? 

For now if we ſhould fall into their hands, 

Could they invent a thouſand murd'ring ways, 

By racking torments, we ſhould feel 'em all. 
Hot. What will become of us ? 
Oro. Obſerve him now. [To Abo. concerning Hot, 

J could die altogether, like a man: 

As you, and yon, and all of us may do: 

But whocan promiſe for his bravery | 

Up22 the rack ? where fainting, weary life, 

Humed thro? every limb, is forc'd to feel 

An agonizing death of all its parts ? 

Who can bear this ? reſolve. to be empal'd ? 

His ſkin flead off, and roaſted yet alive? 

The quivering fleſh torn from his broken bones, 

By burning pincers ? who can bear cheſe pains? 
Het. They are not to be born. | 

[Diſcovering all the confufion. of ſtar. 

Oro, You ſee him now, this man of mighty words! 
Ale. How his eyes roll! | 
Oro. He cannot hide his fear: 

I try'd him this way, and have found him out. 
Abo. I cou'd not have believ'd it, Such a blaze, 

And not a ſpark of fire! | 
Oro, His violence, 

Made me ſuſpect him firſt : now Pm convinc'd. 
Abo. What ſhall we do with him ? 
Oro, He is not it 
Abo. Fit! hang him, he is only fit to be 

Juſt what he is, to live and die a ſlave: 

The baſe companion of his ſervile fears. 
Oro. We are not ſafe with him. 


. ink ſo? 
Abe. Do you think ſo I 
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honeſtly begotten, tho? I ſay it, that he is the work a. 
ain. 
- Luc. I ee all ou nature is thrown away upon you 

id. It was ſo with his father before him : he takes 
after him. 

Luc. And therefore ] will uſe you, as you getbree, you 
Ton 

Wie. Indeed he deſerves bad enough ; but don't call 
him out of his name, his name 1s Daziel, you know. 

Dan. She may call me hermaphrodite, if ſhe will, for 
I hardly know whether Pm a boy or a girl. 

Nel. A boy, I warrant thee, as long as thou liv'ft. 

Dan. Let her call me what ſhe pleaſes, mother, tis 
not her tongue that I am afraid of. | 

Luc. I will make ſuch a beaſt of thee, ſuch a cuckol&! 

Wid. O, pray, no, I hope, do nothing raſhly, Mrs. Lucy. 

Luc. Such a cuckold I will make of thee ! 

Dan. I had rather be a cuckold, than what you wou'd 
make of me in a week, I'm ſure : I have no more man- 
hood left in me already, than there is, ſaviog the mark, 
in one of my mother's old under petticoats here. 

id. Sirrah, firrsh, meddle with your wife's petticoats, 
and let your mother's alone, you ungracious bird, you. ' 

[Beats him, 

Dan, Why is the devil in the woman? what have 1 
faid now? do you know, if you were aſk'd, I trow but 
you are all of a bundle; ev'n hang together; ; he that un- 
ties you, makes a rod for his own tail; and ſo he will 
bnd it, that has any thing to do with you.“ 

lid. Ay, rogue enough, you ſhall find it: I have A 
rod for your tail ſtill. 

Dan. No wife, and I care not. 

id. I'll wings you into better manners, you booby. 

[ Beats kim off, Exit. 

Wel. You have conſummated our project upon him. 

Luc. Nay, if l have a limb of the fortune, I care not 
who has the whole body of the fool, 

Mel. That you ſhall, and a large one, I promiſe you. 

Lic. Have you. heard the news ? Ra talk of an En- 
7 ſhip ia the tiver. 

| Wel. 
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Mel. | have heard on't: and am preparing to receiye 
it, as faſt as I can. | 

Luc. There's ſomething the matter too with the ſlaves, 
fome diſturbance or other; I don't know what tis. 

Mel. So much the better till : we fiſh in troubled wa. 
ters: we ſhall have fewer eyes upon us. Pray, go you 
— and be ready to aſſiſt me in your part of the de- 

n. | 
E I can't fail in mine. [ Exit, 

Mil. The widow has furniſh'd me, I thank her, to car. 
ry it on, Now I have got a wife, *tis high time to think 
of getting a huſband, I carry my fortune about me; a 
thouſand pounds in gold and jewels. Let me ſee—— 
"twill be a conſiderable truſt; and 1 think, I ſhall lay it 
out to advantage, 


Enter Stanmore. 


Stan. So WWelldon, Fack has told me of his ſucceſs, and 
his hopes of marrying the widow by your means, 

Wil. I have ſtrain'd a point, Stanmere, upon your ac- 
count, to be ſerviceable to your family. 

Stan. I take it upon my account; and am very much 
oblig'd to you. But here we are all in an uproar, 

Wl. So they ſay, what's the matter? 

Stan, A mutiny among the flaves: Oroonoks is at the 
head of 'em. Our governor is gone out with his raſcally 
militia againſt em, what it may come to nobody knows, 

Hel. For my part, I ſhall do as well as the reſt; but 
I'm concern'd for my ſiſter, and couſin, whom I expect 
in the ſhip from England. 

Stan There's no danger of 'em. 

Wil. 1 have a Ka 0 pounds here, in gold and 
jewels, for my couſin's uſe, that I would more particu- 
larly take care of; *tis too great a ſum to venture at 
home; and I would not have her wrong'd of it ; there- 
fore, to ſecure it, I think my beſt way.will be, to put it 
into your own keeping. 

Stan. You have a very good opinion of my honeſty. 

Re [Tales the purſe and coſt: 

Vel. I have indeed; if any thing ſhould bappen to we, 

1 


. 
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7. Stan. Nay, as for that, I know the way to recon- 
cile her, I warrant you. | 

Miel. But how will you get her money? I am marry'd 
to her. 

7. Stan, That I don't know indeed, 

Mel. You muſt leave it to me, you find; all the pains 


'T ſhall put you to, will be to be ſilent : you can hold your 


tongue for two or three days ? ; 

J Stan, Truly, not well, in a matter of this nature: 
ſhould be very unwilling to loſe the reputation of this 
night's work, and the pleaſure of telling. 

Wil. You muſt mortify that vanity a little: you will 
have time enough to brag and lie of your manhood, 
when you have her in a bare-fac'd condition to diſprove 


u. 

J. Stan Well, ll try what I can do; the hopes of her 
money muſt do it. | 
: Mel. You'll come at night again ? 'tis your own bu» 

neſs. 

J Stan. But you have the credit on't. 

el. * Twill be your own another day, as the widow 
ſays. Send your couſin to me; I want his advice. 

Stan. | wayt to be recruited, I'm ſure, a good 
breakfaſt, and to bed: ſhe has rock'd my cradle ſuffi- 
ciently. . [Exile 

Wel. She would have a huſband ; and if all be, as he 
fays, ſhe has no reaſon to complain: but there's no rely- 
ing on what the men ſay upon theſe occaſions: they 
have the benefit of their braggiog, by recommending 
their abilities to other women: theirs is a trading eſtate, 
that lives upon credit, and increaſes by removing it out 
of one bank into another. Now poor women have not 
t ieſe opportunities; we muſt keep our flocks dead by us, 
at home, to be ready for à purchaſe, when it comes, a 
buſband, let him be never ſo dear, and be glad of him; 
or venture our fortunes abroad on ſuch rotten ſecurity 
that the principal and intereſt, nay very often our per- 
ſons, are in danger, If the women would agree (which 


they never will) to call home their effects, how many 


proper gentlemen would ſneak into another way of liv- 


- 
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ing. for want of being reſponſible in this ? then huſbands 
would be cheaper. Here comes the widow, ſhe'll tel] 
truth: ſhe'll not bear falſe witneſs againit her own inte- 
reſt, I know. 


Enter Widow Lackitt. 


Mil. Now, Mrs. Lackitt. 

Mid. Well, well, Lackitt, or what you will now; now 
Tam marry'd to you; I am very well pleas'd with what 
J have done, I aſſure you. 

Nil. And with what I have done too, I hope. 

Mid. Ah! Mr. Vel den I ſay nothing, but you're a 
dear man, and I did not think it had been in you. 

Mel. | have more in me than you imagine. 

Vid. No, no, you can't have more than I imagine ; 
*tis impoſſible to have more: you have enough for any 
woman, in an honeſt way, that I will ſay for you. 

Mel. Then I] find you are ſatisfied, 

Mid. Satisfied! no indeed; I'm not to be ſatisfied, 
with you or without you: to be ſatisfied, is to have e- 
nough of you; now, 'tis a folly to lie: I ſhall never 
think I can have enough of you. I ſhall be very fond of 
you: wou'd you have me fond of you? what do you to 
me, to make me love you ſo well ? 

Mel. Can't you tel] what? 

Wid. Go; there's no ſpeaking to you : you bring all 
the blood cf one's body into one's face, ſo you do: why 
do ycu talk ſo? 

Hel. Why, how do talk ? 

Wid. You know how : but a little colour becomes me, 
I believe. How do I look to-day ? | 

Wil. O! moſt lovingly, moſt amiably. 

Mid. Nay, this can't be long a ſecret, I find, I ſhall 


diſcover it by my countenance, 


Hel. The women will find you out, you look ſo chear- 
fully. | 

Nia. But do I; do I really look ſo chearfully, ſo ami- 
ably ? there's no ſach paint in the world as the natural 
glowing of a complexion, Let 'em find me out, if they 


pleaſe, poor creatures, I pity 'em: they envy me, I'm 


ſure, 


O ROON OE o. 325 


ſure, and would be glad to mend their looks upon the 
ſame occaſion, The young jil-flirting girls, forſooth, be- 
lieve nobody muſt have a huſband but themſelves ; but I 
would have 'em to know there are other things to be 
taken care of, beſides their green - ſickneſs. 


Wl. Ay, ſure, or the phyſicians would have but little 


ractice. 
Mid. Mr. Welldon, what muſt I call you: I muſt have 
ſome preity fond name or other for you ? what ſhall L 
call you ? 

Wel. I thought you lik'd my own name. 

Vid. Ves, yes, I like it; but I muſt have a nick-name 
for you: moſt women have nick-names for their huſ- 
bands 

mel. Cuckold. 

id. No, no; but 'tis very pretty before company; 
it looks negligent, and is the faſhion, you know. 

mel. To be negligent of their huſbands, it is indeed. 

Mid. Nay then, I won't be in the faſhion; . for I can 
never be negligent of dear Mr. Welldon: and to convince 
you, here's 9 — to encourage you not to be negli- 

ent of me. [ Gives him @ purſe and a little 5 4 
Five hundred pounds in gold in this; and jewels to the 
value of five hundred pounds more in this, 

[ Welldon opens the caſket. 

Wi. Ay, marry, this will encourage me indeed. 

id. There are comforts in marrying an elderly wo- 
man, Mr. Welldon, Now a young woman wou'd have 
fancy'd ſhe had paid you with her perſon, or had done 
you the favour, 

Wil. What do you talk of young women ? you are as 
young as any of 'em, in every thing, but their folly and 
ignorance. 


Maid. And do you think meſo ? but have no reaſon 


to ſuſpe& you. Was not I ſeen at your houſe this mora- 
ning, do you think ? 


Hel. You may venture again: you'll come at night, x 


| ſuppoſe. 
Wid. O dear! at night? ſo ſoon ? 
Vel. Nay, if you think it ſo ſoon. 


Vid. 
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Mid. O!] no, it is not for that Mr. Vellon, but. 

Mel. You won't come then. 

Wid. Won't! I don't ſay, I won't: that is not a word 
for a wife : if you command me 

1. To pleafe yourſelf, 

Mid. Iwill come to pleaſe you. 

Vel. To pleaſe yourſelf, own it. ; 

Wid. Well, well, to pleaſe myſelf then; you're the 
ſtrangeſt man in the world, nothing can *ſcape you: 
you'll to the bottom of every thing. 


Enter Daniel, Lucy fo/lowing. 


0 Dan. What would you have? what do you follow me 
or ? 

Luc. Why, mayn't I follow you ? I muſt follow you 
now all the world over. 

Dan. Hold you, hold you there: not fo far by a mile 
or two; I have enough of your company already, by':- 
lady; and ſomething to ſpare: you may go home to 
your brother, an you will; I have no farther to do with 

ou. 
n id. Why, Daniel, child, thou art not out of thy 
wits ſure, art thou? 

Dan. Nay, marry, I don't know ; but I am very near, 
F believe; Jam alter'd for the worſe mightily ſince you 
ſaw me; and ſhe has been the cauſe of it there. 

Wid. How fo, child? 

Dan. | told you before what wou'd come on't, of put- 
ting me to bed to a [ſtrange woman: but you would not 
be ſaid nay. 

id. She is your wife now, child, you muſt love her, 

Dan. Why, io I did, at firſt 
' Wid But you muſt love her always. 

Dan. Always! | lov'd her as long as I could, mother, 
and as long as loving was good, I believe, for I find nov 
I] don't care a fig for her. 

Luc. Why, you lubberly, ſlovenly, miſbegotten block- 
head | 


Vid. Nay, miſtreſs Lucy, ſay any thing elſe, and (pare 
not: but as to his begetting, thay touches me po fl 
ne 


WW 
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Oro, He'll certainly betray us. 
Abo. That he ſhan't ; 

| ] can take care of that: I have a way 
To take him off his evidence. 

Oro, What way? | 

Abo. I'll ſtop his mouth before you, ſtab him here, 
And then let him inform. | 

Going to fab Hottman, Oroonoko Holds him. 

Oro. Thou art not mad ? 

Abo. I would ſecure ourſelves. 

Oro. It ſhall not be this way; nay,.cannot be: 
His murder would alarm all the reſt. 
Make 'em ſuſpect us of barbarity, 
And, may be, fall away from our deſign, 
We'll not ſet out in blood ; we have, my friends,. 
This night to furniſh what we can provide, + 
For our ſecurity, and juſt defence. 
If there be one among us we ſuſpe& 
Of baſeneſs, or vile fear, it will become 


2 


k Our common care, to have our eyes on him 
I will not name the man. | 
, Alo. You gueſs at him. 7% Hottman, | 


Oro. To-morrow, early as the breaking day, 
We rendezvous behind. the citron grove. 
That ſhip ſecur'd, we may tranſport ourſelves 
To our reſpective homes: my father's kingdom 
Shall open her wide arms to take you in, 


; And nurſe you for her own, adopt you all, 
t All, who will follow me, 
Ones. All, all follow you. 
y Oro. There I can give you all your liberty 


Beſtow its bleffings, and ſecure 'em yours. 
There you ſhall live with honour, as becomes- 
My fellow-ſufferers, and worthy friends: 


1 This if we do ſucceed : but if we fall 
In our attempt, *tis nobler ſtil! to die, | 
Than drag the galling yoke of ſlavery. LExeunt. 
E 
3 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 


Enter Welldon and Jack Staomore, 


Wl. O U ſee, honeſt Zack, I have been induſtrious 
for you; you muſt take ſome pains now to 
ſerve yourſelf. 

J. San. Gad, Mr. V elldon, 1 have taken a great deal 
of pains: and if the widow ſpeaks honeſtly, faith and 
troth, ſhe'll tell you what a pains-taker | am. 

Wel. Fie, fie, not me: I am her huſband you know; 
ſhe won't tell me what pains you have taken with her: 
beſides, ſhe takes you for me. 

J Stan, That's true: 1 forgot you had marry'd her, 
But if you knew a!l 

Mel. *Tis no matter for my knowing all, if ſhe does— 

J. Stan, Ay, ay, ſhe does know, and more than ever 
ſhe knew ſipce ſhe was a woman, for the time; 1 will 
be bold to ſay : for | have done 

el. The devil take you, for you'll never have done, 

J. San. As old as ſhe is, ſhe has a wrinkle behind 
more than ſhe had, I believe For | have taught her, 
what ſhe never knew in her Ife before. | 

Mi. What care I what wrinkles ſhe has? or what 


you have tavght her? if you'll let me .adviſe ycu, you 


may; if not, you may prate on, and 1uin the whole de- 
n. 


J. Stan. Well, well, I have done. 
Vel. Nobody, but your couſin, and you, and I, know 
any thing of this matter. ] have marry'd Mrs. Zackit, 


aud put you to bed to her, which ſhe knows nothing of, 
to ſerve you: in two or three days I'll bring it about ſo, 


to refign up my claim, and with her conſent, quietly to 


you. 


Stan. But how will you doit ? 


VV. That muſt de my buſineſs s in the mean time, if 
you ſhould make any noiſe, 'twill come to her ears, and 
V 


e impoſſible to reconcile her, 


J. Stan. 


in this buſtle, as no body is ſecure of accidents, I know 
you will take my couſin into your protect on and care. 

S/an. You may, be ſure on't. | 5 

7. If you hear ſhe is dead, as ſhe may be, then J 
deſire you to accept of the thouſand pounds as a legacy, 
and token of my friendſhip; my ſiſter is provided for. 

Stan. Why, you amaze me: but you are never the 
nearer dying, I hope, for making your will! 1 

el. Not a jot; but 1 love to be before - hand with for- 
tune, If ſhe comes ſafe; this is not a place for a ſingle 
woman, you know; pray ſee her marry'd as ſoon as you can, 

Stan. If ſhe be as handſome as her picture, I can pro- 
miſe her a huſband. 

Mel. If you like her, when you fee her, I wiſh nothing 
ſo much as to have you marry her you ſelf, 

Stan. From what I have heard of her, and m engage · 
ments to you, it muſt be her fault, if I don't: I hope to 
have her from your own hand. ES 

mel. And I hope to give her to you, for all this. 

Stan. Ay, ay, hang theſe melancbaly refleRions. Your 
generoſity has engag'd all my ſervices. 

Wel. 1 always thought you worth making a friend. 

Stan. Von ſhan't find your good opinion thrown away 
upon me: I am in your debt, and ſhall think fo as long 
as I live. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE IL 


Enter on one fide of the Stage Oroonoko, Aboan, with the 
Slaves, Imoinda with a bow and quiver, the Women, 
Jome leading, others carrying their children upon their backs» 
Oro. The women, with their children, fall behind, 

Imoinda, you muſt not expoſe yourſelf: | 

Retire, my love: [ almoſt fear for you. 

Ino. I fear no danger: life or death I will 

Enjoy with you. 

Oro. My perſon is your guard. | 
Abo, Now, fir, blame yourſelf; if you had not pre- 


vented my cutting his throat, that coward there had not 


diſcover'd us; he comes now to upbraid you. 


Enter 
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Enter on the other fide Governor, talling 10 Hottman, ith 
| | his 1 abble. 


Gow. This is the very thing I would have wiſh'd, 
Your honeſt ſervice to the government [To Hottman, 
Shall be rewarded with your liberty. + 

Abo. His honeſt ſervice ! call it what it is, 

His villainy, the ſervice of his fear ; 
If he pretends to honeſt ſervices, 
Let him ſtand out, and meet me like a man. { Advancing. 

Oro, Hold, you; and you who come againſt us, hold! 
I charge you in a general good to all, 

And wiſh I cou'd command you, to prevent 

The bloody havock of the murc*ring ſword, 

I would not urge deſtruction uncompell'd: 

But if you follow fate, you find it here. 

The bounds are ſet, the limits of our lives: 

Between us lies the gaping gulph of death, 

To ſwallow all: who firſt advances | 


Enter the Captain with his crew. 


Capt. Here, here, here they are, governor : 
What, ſeize upon my ſhip ! 
Come, boys, fall on 
| [ Advancing firſt, Oroonoko kill: him, 
Oro. Thou art fall'n indeed: 
Thy own blood be upon thee, 
G:v. Reſt it there: 
He did deſerve his death, Take him away. 
[The body remow'd, 
You ſee, fir, you, and thoſe miſtaken men 
Muſt be our witneſſes, we do not come 
As enemies, and thirſting for your blood, 
If we deſir'd your ruin, the revenge 
Of our companion's death, had puſh'd it on. 
But that we over-look, in a regard | 
To common ſafety, and the public good. 
Oro. Regard that public good : draw off your men. 
And leave us to our fortune: we're reſolv'd. 
Gew, Reſolv'd, on what? your reſolutions 
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Are broken, overturn'd, prevented, loſt: 
What fortune now can you raiſe out of 'em? 
Nay, grant we ſhould draw off, what can you do? | 
Where can you move ? What more can you reſolve ? 
Unleſs it be to throw yourſelves away. 
Famine muſt eat you up, if you go on, 
You ſee, our numbers could with eaſe compel 
What we requeſt: and what do we requelt ? 
Only to ſave yourſelves, ; | | 
[ The womin and their children gathering abcur the men. 
Oro. II! here no more. | a 
Women. Hear him, hear him. He takes no care of vs. | 
Gov. To thoſe poor wretches who have been ſeduc'd, 
And led away, to all, and every one, | 
We offer a full pardon —— 
Oro, Then fall on. ers to enga;ts 
Gov. Lay hold upon't, before it be too late 
Pardon and mercy. | 
[The women clinging about the men, they lea v Oroonoko, 
and fail upen their faces, crying out for pardon. | 
Slaves. Pardon, mercy, pardon. 
Oro. Let 'em go all; now, governor, I ſee, 
I own the folly of my enterprize, 
The raſhneſs of this action, and muſt bluſh 
Quite through this veil of night, a whitely ſhame, 
To think 1 could defign to make thoſe free | 
Who were by nature ſlaves; wretches deſign'd 
To be their maſters dogs, and lick their feet. 
Whip, whip 'em to the knowledge of your gods, 
Your chriſtian gods, who ſuffer you to be 
Unjuſt, diſhoneſt, cowardly, and baſe, 
And give 'em your excuſe for being ſo. 
| wou'd not live on the ſame earth with creatures, 
hat only have the faces of their kind: 
Why ſhould they look like men, who are not ſo? 
When they put off their noble natures, for 
The groveling quality of down-caſt beaſts, 
1 wiſh they had their tai!s. 
Abo. Theu we ſhould know 'em. 
Oro. We were too few before for victory. 
We're ſtill enow to die. [Te lmoinda, Aboan. 
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Enter Blandford. 


Gov. Live, royal fir ; 
Live, and be happy long on your own terms : 
Ooly conſent to yield, aud you ſhall have 
What terms you can propoſe, for you, and yours, 
Oro, Coal to yield ! ſhall I betcay myſelf ? 
Gow, Alas! we cannot fear, that your ſmall force, 
The force of two, with a weak woman's arm, 
Should conquer us. I ſpeak in the regard 
And honour of your worth, in my deſire 
And forwardneſs to ſerve ſo great a man. 
I would not have it lie opon my thoughts, 
That I was the occaſion of the fall 
Of ſuch a prince, whoſe courage carried on 
In a more noble cauſe, would well deſerve 
The empire'of the world. 
Oro, You can ſpeak. fair, Je 
Gow, Your undertaking, tho' it would have brought 
80 great a loſs on us, we myſt all ſay 
Was generous, and noble; and ſhall be 
Regarded only as the fire of youth, | 
That will break out ſometimes in gallant ſouls ; 
We'll think it but the natural impulſe, 
A raſh impatience of liberty : 
No otherwiſe, 
Oro. Think it what you will. 
I was not born to render an account 
Of what | do, to any but myſelf. [Blan. comes forward, 
Blan. I'm glad you have proceeded by fair means. 
F [To the Gowerner. 
I came to be a mediator, 
Gov, Try what you can work upon him. 
Oro. Are you come againſt me too? 
Blan. 1s this to come againſt you ? 
[ Offering bis ſword to Oroon0ks, 
Dnarm'd to put myſelf into your hands? 
I come, I hope, to ſerve you, 
Oro. You have ſerv'd me: 
I thank you for't; and I am pleas'd to think 


You 
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You were my friend, while I had need of one: 
But now 'tis . ; this farewel, and be gone. 
[Embraces' bim. 
Blan. It is not paſt, and I muſt ſerve you ſtill. - 
would make up theſe breaches, which the ſword 
Will widen more ; and cloſe us all in love, 
Oro. I know what I have done, and I ſhould be 
A child to think they ever can forgive: 
Forgive ! were there but that, I would not live 4H 
To be forgiven : 1s there a power on earth, 
That I can ever need forgiveneſs from ? 
Blan. You ſhall not need it. 
Oro, No, I will not need it. 
Blan. You (ee he offers you your own conditions, 
For you and yours. 
Oro. I muſt capitulate ? 
Precariouſly compound, on en terms, 
To ſave my life? 
Ban. Sir, he impoſes none. 
You make *em for your own ſecurity. 
If your great heart cannot deſcend to treat, 
In adverſe fortune, with an enemy: 
Yet ſure, your honour's ſafe, you may accept 
Offers of peace, and ſafety from a friend. 
Gov. He will rely on what you ſay to him: {To Blan, 
Offer him what you can, I will confirm 
And make all good; be you my pledge of truſt. 
Blan, I'll anſwer with my life for all he ſays. 
Gov. Ay, do, and pay the forfeit if you 1 [Afede. 
Ban, Conſider, fir, can you conſent to throw 


That blefling from you, you ſo ME found, [Of Imo. 
And ſo much valu'd once ? 


Oro. Imeinda ! Oh! 

'Tis ſhe that holds me on this argument 
Of tedious life : I could reſolve it ſoon, 
Were this curs'd being only in debate, 
But my Imoinda firugples in my ſoul 3 
She makes a coward of me: I confeſs 
Im afraid to part with her in death: 
And more afraid of life to loſe her here. 


234 ORO ON OE O. 


Blun. This way you muſt loſe her, think upon 
The weakneſs of her ſex, made yet more wed 
With her condition, requiring reſt, 
And ſoft indulging eaſe, to nurſe your hopes, 
And make you a glad father. 
Oro. There I feel 
A father's fondneſs, and a huſband's love. 
They ſeize upon my heart, ſtrain all its ſtrings, 
To pull me to 'em, from my tern reſolve. 
Huſband, and father! all the melting art 
Of eloquence lives in thoſe foft'ning names, . 
| Methinks I ſee the babe, with infant hands, 
Pleading for life, and begging to be born: | 
Shall | forbid his birth; deny him light ? 
The heav'nly comforts of all-cheering light? 
And make the womb the dungeon of his death ? 
His bleeding mother his ſad monument ? 
Theſe are the calls of nature, that call loud, 
They will be hea:d, and conquer in their cauſe ; 
He muſt not be a man, who cas reſiſt 'em. 
No, my /neinda ! | will venture all 
To ſave thee, aud that little innocent: 
The world may be a better friend to him, 
Than J have found it. Now 1 yield myſelf: 
| [G-wes up his favord, 
The conflict's paſt, and we are in your hands. 
[S. vera] men get atour Oroonocko and Aboan, and 
fixe 1hem, | 
Gow. So you ſhall find you are. Diſpoſe of them. 
As I commanded you, 
Bl/an. Gocd heav'n forbid ! you cannot mean — 
Ge. This is not your concern, 
[To Blandford abb goes to Oroonoko. 
I muſt take care of you. [To Imoinda. 
Imo. I'm at the end | 
Of all my care: here I will die with him. | H»[7ing Oro. 
Oro. You ſhall not force her from me. | He , Her. 
Gov. Then I muſt [They force her from hin, 
Try other means, and conquer force by force ; 


Break, cut off his hold, bring her away. 


Ins. 


f 
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imo. I do not aſk to live, kill me but here. 

O. O bloody dogs ! ! inhuman marderers! 
[Imoinda for ©d out of one doer by the governor, and 
others, Oroonoko and Aboan hurried out of an- 


other. [Exeunt, 


ACT v. SE NE 1. 


Enter Stanmore, Lucy, and" Charlott. 


Stan,” I'S ſtrange we cannot hear of him: can no» 
body give an account of him ? 

Luc, Nay, I. begin to deſpair ; I give him for gone. 

Stan. Not ſo, | hope. 

Lac. 7 here were ſo many diſturbances in this deviliſh 
country! would we had never ſeen it. 

tan. This is but a cold welcome for you, madam, 
after ſo troubleſome a voyage. 

Clar. A cold welcome indeed, fir, without my-couſin 
Mellaon: he was the beſt friend | bad in the world. 

Stan. He was a very good friend of your's indess. ma- 
dam. 

Luc. They have made bias away, td him for 
his money, I believe; he took a confiderable ſum with 
him, I know, that has been his ruin. 

Stan. That has done him no injury, to my knowledge ; 
for this morning he put into my cuſtody what you 


ſpeak of, I ſuppoſe, a thouſand pounds, for the uſe of 


this lady. 

Char, I was always oblig'd to bim; and he has hewn 
his care of me, in placing my little affairs in ſuch ho- 
nourable hands, 

Stan. die gave me a particular charge of you, madam z 


very particular, ſo particular, that you. will be ſurpris'd 
when I tell you, 


Char, What, pray fir ? 
dien. J am engag'd to get you a huſband, | yr 
at 
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that before I ſaw you; and now I have ſeen you, yy 
muſt give me leave to offer you myſelf. 

Luc. Nay, couſin, never be coy upon the matter; to 
my knowledge, my brother always deſign'd you for this 
gentleman. | 

Stan. You hear, madam, he has given me his intereſ, 
and 'tis the favour I would have begg'd of him. Lot! 
you are ſo like him 
& 025 That you are oblig'd to ſay you like me for bi 
ake. 

Stan. I ſhould be glad to love you for your own, 

Char. If I ſhould conſent to the fine things you can 
fay to me, how would you look at laſt, to find em throyn 
away upon an old acquaintance ? 

Stan. An old acquaintance ! 

Char. Lord, how eaſily are you men to be impos'l 
upon! I am no coufin newly arriv'd from England, nat 
I; but the very Welldin you wot of. 

Stan, Willain! 

Char. Not murder'd nor made away, as my fiſt 
would have you believe, but am in- very good health, 
your old friend in breeches that was, and now your bum. 
ble ſervant in petticoats, | 

Stan. I'm glad we have you again. But what ſervice 
can you do me in petticoats, pray? 

' Char. Can't you tell what ? 

Stan. Not I, by my troth: I have found my friend, 
and loſt my miſtreſs, it ſeems, which I did not expett 
from your petticcats. 

Char. Come, come, you have had a friend of your 
milireſs long enough, 'tis high time now to have a mil- 
treſs of your friend. 

Stan. What do you ſay ? 

Char, 1 am a woman, fir. 

Stan, A woman! 

Char. As arrant a woman as you would have had me 
but ow, I aflure you, 

Stan. And at my ſervice? 

C-ar. It you have any for me in petticoats. 

Stan. Yes, yes, I ſhall find you employment. ol 

ar, 
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Char. You wonder at my proceeding, I believe, 

Stan. Tis a little extraordinary, indeed. 

Char. I have taken ſome pains to come into your fa- 
your. | 
Stan. You might have had it cheaper a great deal. 

Char. I might have marry'd you in the perſon of my 
Engliſb couſin, but could not conſent to cheat you, even 
in the thing I had a mind to. 

Stan. Twas done as you do every thing. 

Char. I need not tell you, I made that little plot, and 
carry'd it on only for this opportunity, I was reſolv'd 


to ſee whether you lik'd me as a woman, or not : if I had 


found you indifferent, I would have endeavour'd to have 
been ſo too: but you ſay you like me, and therefore I 
have ventur'd to diſcover the truth. | | 

Stan. Like you! I like you fo well, that I'm afraid 
you won't think marriage a proof on't: ſhall I give you 
any other ? 

Char. No, no, I'm inclin'd to believe you, and that 
ſhall convince me. At more leiſure Il! ſatisfy you how 
I came to be in man's cloaths ; for no ill, I aſſure you, 
tho' I have happen'd to play the rogue in 'em; they have 
aſſiſted me in marrying my fiſter, and have gone a great 
way in befriending your couſin Fack with the widow. 
Can you forgive me for pimping for your family? | 


Enter Jack Stanmore. 


Stan, So, Jack, what news with you ? 

J. Stan. I am the forepart of the widow, you know; 
ſhe's coming after with the body of the rug gw young 
'(quire in her hand, my ſon-in-law that is to be, with the 
help of Mr. VMielldon. 

Char. Say you ſo, fir? [Clapping Jack upon the back. 


Enter Widow Lackitt with her ſow- Daniel. 


Mid. So, Mrs. Lucy, I have brought him about again, 
I have chaſtis'd him, I have made him as ſupple as a 
plove for your wearing, to pull on, or throw off, at your 
pleaſure. Will you ever rebel again? will you, firrah? 
but come, come, down on your marrow-bones, and aſk her 
Vor. Il, Q_ forgive · 
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nn [Daniel 4neel:.] Say after me: Pray, forſcoth 
wi 


e. i 
Daniel. Pray forſooth wife. | 
Luc. Well, well, this is a day of good-nature, and ſo 

I take you into favour : but firſt take the oath of allegi- 

ance. [He kiſſes her hand, and riſes.] If ever you do ſo 

221 

1 Nay marry if I do, I ſhall have the worſt on't. 

Luc. Here's a ſtranger, forſooth, would be glad to be 

known to you, a ſiſter of mine, pray ſalute her. 
[Starts at Charlott. 

Vid. Your ſiſter! Mrs. Lucy! what do you mean? 
This is your brother, Mr. }//den ; do you think I do 
not know Mr. Velldon ? 

Lucy. Have a care what you ſay: this gentleman's 
about marrying her; you may ſpoil all, 

Wid. Fiddle, faddle, what! you would put a trick 
upon me. 

Char. No faith, widow, the trick is over; it has taken 
ſufficiently, and now I will teach you the trick, to pre- 
vent your being cheated another time. 

Wel. How! cheated, Mr. Velden! 

Char. Why, ay, you will always take things by the 
wrong handle, I ſee you will have me, Mr. Welldon : | 
grant you I was Mr. Welldon a little while to pleaſe you, 
or ſo; but Mr. Stanmore here has perſuaded me into a 
woman again, : 

Vid. A woman ! pray let me ſpeak with you. [ Draw- 


ing ber aſide.] You are not in earneſt, I hope? A wo- 
man! a 0 | 


Char. Really a woman. 
Wid. Gads my life! I could not be cheated in every 
ng: I know a man from a woman at theſe years, or 
the devil's in't Pray, did not you marry me? 

Char. You wou'd have it fo. 


Wid. And did not I give you a thouſand pounds this 
morning ? 

Char. Yes indeed, *twas more than I deſerv'd: but you 
had your penny worth for your penny, I ſuppoſe: you 
ſeem'd to be pleas'd with your bargain, 


id. 
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Mid. A rare bargain I have made on't, truly. I have 
laid out my money to fine purpoſe upon a woman. 

Char. You would have a huſband, and I provided for 
you as well as I could, 

Wid. Yes, yes, you have provided for me. 

Char. And you have paid me very well for't, I thank 

ou, 
a Wid. Tis very well; may be with child too, for 
ought I know, and may go look for the father. | 

Char. Nay if you think ſo, tis time to look about you 
indeed. Ev*'n make up the matter as well as you can, I 
adviſe you as a friend, and let us live neighbourly and 
lovingly together, 

Wiad. I have nothing elſe for it, that I know now. 

Char. For my part, Mrs. Lackirt, your thouſand pounds 
will engage me not to laugh at you. Then my ſiſter is 
marry'd to your ſon, he is to have half your eſtate, [ 
know ; and indeed they may live upon it, very comfortably 
to themſelves, and very creditably to you. 

Vid. Nay, I can blame nobody but myſelf. 

Char. You have enough for a buſband ſtill, and that 
you may beſtow upon honeſt Fack Stanmore. 

Wid. Is he the man then? 

Char. He is the man you are oblig'd to. 

*® Stan. Yes, faith, widow, I am the man! I have 
done fairly by you, you find, you know 1 you have 
to truſt to before hand. 

Wid. Well, well, I ſee you will have me, ev'n marry 
me, and make an od of the buſineſs. 

Stan. Why, that's well ſaid, now we are all agreed, 
and all provided for, 


Enter a Servant to Stanmore. 


Serv. Sir, Mr, Blandford defires you to come to him, 
and bring as many of your friends as you can with you. 
Stan. | come to him. You'll all go along with me. 


Come, young gentleman, marriage 1s the fathion, you 
ſee, you mult like it now. 


Dan. If 1 dou t, how ſhall I wp myſelf? 
.:Q: 8 Luc. 


340 OROON OK O. 
Luc. Nay, you may hang yourſelf in the nooſe, if you 


| pleaſe, but you'll never get out on't with ſtruggling. 


Dan, Come then, let's ev'n jogg on in the old road, 
Cuckold, or worſe, I muſt be now contented ; 
I'm not the firſt has marry'd, and repented. [Exeunt, 


SCENE I. 


Enter Governor with Blandford, and Planters. 


Blan. Have you no reverence of future fame ? 
No awe upon your actions, from the tongues, 
'The cenſuring tongues of men, that will be free ? 
If you confeſs humanity, believe 
There is a God, or devil to reward 
Our doings here, do not provoke your fate. 

The hand of heav'n is arm'd againſt theſe crimes, 
With hotter thunder-bolts, prepar'd to ſhoot, 
And nail you to the earth, a ſad example; 

A monument of faithleſs infamy. 


Enter Stanmore, ]. Stanmore, Charlott, Lucy, Widow 
and Daniel. 


So, Stanmore, you I know, the women too 
Will join with me: *tis Oroonoto's cauſe, 
A lover's cauſe, a wretched woman's cauſe, 
That will become your interceſſion. To the awomin. 
1 Plan. Never mind 'em, Governor; be ought to be 
made an example for the good of the plantation. 
2 Plan. Ay, ay, *twill frighten the negroes from at- 
tempting the like again. 
1 Plan. What, riſe againſt their lords and maſters! at 
this rate no man is ſafe from his own ſlaves. 
2 Plan. No, no more he is. Therefore one and all, 
Governor, we declare for hanging. 
Om. Plan. Ay, ay, hang im, bang him. 
Mid. What! hang him! O! forbid it, Governor, 
Char. Luc. We all petition for him. 
J. Stan. They are for a holiday; guilty or not, 1s not 
the buſineſs, hanging is their ſport. 
Blan. We are not ſure ſo wretched, to have theſe, 2h 
| . ; e 
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The rabble, judge for us: the changing croud ; 
The arbitrary guard of fortune's power, 
Who wait to catch the ſentence of her frowns, 
And hurry all to ruin ſhe condemns, 
Stan. So far from farther wrong, that 'tis a ſhame 
He ſhould be where he is: good Governor, 
Order his liberty: he yielded up 
Himſelf, his all, at your diſcretion. . | 
Blan. Diſcretion ! no, he yielded on your word 
And I am made the cautionary pledge, 
The gage, and hoſtage of your keeping it. 
Remember, ſir, he yielded on your word; 
Your word ! which honeſt men will think ſhould be 
The laſt reſort of truth, and traſt on earth: 
There's no appeal beyond it, but to heav'n : 
An oath 1s a recognizance to heav'n, 
Binding us over, in the courts above, 
To plead to the indiftment of our crimes : 
That thoſe who 'ſcape this world ſhould ſuffer there. 
But in the common 1nterconrſe of men, 
(Where the dread Majeſty is not invok'd, 
His honour not immediately concern'd, 
Not made a party in our intereſts,) 
Our word is all to be rely'd ypon. | 
Wid. Come, come, you'll be as good as your word, 
we know. 
Stan. He's out of all power of doing any harm now, 
if he were diſpos'd to it, [2 
Char. But he is not diſpos'd to it. 
Blan. To keep him, where he is, will make him ſoon 
Find out ſome deſperate way to liberty: 
He'll hang himſelf, or daſh out his mad brains. 
Char. Pray try him by gentle means; we'll all be 
ſureties for him. 
Om. All, all. 
Luc. We will anſwer for him now. 


Gov, Well, you will have it ſo, do what you pleaſe, 
juſt what you will with him, I give you leave. [Ex. 


Blan, We thank you, fir ; this way, pray come with me. 
[ Extunt, 


Q. 3 The 
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The SCENE. drawn, fhrws Oroonoko upon his back, 
his Ig, and arms flretched out, and chained to the ground, 


Enter Blandford, Stanmore, &c. 


Blan. O miſerable ſight! help every one, 
Aſſiſt me all to free him from his chains. 

[They he'p him up, and bring him forward, looking doaus. 
Moſt injur'd prince! how ſhall we clear ourſelves ? 
We cannot hope you will vouchfafe to hear, 

Or credit what we ſay in the defence, 
And cauſe of our ſuſpected innocence. 

Sian, We are not guilty of your injuries, 
No way conſenting to 'em; but abhor, 
Abominate, and loath his cruelty. | 

Blan. It is our curſe, but make it not our crime; 
A heavy curſe upon us, that we muſt 
Share any thing in common, ev'n the light, 

The elements, and ſeaſons, with ſuch men, 


Whoſe principles, like the fam'd dragon's teeth, 


Scatter'd, and ſown, would ſhoot a harveſt up 
Of fighting miſchiefs, to confound themſelves, 
And ruin all about *em, 
Stan. Profligates! 
Whoſe bold Tiftanian impiety 
Would once again pollute their mother earth, 
Force her to teem with her old monſtrous brood 
Of giants, and forget the race of men. 
Blan. We are not ſo: believe us innocent. 
We come prepar'd with all our ſervices, 
To offer a redreſs of your baſe wrongs. 
Which way ſhall we employ 'em ? 
Stan. Tell us, fir, 
If there is any thing that can atone ; 
But nothing can; that may be ſome amends —— 
Oro. If you would have me think you are not all 
Confederates, all acceſſary to 
The baſe injuſtice of your governor ; + 
If you, would have me live, as you appear 
Concern'd for me, if you would have me live 


To 


1 
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To thank, and bleſs you, there is yet a way 
To tie me ever to your honeſt love: 
Bring my, Inoinda to me; give me her, 
To charm my ſorrows, * if poſſible, 
Il fit down with my wrongs; never to riſe 
Againſt my fate, or think of vengeance more. 
Blan. Be ſatisfy'd, you may depend upon us, 
We'll bring her ſafe to you, and ſuddenly. 
Char. We will not leave you in ſo good a work. 
Vid. No, no, we'll go with you. 
Blan. In the mean time 
Endeavour to forget, fir, and forgive: 
And hope a better fortune. [Extunt.. 


Oroonoko alone. 


Oro. Forget! forgive! I muſt indeed forget, 
When 1 forgive; but while I am a man, 
In fleſh, that bears the living marks of ſhame, 
The print of his diſhonourable chains, 
My memory ſtill rouſing up my wrongs, 
I never can forgive this governor ; - 
This villain; the diſgrace of truſt, and place, 
And juſt contempt of delegated power. 
What ſhall I do? if I declare myſelf, 
I know him, he will ſneak behind his guard 
Of followers, and brave me in his fears. 
Elſe, lion like, with my devouring rage, 
I would ruſh on him, faſten on his throat, 
Tear a wide paſſage to his treacherous heart, | 
And that way lay him open to the world, [ Pauſing. 
If I ſhould turn his chriſtian arts on him, 
Promiſe him, ſpeak him fair, flatter, and creep 
Wich fawning ſteps, to get within his faith, 
I could betray him then, as he has me, 
But am I ſure by that to right myſelf ? 
Lying's a certain mark of cowardice : 
And when the tongue forgets its honeſty, 
The heart and hand may drop their functions too, 
And nothing worthy be reſolv'd, or done. 
The man muſt go together, bad, or good: 

| 2.4 In 


244 .OROONOKO. 


In one part frail, he ſoon grows weak in all. 
Honour ſhou'd be concern'd in honour's cauſe; 
That 1s not to be cur'd by contraries, 

As bodies are, whoſe health is often drawn 
From rankeſt poiſons. Let me but find out 
An honeſt remedy, I have the hand, 


A miniſtring hand, that will apply it home. - [ Exit, 


SCENE be Governor's houſe. 


Enter Governor. 


Gow. I would not have her tell me, ſhe conſents : 
In favour of the ſexes modeſty, 
That ſtill ſhould be preſum'd, becauſe there is 
A greater impudence in owning it, 
Than in allowing all that we can do. 
This truth I know, and yet againſt myſelf, 
(So unaccountable are lovers ways) 
] talk, and loſe the opportunities, | 
Which love, and ſhe, expects I ſhould (ad 
Ev'n ſhe expects: for when a man has ſai 
All that is fit, to ſave the decency, 
The women know the reſt is to be done. . 
I will not diſappoint her. { Going, 


Enter to him Blandford, 75 Stanmores, Daniel, Mr- 
Lackitt, Charlott, and Lucy. | 


Wid. O Governor! Pm glad we lit upon you. 
Gov. Why! what's the matter? : 
Char. Nay, nothing extraordinary, But one good 

action draws on another. You have given the prince his 

freedom; now we come a begging for his wife: you 
won't refuſe us. 
Gow. Refuſe you. No, no, what have I to do to re- 


| fuſe you? 


Wid. You won't refuſe to ſend her to him, ſhe means. 
Gow. I ſend her to him! 
Mid. We have promis'd him to bring her. 
Gow, You do very well; *tis kindly done of you: en 
carry her to him, with all my heart, 8 N 
1. 


4 
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Luc, You muſt tell us where ſhe is. 

Gow. I tell you ! why, don't you know? 

Blan. Your ſervants ſay ſhe's in the houſe. 

Gow. No, no, I brought her home at firſt indeed; but 
I thought it would not look well to keep her here: I 
remov'd her in the hurry, only to take care of her. 
What! ſhe belongs to you: I haye nothing to do with. 
her. | 

Char. But where is ſhe now, fir? 

Gov. Why, faith, I can t ſay certainly: you'll hear of 
her at Parham houſe, I ſuppoſe : there, or thereabouts : I 
think I ſent her there. 


Blan. I'll have an eye on him. | [Aldi. 


[ Exeunt all but the Governor. 
Gov. I have ly'd myſelf into a little time # 
And muſt employ it: they'll be here again ; 
But I muſt be before em. Fer 
[Going out, he meets Imoinda, and ſeizes ber. 
Are you come! 
Pll court no longer for a happineſs 
That is in mine own keeping: you may fill 
Refuſe to grant, ſo I have power to take. 
The man that aſks deſerves to be deny'd. | 
[ She diſingages one hand, and draws his ſword from 
his fide upon him; Governor flarts and retires, Blan- 
ford enters behind him. | 
Ino. He does indeed, that aſks unworthily. 
Blan. You hear her, fir, that aſks unworthily. 
Gov, You are no judge. 
Blan. I am of my own ſlave. 
C. Be gone, and leave us. 
Blan, When you let her go. 
Gow, To faſten upon you. 
Blan, I muſt defend myſelf. 
Ino. Help, murder, help. Wil 
[Imoinda retreats towards the door; fawour'd by Bland- 
ford, wohin they are cloſ d, fbe throws down the ſword, 
and runs out, governor takes up bit ſavord, they fight, 
cloſe, and fall, Blandford upon hu . Servants uber, 


and part en. 


| 
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Gow, She ſhall not *ſcape me ſo, Ive gone too far, 
Not to go farther. Curſe on my delay! 
But yet ſhe is, and ſhall be in my power. 

Blan. Nay then it is the war of honeſty : - 
I know you, and will ſave you from yourſelf, 

Gov. All come along with me. — [Exeant, 


SCENE 75.14% 


Enter Oroonoko. 


Oro. To honour bound! and yet a ſlave to love! 

I am diſtracted by their rival powers, 

And both will be obey'd. O great revenge! 

Thou raiſer, and reſtorer of fal'n fame! 

Let me not be unworthy of thy aid, 

For ſtopping in thy courſe: I ſtill am thine-: 

But can't forget I am Imoinda's too. 

She calls me from my wrongs to reſcue her. 

No man condemn me, who has ever felt 

A woman's power, or try'd the force of love: 

All tempers yield, and ſoften in thoſe fires ; 

Our honours, intereſts reſolving down, 

Run in the gentle current of our joys; 

But not to fink, and drown our memory: 
We mount again to adtion, like the ſun, 
That riſes from the boſom of the ſea, 

To run his glorious race of light anew, 

And carry on the world. Love, love will be 

My firſt ambition, and my fame the next. 


Enter Aboan bloody. 


My eyes are turn'd againſt me, and combine 
With my ſworn enemies, to repreſent 
| This ſpectacle of honour. An 
| My ever faithful friend! 
| Abo. I have no name, 
That can diſtinguiſh me from the vile earth, 

To which I'm going: a poor, abje& worm, 
| That crawl'd a while upon a buſtling world, 
And now am trampled to my duſt again. 

Oreo, I ſee thee gaſh'd, and mangled, - 
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Abo. Spare my ſhame | | 
To tell how they have us'd me: but believe | 
The hangman's hand would have been merciful, 
Do not you ſcorn me, fir, to think I can | 
Intend to live under this infamy.. 
I do not come for pity, to complain. 
I've ſpent an honourable life with you; 
The earlieſt ſervant of your riſing fame, 
And would attend it with my lateſt care: 
My life was yours, and ſo ſhall be my death. 
You muſt not live. | 
Bending, and finking, I have dragg'd my ſteps 
Thus far, to tell you that you cannot live: 
To warn you of thoſe ignominious wrongs, 
Whips, rods, and all the inſtruments of death, 
Which I have felt, and are prepar'd for you, 
This was the duty that I had to pay. 
*Tis done, and now I beg to be diſcharg'd, 
Oro. What ſhall I do for thee ? | 
Abo. My body tires, $ | 
And will not bear me off to liberty ; 
I ſhall again be taken, made a ſlave. 
A ſword, a dagger yet would reſcue me. 
J have not ſtrength to go to find out death, 
You muſt dire. him to me, | 4 
Oro. Here he is, | [ Gives him a dagger. 
The only preſent I can make thee now : 
And next the honourable means of life, 
I would beſtow the honeſt means of death. 
Abo. I cannot ſtay to thank you. If there is 
A being after this, I ſhall be yours 
In the next world, your faithful ſlave again. 
This is to try [Srabs. bim/elf.] I had a living ſenſe 
Of all your royal favours, but this laſt 
Strikes thro” my heart. I will not ſay farewel, 
For you muſt follow me. | 
Oro, In life, and death, 
The guardian of my honour ! Follow thee ! 
I ſhould have gone before thee: then perhaps 
Thy fate had been prevented. All his care 


[Dies. 


Was 
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Was to preſerve me from the barbarous rage 
That worry'd him, only for being mine. 
Why, why, ye gods! why am I ſo accurſt, 
That it muſt be a reafon of your wrath, 
A guilt, a crime ſufficient to the fate 
Of any one, but to belong to me? 
My friend has found it, and my wife will ſoon : 
My wife! the very fear's too much for life : 
1 can't ſupport it. Whete? meinda! Oh! | 
Going out, ſbe meets bim, running itito his arm. 
Thou boſom-ſoftneſs! down of all my cares! 
I could recline my thoughts upon this breaſt 
To a forgetfulneſs of all my priefs, 
And yet be happy: but it will not be. 
Thou art diſorder'd, pale, aud out of breath! 
If fate purſues thee, find a ſhelter here. 
What is it thou wouldf tell me? 
Ino. Tis in vain to call him villain. 
Oro, Call him governor: is it not ſo ? 
Imo. There's not another ſure, 
Ore. Villain's the common name of mankind here, 
But his moſt properly. What! what of him? 
I fear to be reſotv*d, and muſt enquire. 
He had thee in his power. 
Imo. I bluſh to think it. 
Oro. Bluſh! to think what? 
Imo. That I was in his power. 
Oro. He cou'd not uſe it? 
Imo. What can't ſuch men do? 
Oro. But did he? durſt he? 
Imo. What he cou'd, he dar'd. | 
Ore. His own gods damn him then! for ours have none, 
No puniſhment for ſuch anheard-of crimes. 
Ino. This monſter, ning in his flatteries, 
When he had weary'd all his uſeleſs arts, 
Leapt out, fierce as a beaſt of prey, to ſeize me. 
I trembVd, fear'd. Fug, | 
Oro. I fear and tremble. no. 
What cou'd preſerve thee? what deliver thee? 
Imo. ** worthy man, you us'd te call your friend 


Oro. 
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Oro, Blandford. GOA 

Ino. Came in, and fav'd me Fake bis rage. 

Oro. He wits a friend indeed to reſcue thee! 
And for his ſake, I'll think it poflible 
A chriſtian may be yet an honeſt man. 

Imo. Oh! did you know what Thave auer through, 
To ſave me yours, ſute you would promife me 
Never to ſee me forc'd from you again. 

Ore. To promiſe thee! O! do l need to viomiſe? 
But there 1s new no farther uſe of words, 


Death is ſecurity for all our fears, 


[Shews Aboan's body on the floor. 

And yet I cannot truſt him. 

Ino. Aboan! 

Oro. Mangled and torn, reſolv'd to give me time 
To fit myſelt for what I muſt expect! 
Groan'd out a warning to me, and expir'd, 

Ino. For what you maſt expect ? 

Oro. Would that were all. 

Ino, What! to be butcher'd thus 

Oro, Juſt as thou ſee'ſt. 

Ino. By barbarons hands, to fall at laſt their prey! 

Oro. I have run the race with konour, ſhall T now 
Lag, and be overtaken at the goal ? 

Imo. No. 

Oro. I muſt look back to thee. [Tindrrly, 
. Imo. You vt need. 

'm always preſent to your purpoſe, ſay, 

Which way ak you Gifpohs De ; 

Oro. Have a care, 
Thou'rt on a precipice, and doſt not ſee 
Whither that queſtion leads thee. O! too ſoon 
Thou doſt enquire what the aſſembled gods 
Have not determin'd, and will lateſt doom, 
Yet this I know of fate, this is moſt certain, 
] cannot, as | would, diſpoſe of thee ; 
And, as I ought, I dare not. Oh Imoinda ! 

Ins. Alas! that figh! why do you tremble fo? 
Nay then *cis bad indeed, if you can weep. | 
Oro. My heart runs over, if my guſhing eyes 

Betray 
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Betray a weakneſs which they never knew, 
Believe, thou, only thou couldſt cauſe theſe tears. 
The gods themſelves conſpire with faithleſs men 
To our deſtruction. 

Imo. Heav'n and earth our foes ! 

Oro, It is not always granted to the great, 
To be moſt happy : if the angry pow'rs 
Repent their favours, let'em take em back: 
The hopes of empire, which they gave my youth, 
By making me a prince, I here reſign. 
Let *em quench in me all thoſe glorious fires, 
Which kindled at their beams; that luſt of fame, 
That fever of ambition, reſtleſs ſtill, 
And burning with the ſacred thirſt of ſway, 
Which they inſpir'd, to qualify my fate, 
And make me fit to govern under them, 
Let 'em extinguiſh. - I ſubmit myſelf 
To their high pleaſure, and devoted bow 
Yet lower, to continue till a flave; 
Hopeleſs of liberty : and if I could 
Live after it, would give up honour too, 
To ſatisfy their vengeance, to avert 
This only curſe, the curſe of loſing thee. 


Imo. If heav'n could be appeas'd, theſe cruel men 


Are not to be entreated; or believ'd ; 
O! think on that, and be no more deceiv'd, 

Oro. What can we do? 

Imo. Can | do any thing? 

Oro. But we were born to ſuffer. 

Ino. Suffer both, . 
Both die, and ſo prevent 'em. 

Oro. By thy death ! 
O! let me hunt my travell'd thoughts again 
Range the wide waſte of deſolate deſpair ; 
Start any hope. Alas! 1 loſe myſelf, 
*Tis pathleſs, dark, and barren all to me. 
Thou art my only guide, my light of life, 
And thou ait leaving me: ſend out thy beams 
Upon the wing ; let them fly all around, 
Diſcover every way: is there a dawn, 
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A glimmering of comfort? the great God, 
That riſes on the world, muſt ſhine on us. 
Ino. And ſee us ſet before him. 
Oro. Thou beſpeak'ſt, 
And goeſt before me. | 
Ino. So I would, in love: 
In the dear unſuſpected part of life, | 
In death for love. Alas! what hopes for me? 
I was preſerv'd but to acquit myſelf, 
To beg to die with you. 
Oro. And can'ſt thou aſk it? 
I never durſt inquire into myſelf _ 
About my fate, and thou reſolv'ſt it all. 
Ino. Alas! my lord! my fate's reſolv'd in yours. 
Oro. O! keep thee there: let not thy virtue ſhrink 
From my ſupport, and I will gather ſtrength, 
Faſt as | can, to tell thee —— | 
Ino. I muſt die. 
I know tis fit, andT can die with you. 
Oro. O! thou haſt baniſh'd hence a thouſand fears, 
Which ſickened at my heart, and quite unman'd me. 
Ino. Your fear's for me, I know you fear'd my ſtrength, 
And could not overcome your tenderneſs, _ 
To paſs this ſentence on me: and indeed 
There you were kind, as I have always found you, 
As you have ever been: for tho' I am | 
Reſign'd, and ready to obey my doom, 
Methinks it ſhoald not be pronounc'd by you. 
Oro. O!] that was all the labour of my grief. 
My heart, and tongue forſook me in the ſtrife: 
] never could pronounce it. | 
Ino. T have for you, for both of us. 
Oro. Alas! for me! my death 
I could regard as the laſt ſcene of life, _ 
And act it thro' with joy, to have it done: 
But then to part with thee — _ 
Ino. Tis hard to part. 
But parting thus, as the moſt happy muſt, 
Parting in death, makes it the eaſier aq 
You might have thrown me off, forſaken me, 


And 


And my misfortunes ; that had been a death | 
Indeed of terror, to have trembled at. 
Oro, Forſaken! thrown thee off! 
Imo. But *tis a pleaſure mare than life can give, 
That with unconquer'd paſſion to the laſt, 
You ſtruggle ſtill, and fain would hold me to you. 
Oro. Ever, ever, and let thoſe ſtars, which are ny 


Witneſs againſt me in the other world, 
If I would leave this manſion of my blifs, 
To be the brighteſt ruler of their ſkies. 
O! that we could incorporate, be one, [ Embracing ht, 
One body, as we have been long one mind: 
That blended fo, we might together mix, 
And lofing thus our beings to the world, 
Be only found to one another's joys. 

Imo. Is this the way to part ? 

Oro, Which is the way ? 
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enemies, 


Ino. The God of love is blind, and cannot find itz 
But quick, make haſte, our enemies have eyes 
To find us out, and ſhew us the worſt way 


Of parting ; think on them. 

Oro. Why doſt thou wake me ? 
Imo. O! no more of love. 
For if I liſten to you, I ſhall quite 


" 


Forget my dangers, and defire to live. 


I can't live yours, 
Oro. There all the ſtings of death 


[Takes up the dagger, 


Are ſhot into my heart what ſhall I do? 


Imo. This dagger will inftru& you. 
Oro. Ha! roy ken 


[ Gives it bin. 


Like fate, it points me to the horrid deed. 
Imo. Strike, ſtrike it home, and bravely ſave us both. 


There is no other ſafety, 
Oro. It muſt be 
But firſt a dying kiſ 

This laſt embrace 


And now 


Ino. I'm read . 


Ore. O! where ſhall I ſtrike ? 


g [ Kiſſes hr. 
[ Embracing ber. 


— — ane 


if 
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1s there a ſmalleſt grain of that lay'd body 
That is not dearer to me than my eyes, _ 
My boſom'd heart, and all the life-blood there? 


Rid me cut off theſe limbs, hew off theſe hands, 


Dig out theſe eyes, tho? I would keep them laſt 
To gaze upon thee : but to murder thee! | 
The joy, and charm of every raviſh'd ſenſe, 
My wife! forbid it nature, 

Ino. Tis your wife, 
Who on her knees conjures you. O! in time 
Prevent thoſe miſchiefs that are falling on us, 
You may be hurry'd to a ſhameful death, 
And I tea dragg'd to the vile governor: . 
Then I may cry aloud : when you are gone, 
Where ſhall I find a friend again to ſave me? 


Oro, It will be ſo, Thou unexampled virtue! 


Thy reſolution has recover'd mine ; 
And now prepare thee. | 

Ino. Thus wich open arms, 
I welcome yau,, and death, 


H. drops his dagger as be looks on her, and. throws 


himſelf on the. ground. 

Oro. I cannot bear it. 1 
O let me daſh ag unſt this racks of fate. 
Dig up this earth, tear, tear her bowels out, 
To make a grave, deep as the center down, 
To {wallo» wide, and bury us together. 
It will aot be. O! then ſome pitying God 
(If there be one a friend to innocence) 
Find yet a way to lay her beauties down 
Gently in death, and ſave me from her blood. 


Ine. O rife, tis more than death to ſee you thus. 


Pl] eaſe your love, and do the deed myſelf—— 


[Sbe takes up the dagger, bt riſes in hafie to take it from hers 


Oro. O! hold, I charge thee, hold. 

Imo. Tho' I muſt own * 
It would be nobler for us both from you. 

Oro. O! for a whiclwind's wing to hurry us 
To yonder cliff, which frowns upon the flood: 


That in embrages lock'd we might plunge in, 


And 


— — — — — — 
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And periſh thus in one another's arms. | 
Ino. Alas! what ſhout is that ? 
Oro. I ſee em coming. 
They ſhall not overtake us. This laſt kiſs : 
And now farewel, 
Ind. Farewel, farewel for ever. 
Oro, I'll turn my face away, and do it ſo, 
Now, are you ready ? 
Imo. Now, But do not grudge me 
The pleaſure in my death of a laſt look, 
Pray look upon me now Pm ſatisfied, 
Oro. So fate muſt be by this, 
[Going to flab her, he flops ſhort, ſhe lays ber band: n 
is, in order 10 give the blow. 
Imo. Nay then I muſt aſſiſt you. 
And fince it is the common cauſe of both, 
*Tis juſt that both ſhould be employ'd in it. 
Thus, thus 'tis finiſh'd, and I bleſs my fate, [ Stabs hrr/elf, 
That where I liv'd, I die, in theſe lov'd arms. [DI. 
Oro. She's gone. And now all's at an end with me, 
Soft, lay her down. O we will part no more. 
| | [Throws himſelf by ber. 
But let me pay the tribute of my grief, 
A few ſad tears to thy lov'd memory, | 
And then I follow—— [ Feeps over ber, 


But I ſtay too long. [A noiſe again 
The noiſe comes nearer. Hold, before ] go, , 


There's ſomething would be done. It ſhall be fo. 
And then, Imoinda, I'll come all to thee. [ Riſer, 


Blanford, and his party, enters before the Governor and bij 
party, ſwords drawn on both fides. 


Gow. You ftrive in vain to ſave him, he ſhall die. 

Blan. Not while we can defend him with our lives. 

Gov. Where is he? 

Oro. Here's the wretch whom you would have. 
Put up your ſwords, and let not civil broils 

Engage you in the curſed cauſe of one 

Who cannot live, and now entreats to die, 


This 
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This object will convince you. | | 

Blan, ' Tis his wife! [They gather about the Body. 
Alas! there was no other remedy, 

Gov. Who did the bloody deed ? 

Oro. The deed was mine: 
Bloody I know it is, and I expect : 
Your laws ſhould tell me ſo. Thus ſelf. condemn'd, 
do reſign myſelf into your hands, 
The hands of juſtice——but I hold the ſword 
For you and for myſelf. . 
[S1abs the Governor, and himſelf, then throws himſelf 

by Imoinda's body. 

Stan. He has kill'd the Governor, and ſtab'd himſelf. 

Oro, ' Tis as it ſhould be now. I have ſent his ghoſt 
To be a witneſs of that happineſs 
In the next world, which he deny'd us here. [Dies. 

Blan. IT hope there is a place of happineſs 
In the next world for ſuch exalted virtue. 
Pagan or unbeliever, yet he liv'd 
To all he knew: and if he went aſtray, 
There's mercy ſtill above to ſet him right. 
Bot chriſtians guided by the heav'nly ray, 
Have no excuſe if we miſtake our way. {Exeunt omnes. 
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Mritten by Mr. Cox o REV, and ſpoken by Mr, 


VERBRUGGEN. 


O fee we try all apes, and foifts, and arts, 
To temft 2 favours, and regain your hearts. 

V weep, and laugh, join mirth and grief together, 
Like rain and ſun-ſhine mixt, in April weather. 
Your different taſtes divide our poets cares: 
One foot the fork, Pother the buſein wears : 
Thus while he ftrives to pleaſe, he's forc'd to dot, 
Like Volſcius, hip-hop, in a fingle boot. 
Critics, be knows, for this may damn his books : 
But he makes ftaſſs for friends, and not for cocks, 
To errant-knights of late no favour find, 
Sure you will be to ladits-errant kind. 
To fell fame, knights-errant make profeſſion : 
We damſels fly, to 1 555 our reputation : 
So they, their walour ſhow, we, our diſcretion. 
To lands of monſters,. and fierce beaſts they go: h 
We, to theft iſlands, where rich huſbands grow : 
The they're no mon/ters, wwe may make em ſo. 
If thiy*re of Engliſh growth, they'll bear't with patient: 
But jave us from a ſpouſe of Oroonoko's nations ! 
Then bleſs yeur flars, you happy London wives, 
Who love at large, each day, yet keep your lives: 
Nor envy poor Imoinda's doating blindneſs, 
Who thought her huſband kilPd her cut of kindneſs. 
Death with a huſband ne er had ſorwn ſuch charms, 
Had fhe once dy d within a lover's arms. 
Her error a ignorance proceeding : 
Poor ſoul ! fhe wanted ſome of our town-breeding. 
Forgive this Indian's fondneſs of her ſpouſe 3 
Their law no chriftian liberty allows : 
Alas! they make à cenſcienct of their vows ! 
F wirtue in a heathen be a fault; 
Then damn the heathen ſchocl, where ſhe was taught. 
She might have learn'd to cuckold, jilt, and ſham, 
Had Covent-Garden been in Surinam. 


END OF THE SECOND VOLUME 


